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• Srirnulalri apfMinr 

• H«lpi .egwuralf h«nlrh 
and well-b*Mi£ 

• Ptffwidts mattrtol for 
tittflt rioair and growfh 
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Our cover _ 

• The fragile younj; beauty on our cover this 
week makes a charming spring picture. To help 

every wum^n ]uo!c lici best dm gpnnj.. on p.it>C4 I'l 
this week we publish expi-rt advice jnd hmw an bow u. 
iDake < he most of your face and figure. 
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The Weekly Bound 

• Tlie rcetMil cxtliaiific of pi flu between All* i 
irnl iti'i twt> seU of quadfi — the l.ucke* nn^ 
the Sarat* — ami llic new quadruplt't* it 
Greece caused a great deal i>f eseilem««< I 
among the Australian eight (see pagrx 8-9] 
Ml HE arrival of four tain'j peers arr now thr*a| 
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-i- Cireek cape at the Sara 
home in Sydncv resulted 
in an impromptu geog- 
raphy lesson. 

Big brother Geoffrey 
brought out the school alts? 
for hii younger brothers and 
sisters to find out exactly 
whore Greece it. 

IncidrmaJl), our photo- 
graphs of the Greek quadi 
were taken by Greek photog- 
rapher Kimon Kaphaelidis. 

* » * 

J^S well as mouth-watering 
recipes in our Pineapple 
Recipe Conicit, the winners 
ol which are announced on 
page 29, we also received 
many appreciative letters from 
contestants 

One competitor, Mrs. E. 
Rnbarts. of 961 Burke Rd., 
Cambrrwell. Victoria, who 
won a £5 progress prize (or a 
rake rrcipc. wrote us a poem. 
Here are a few lines of il: 

"My house u resounding 
to mutters and ilmrkt. 

"Pineapples have reigned 
here for weeks and for 
weeks . . 

* * * 

I 1 HE suirly homes of Eng- 
land, whilr admired by 
the publu. are a major held 
ache in upkeep to tlieii 
owners. 

To pay lor mainrrjiance and 
renovations, scorn nf Bn- 



their doors open to the pob 1 
lie for an entrance 

The peer who gets tbt MV 
share ril visitors t> iht DiW 
of Bedford, whose homcil 
f^amri'd H] um "H' ! * TttP 
Live" series this week, m 

It's estimated thnt tht ek 
nn;i I i.ijsi ,it Milium* M> 
IXikc s ancestral homit, 
burn Abbe>. is about flH 
not inelurlin^ major Sfl3 
sential repain 

I-'oi installe r, his wagBl 
amount « lo £1S,7SI1 I 1 
and he pays out £7500 af jjj 
nuully in pensions. 

ll ccrtaiiiU looks, ml' 
long view, as if time n r» 
nned lo he against "the MM 
home " According 10 tht 
peru, it i- unlikely 1 to W 
tin' , rniuri as a family ■*] 
dence. 



!%KXT WEEk 

• Home drtt', 
nutkert who team t* 
cut <iWn on Ik* (•»* 
o/ liieir rsesr sprial 
wardrobe will be Uj 
Irreiteil in * ■ 1 
Mperusl pattern B M 
in iu'iI ircek't i»JU* 
There are detigm Ml 
.s i x pattern*. «*' 
ilyieil with tprin 
urn.'./ tUhoU«tte 
The pattern* 
lwn rrsoapn for **5 
iptrtng. 
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Glamor line-up 
of the Year* 



USTRALIAN fashions, as exciting and 
exotic as a Paris collection, were 
shown recently at the Cown of the Year 
Parade, in the Myer Mural Hall. Mel- 
bourne. Every fashionable silhouette, 
from the chemise to the trapeze to the 
Empire line, was featured in this parotic 
organised by the Mannequins* Asaociie- 
don of Victoria to aid Junior Legacy. 
The three awards — tlie President's Cup 
for sportswear, the Fashion Award for 
day wear, and the coveted Gown of the 
Year Award for evening wear — went to 
the manufacturers of the materials, not 
to the fashion designers as in former 
years. Rut designers put xdl their skill 
into competing for the honor of the 
awards. The result was a fabulous parade. 



at 'Gown 




** Phataarapher /..„„;. Kj'be'r. 

r '» tmtmwm WoHJW . s W6E „. T _ Augua „_ I956 





ABOVE: Winner nf the roreted Uincn nf the Year Axard 
u this while Frerirh rhanlilly laee trapeae-peaerrelc Hue 
dreti embroidered with „,ut„rh,- braid and mounted 
awer ichite chiffon. It mu morn by Terry liodtrll Kith 
a billmxiag roal of roffer-aitorrd pare Milk taffeta. 
LEFT: Wyn Smith modelled this pumpkin -tin, dre*» of 
rhitlon. It •eat one nf the 40 evening, goKnj on paradr 



RH.HT: Infanta' *a, the name „/ , W . „,/ lii(! 
nylon laee Mamn iwmbimn* the nem- Empire-trapeze 
tme m,th the traditional paee nf old Spain. The 

Z,'? r r T <"' embroidered -(,/, 

•titer thread. It *,„. modelled by fault, fW H " 
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TOTTENHAM . . . 




Erie, Kevin, Veronica and Jennifer at breakfast. 

the quads are 
thriving 



c 

TOBY'S 
OATS 



says Mrs. Arthur Lucke. 





• Al 8.30 a.m. recently two black 
do«s casually watched five red hens 
icralchint; in the main street while a 
cat outside the Greek's washed it- 
face and yawned. 



rwas Toltcn ham's 
morning peak-hour, bin 
.tpari [rOltl the doip, the 
hens, and the cats there 
wasn't a car. truck, 
human, or horse between 
where I'mang Slrrel start." 
not far from the ccmetcrv 

in where it tnds on the 

r.ittn-i side of town near the 
vcllow slrujheaps of the old 
ropper mints. 

Tottenham hat 'ib:i people 
! 100 in die district i who live 
in 50 houses on a red hill 776 
feci above sea level surrounded 
hy an ocean of bush and shcrp 
;md wheat prnprrfK - ' halt-way 
between Svdncy and nn-k'-ii 

Hill, half-wa) between Queens- 
land and Victoria 

Tottenham calls i tsr-U the 
nearest town tci the "gen- 



COftSTABLE Serin Cro««- 
ingham. left. Kith hit red 
eattte-dog — brother of she 
one which leailed in hit side- 
ear hettne t/ie "Stricliy Pri- 
vate" sign over the gale to 
the poliee station relit. 



By 
RONALD 
McKiE 



"Ever since the quads 
were six months old." says Mrs. 
Lucke, 'they've been bavin" Uncle Toby's Oats for 
bnakfait I find, with the big breakfasts I serve, 
thai Uncle Toby s is very cheap and really goes a 
long way, This » wonderful because it's such a 
nourishing breaklast, too, and the children are 
certainly thriving un it." 




< I WOMHFIll. OHEtlT BREAKFAST Or IIKCU TORT'S OATS MIS TOU 

• 10 tin» more iitmnin 8 then unfortified, ready loeat cer^U 

• More prelaw. • More energy.oivinn coltir'uj 

• Lass carbohydrate, thereto™ less fattening 



CLINICS RECOMMEND UNCLE TOBY'5 OATS 
FROM THE TIME BABY IS 6 MONTHS OLD 
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PETER TURNER, iturd, aldtimer and champion axeman. 
redo al 77 reeallt the rear, I90S-J91S when hp cat 10 lam 
aj wood n day for the then hi/fh income of L'b a Keek. 



graphical enure uf New South 
Wales," though out west 

tbere't still some orgumcnt 
aliiinf this 

lands Depariotcnl mapmen 
say thai, based ud die extremi- 
ties of the State, which are far 
from uniform if you look al a 
map, the centre is TS miles 
north-north -west nf Candobo- 
lin. 

Bui lusrcl on the Si.iics 
> !t!ic of gravity or mam 
the (xjitu where N.S.W, would 
balance if you could hold it 
up with a slick — the more 
i.;cn,T.il]y accepted centre is 
ahriin 53 tnilr.'s west of Tot- 
tcuham, on Willow Glen 
Station 

A reptff niton 

With only one p-iliceman. 
doeinr. hospital, ambulance, 
s» boot, hank, pub. caff, bakei, 
barber, howling- club, eleciric- 
JiEfhl plant, plclure show 
[utiee a week?, and water 
rower [but no water supply '. 
Tottenham doesn't sound or 
look a particularly riotous 
town. 

Bui don't jump to hasty con- 
clusions or be misled by 
appearance or statistics, far 
Tottenham is a place with a 
repulatiun for the curious, d» 
bizarre — a place where any- 
thing can happen at any 
moment, and does. 

The afternoon, for example, 
when the hand from one uf 
the stations nidi- a pom into 
the local rafr, bought a packet 
of ritjareltes, and rode out 
again— right into the arms of 
the local policeman 




MRS. JE W BRISSF.TWEy. ulu, "cut off their tailt tetlh a tmf atnfaj Jut/a" during the 
moute plague. With her in hatband Jim. note a carrier, teho. before mrxomalatii teiped 
out the rabbitt. exported 20.000 pain a week from the Tottenham area. 



You see what 1 mean 
this town. 

Hut the mice 
which might have ha 
yesterday, is almost eqiil 
a topic with the mun" 
the tuwn's policeman 
own station hack in 
the dav in 1932 when i 
hoys Darrell Turner (k 
New Guinea 1, Frank 
[Sydney policeman; 
Mills (who lives at W< 
ton, N.S.W.t set oui on [ 
with a message from 
hartt, geographical centl 
New South Wales, to 
at the opening of the Svd 
llarhor Bridge. 



20.000 mm 

When the mice intl 
Tottenham in the Wj 
weather two years ago 
inches [ell in three 
instead of the average 
fall nf I? inches — tliey iltnrtfi 
captured the town. 

1 wenty thousand mice vet 
killed in the first week, 
of them in one night in it: 
loral cafr 

Radios wouldn't work '■>■ 
cause ihry were packed with 
mice, A visitor reached in br 
handbag for her lipstick uil 
pulled out a mouse iusteaJ 
Children tied mice together In 
their tails and held tiur-of-wn 
ro □ ICS is. 

Traps were useless, and 
dogs, cats, and birds, dijjjuirtd 
with a diet of unlimltd 
mouse, openly sneered as ba<- 
talions of mice marched l»ci 
and forth across the tunc 
street — one battalion, i" 
locals claim, even with ixiofn 

band 

hut highlight of the mow 
plague was when the old nct- 
sery song came true al Jack 
Hutchinson's place. Het r 
('unstable Crossinghatn, M" 
Jean Brissondcn, and othe" 
counted tht tails of 23 oi« 
hanging down in an nroVth 
row between the manielpiw 
and the wall above the UK 
place in the siTting-rooro. 

Mrs. nrissrjideB didn't bet 
tate. She grabbed a earriAf 
knife Irom the kilchea, a* 
with one expert sweep eat 0" 
the 23 tails. For days ilf- 
that the Tottenham lbe» 
song Has "Three Blind Mi« 

V'ou hear about the fttHP 
* too, but they came well bef«' 
the mouse plague, and 
though much slower off 
mark, they wvre almost 
numerous and just as a' 1 
hihiled 

A local housewife mad 5 
jelly, but before she put it 
her tank-stand to set 0t^ 
night the carefully wrapF 
the basin in a napkin. 

You guessed. Next f"". 
ing a huge green frog, 
in hands neatly crossed, 
firmly set in the middle of 
pink jelly. 
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HEMS tcralrA in T".>l«TlAam"i 
I mang Slrwl in the early 

r under a wet iky. 

>nie thai the par king sign 
.ibove the dark hen Any 
"Henr trr Kerb-" 



Nonstable Crrnurmgliam, who 
controls an area of more dian 
11)00 square miles, heard a 
dog barking up ;i side street 
when he returned 10 Totten- 
ham late one night. 

Whfn he Investigated, a red 
rattle dim led him tti his mas- 
ter, who was lyinc drunk un- 
der a pepper rrec 

Said I 'unstable Creating, 
bain: "1 put him, and the doc 
IHM.AI which dipped into in my side-car anrl i,n,k him 

«"* '"amber, to he t» the Million und locked him 

>und Baa morning looking up for the night, hut tiie dog 
>i miniature polar bear harked anil harked uiltiL J lol- 



^nimais have always plavrd 
' nu; pan in building up I rjt- 
riihams reputation tor 
unique: 



the 



like 

Imp <lill alive 

THE DOG whirh leapt into 
'In' middle of a kw\ game and 
ate the only £5 note in die 
ting. 

THE HEN which not under 
the bonnet of a car at Albert, 
travrllcd U miles to Totten- 
ham on the hot engine, .uid 
then spent three ■fayi under 
the bonnet before being re- 
Irascd, healthy and happy. 

I'HE BULL which smashed 
open .1 bo* at the railway 
nation— the end of a branch 
line from I'arkes and .171 milet 
rroin Sydney — and ute three 
'Tirwtii and a canon of razor 
blade* and. according io the 
locals, was "too cut up to 
live lungri than a fortnight." 

THE SHEEP which an the 
I'bnkct off a sleeping man 
luring one ol the droughts 

I he other sheep which, 
when put into the bucket seat 

•i i lucior, knocked the trac- 
"ir into gear and ran over iu 

■witer und hroke hii arm. 

I HE COW whieh put iu 
I'uri through lh.- >i.lr ,.j Bert 
Wanton's libro hou5e--the row 
-vrrvone insists He.rt milked 
Wore he would rrlrase her. 

THE KANGAROO which 
»ai waiting near the deket 
"free on the railway nation 
platform Ihe morning open- 
j-nwn for kangaroo* began in 
IM district. 

THE DOG thai sal in the 
1 Rut that's a nor* 

w itself. 



Plains. 

Turn AtwrttiUAs Wowh's \VKnt lT - 



lowed him up the >itrfet to 
where the man's birvt le was 
lying in the putter. 

•'Only when I'd wheeled the 
:.uke tti tiie nation did the doe 
relax and uo to sleep under 
the cells. 

I irlcascd the man next 
Illuming, and a friend took 
him to work, bin that after- 
noon, when I ante out of 
he station, thr dotj was wait- 
ing in my sidecar and he 
wouldn't go away until [ 
«howed him that his master 
wasn't in the rellv" 

6ft yeurs old 

Unusual things have had a 
haliil ni liappcmng at Tniirn- 
liam almost ever since thr 
town began less than CO years 
ago with the discovery of the 
Mt. Royal i upper mine by 
Harry H dipnoi. 

Hairy came across from 
Banjo I'atrrson's rwjt-tar-dis- 
tant Dandaloo: 

On jt.YJ/ertt plain, mhe^e thade 
ul Ant, 

'Snath summer ikies ol 
doudleu blue, 
Where all u dry and ,tll i, hat. 
I'hfrr stands thr loom 
Dandtiloo — 
.-1 ttwnthtp where tiffs Mai 
turn 

Is sleep, diversified with rum, 

The whole area i n ihoae 
days »i, pjn „f (l unirK 
I lams Station, and the unvil 
which mushroomrd around the 
mine* was known as Orange 



Soon after duv about 1903 
-a mail named Fowler settled 
dose by on the present site of 
I orii iiham. whirh he named 
alter Ihe English Tottenham, 
hut .ilter World War [. when 
ihe roppcr boom collapsed. 
Orange Plains declined so 
rapidly ih:it today "Old 
Town." as it's called, contains 
only une house. 

Local ehtiructfrs 

It's the local characters 
of Tottenham, which is way 
beyond the black stump, who 
have put this town on the map 
and made it a centre for the 
silly -wastm story: 

Splinter Myers, the barber, 
who lived and worked in our 
room and who lathered a cus- 
miirr with stew; thr man who 
borrowed the II)/- fine from 
Ted Hudson. J. P., after Hud- 
son had fined him for being 
drunk; "Thr Hush Rai." who 
for weeks got free lodging in 
ihe lockup — unlirkiuwn to 
the policeman; Mrs. laicksk-v, 
who saved Tottenham frnm 
ertaiti deieat in a famous 
"olball match with Narro- 
niiiie, when she sprinted on 
r nnn the sideline and with a 
living lackle brought down 
Varronnoe winger whn 
broken away. 

-\nd the strong men: 
Twenty - six - stone Have 
liadibv. sen., who when his 
horje wouldn't pull his half- 
ion drav loaded with three- 
■ luarters »/ a ton of wheal look 
rhe horse out of the -halls .uni 
nulled the Jrav himself; I Inrrv 
Ross, who could lilt a I1- H al- 
lon drum of fuel from the 
ground to hi» truck; IVter 
Turner, ihe great axeman, 
whose record was H Ions 7lb. 

I wood felled, i in, ami loaded 
between Minup arid intidowu. 

fill! the tight Tottenham mil 
talks about was when f'c-f r v 
-Vfathieson and Huh Line had 
an argument about ihe mend- 
ing of a fence and fought for 
hjjf a ilnv ." 



thr 
had 



It did rvennially last that 
long, so ihe story says, be- 
i -ause in the middle of Ii they 
cniH ked off for lunch. 

Sue Tottenham a unttpir in 
so many ways that you can al- 
most name your own subject. 

Ih onK floctor is a Wouian. 
I>r Estelle Morrison, who 
looks iihout 19. and who. to 
rrach a patient ill the last 
3ms, drove for five miles 
along a road she cooldn'l see. 

ft has a suicide to outclass 
all suicides. In 1954 an Eng- 
lish resident luspendrd n ^2 
rifle from a rafter directly 
above his lied, and clamped 
rhe rifle lirmlv with two guv 
topes. He lied a string to [he 
trigger, ran the string over two 
ratters and undet I wo Jient 
nails to n nail in the door, 

Wutied for death 

He then lay down, with ihe 
idle pointing at his heart, and 
waited for the door to be 
ope n ed- 
it has a line ten-bed hospital 
£20(X> raised by ihe 
Women s llosphal Auxiliary 
jiaid for lurnishitigs and 
equipment- -wath one of the 
hi-st eipupped operating 
In-.iiti-< in irn .oomry town 




JACK HCTCHMSOIH. erack 
footballer rrippled in a ear 
act idem, now Tottenham'* 
newt paper correspondent. 
IFtlh him are hu wife utid 
daughter Ruth. 

MUTEST resideni nf Totten- 
ham if thu 8\lb. boy being 
xhitipn to his mother, Mr*. 
AMI Carney: hy Sitter Star- 
gare.l Knyr. matrass of the 
dintrirt hfttpitot. 



Irs Ibtl mem tiers ot the Trit- 

lenltam-Alhert branch rd Con- 
dnfmlin District Ambulance 
helped buy tiie town's new ant- 
Ijulance, which is inarmed J4 
ii"ii rs ,i day by five ruitenham 
volunteers — Bert Watson, pre- 
sidein of the Mospiial fin.ud. 
hospital secretary l^eo Png- 
ginli. fcilui Srarle, manager of 
ilii' Ciitnmeri-ial Banking Com- 
pany nf Sydnev, garageman 
(lliff fiander, and C.nnstablr 
1 rossingham. 

fiv last -Securitv l.oari quota 
V*iu tsnti, hut town and dis- 
trict raised eiT.rmi). 

ft! Mrs Lv. reu Stanli-y, the 
owns unofficial historian, is 
larcfullv collecting existing 
rernrds and old photographs 
-:o that Totienfiam\ beginnings 
will not be scattered and lost. 

Irs Jim (auinimiham. me- 
chanic m a local garage, is u 



descendant of Alan t unium;- 
luim, famous Australian ex- 
plorer nud botanist. 

Ilie Tottenham tans, who 
are friendly, cheerful people 
iviih, it's true, a nuld lendency 
to exaggerate about their town 
and its doings, have only one 
serious grouch. 

["he* have no water supply, 
although their 120ft. 100,(XH> 
gallon water-tank, built at 3 
">i i>l ihomands of poumU m 
l'-*4ri. Is still w-aitinij 12 years 
l-iter for the pipeline the Gnv- 
•Tiimenl promised lo brina 
•roin ihe Lochlan River. I0(J 
miles away. 

1 hey are patient people, 
who call their water-tank 
"Tottenham's thirsty white 
elephant," and who can still 
find it amusing that Mr. Em- 
eu Wetherell, {heir local mem- 
ber, is Minister lor Conserva- 
tion. 
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Out of the washing machine straight into town . . , 




..-nf twuiuj Goodc Durrsnt & Murray (Ann.) Ltd. 



Dreji by Trtvoli" <n FltmaB J 



^•m K Stores s °y it. ..wearers soy it. ..you'll say it... 

yJUMKMCi is the best drip-dry cotton on the market 



Ask your friends ... ask the sales 
assistant . . . ask the store buyer 
'"Docs Hamona ever need ironint: T" 
The answer will be no. from every- 
one vol, ask; Some drip-dry cottons 
don t live up to their good intentions 
but dependable Flamona does ' h 



is the only balanced drip-dry. 
Absolutely can't pucker or dry un- 
evenly. The secret? A Calpreta 
finish that only Flamona has. See 
Flamona in this season's new prints 
-they're more youthful, prettier, 
than ever before ! 



C€P€A 




the de pendable no-iron cotton 



is backed by the 
cf J04 Caipreia guoranttc- 

Thh Aufteai-un Womik'i WfiKtLr - Aufturt 27. T 
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lea for the unborn child 




"Women should rise up and 
say: It's time to stop" 

• Last Christinas Eve, as I have done every Christmas 
Eve since childhood. [ stood outside for a few minutes 
and looked for the star. 



BUT the ritual was no 
sentimental whim. It 
was filled with significance 
for tnc 

At I contemplated ihe time- 
less, yawning blackness. above, 
I experienced once again won- 
der jnH awe; peace and good- 
will shimmered down all 
around. 

This limp it w.u different. 
Two montfis before, a news 
Timmrnistur had told me to 
stand in my garden for an- 
uther reaiicm. > 
"Get up in the morning at 
6.15 arid look towards the 
emit," he said. "If the sky is 
dear, you will see a star and 
ii will he travelling north." 

I did get up ..[ 6.15 and [ 
looked (or Sputnik. 1 didn't 
we it. 

The radio announcer had 
in Id me that there waj a sound 
—a small, almost querulous 
"bpep beep'' — a curious, un- 
mrludiou* introduction to a 
whole new world. 

[ tried to imagine this 
world. It was impossible. 

Even the sound of the 
■ ■>!•! Sputnik had a giggle in 
' It m a prank laI) name, a 
joke with an ending I couldo t 
undenaand. 

Going to moon 

1 nave a nephew, aged 
seven, and jun as I could bear 
.uigels Hinging clearly and 
tweettj on Christmas Eve 
when 1 was small he can un- 
ilersund Sputnik perfectly. 

Me announced quite calmly, 
'Aunt Marion, I am going to 
the inoon when I grow up." 

'Quite soon." 

"Why?" I asked. "There's 
baldly anything there you 
know— j u ,i mountains and 
deserts. \ D pe0 p] e ," 



"No people?" he replied in- 
credulously. "Why not?" 

"Because there's no atmos- 
phere. People need oxygen 10 
breathe and the oxygen is in 
the atmosphere. So, you can 
see, if there is no atmosphere, 
people can't live on the 
moon." 

He looked at me thought- 
fully f<ir a moment or iwo and 
said, as though it was so simple 
it was hardly worth bother- 
ing to mention, "Well, I'm 
sure t.iod t:in make people who 
don't need atmosphere." 

To our children a trip lo 
the moon is as possible as 
flying round the world. This 
new world heralded by Sput- 
nik's "beep beep" is theirs. 

It's a fine, expansive, un- 
limited world, but as I looked 



fly 

OR. MARION 
BILLIARD 



at my nephew I wondered 
just what kind of world we 
will hand on to the6c space- 
eager ynungiteTS, 

There is a gigantic grey 
mushroom -shaped shachrw that 
puffs ominously over the 
world, and two words, "radio- 
active fallout," menace rite 
nature of our children and nisr 
children's children. 

Like most citiwns, I am 
apprehensive and confused. 

But as a doctor I do know 
two things. I know, first of 
all, that the greatest defeat a 
woman can realise is lo pro- 
duce a child that is maimed 
in body or mind. 

A stillbirth, an infertile 
rnuple are tragedies, but an 
abnormal baby is a defeat that 
staggers a woman's courage 
and belief 
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Years ago, the most seven 
test my faith ever experienced 
was to tell a mother her baby 
was abnormal. As a doctor, I 
have had this unhappy task 
many times, bui this time the 
tragedy was almost unbear- 
able. 

The couple had been mar- 
ried for 19 vcars. Out of the 
disappointment of all those 
childless years they had sud- 
denly come into the glory, as 
it were, of the woman's lirjl 
pregnancy. 

Terrible danger 

Neighbors, friends, and rela- 
tives had been waiting joyfully 
for the birth. Then the baby 
came — -an lmpcriert thing. Mv 
faith in the love of God was 
surely tried that night. 

Today, there is a great dan- 
ger that this terrible story may 
be multiplied thousands of 
times for our children and 
our children's children. 

We knots* today that any 
radioactive force reacts on 
human genes and changes 

them. This is called mutation, 
and. by natural law, any muta- 
tion tends towards the bad 
rather than the good. 

The possibility of more ab- 
normal babies heing born in 
the future is increased, then, by 
radioactive fallout from nu- 
clear bombs and missiles. 

The second thing I know 
as a doctor is that we never 
X-ray a pregnant woman un- 
less it is absolutely necessary 
to find out huw the habv lies 
or to ascertain whether twins 
are present or whether the 
pelvis is adequate. 

But fir. Beth Forbes, radi- 
ologist at the Women's College 
Hospital, Toronto, says: "The 
hazards iof discriminate X- 
rays) are of sufficient impor- 

anrt- ihat tadiologists feel 



# This month the tvorld's top scientists teamed of the 
danger of continued nuclear ireaptms testa. After tiro yean' 
study the Scientific Committee of the United Nations said 
that halting the tests would benefit human health. 

Months earlier an even more moving — and no lest 
scientific — piea was made by Dr. Marion Hilliard. former 
chief of obstetrics and gynaecology at the Women' '$ College 
Hospital, Toronto. T h i s leading Canadian specialist 
addressed her plea to ttomen all over the world only a 
short time before she became fatally ill with a lung ailment, 
suspected to be cancer. 

She died on the eve of the (f.N. Committee's procla- 
mation that the tests were increasing radioactive contamina- 
tion . . . that this iras a danger to present and future 
generations because even the smallest amounts of radiation 
ivere liable to have harmful genetic effects, 

"Suck a situation requires that mankind proceed tvith 
great caution," the committee said. 



morally obliged to make diem 
known. 

"It becomes necessary to 
rc-assess exactly what radiology 
hiti to offer in the field of 
obstetrics and then make onlv 
such examinations as are im- 
perative in the full knowledge 
of the potential danget to ihe 
unborn rhild." 

It peems to me pathetic and 
stupid that wc should take such 
great care thai individual tin- 
horn children are not liann'-d 
by radiation from X-ravs arid, 
at the same rime, the world 
powers go on exploding liomh 
after bomb with who knows 
what untold disaster for future 
generations. 

I think it's time Ihe wnmcn 
of ihe wnrld — of the whole 
world, East and West — should 
rise up and say: 

"It's time to stop. Let there 
be no more use of weapons 
svhich will let loose radioac- 
tive power in This wnrld. My 
child, all the children of the 
world, should have a chance 
to start life as sound in body 
and mind a> is possible." 

Guardians 

As women we are the bear- 
ers and guardians nl life. The 
world of the future doesn't 
even belong to us. It belongs 
to my nephew :ind vour daugh- 
ter and all the resi ol the chit- 
dren who take for granted its 
limitless possibilities. 

We have tin right to con- 
taminate ii or damage it or 
let anyone else damage it- It 
is our responsibility to protect 
il for the future. 




HYDROGEN-BOMB B1.4ST at Chrlitma, tttand 
fatal Biitlih tests. Soy« Dr. Hillinrd. "IWiWi 
menaces the future of our rhlldrrn and the! 



hi fallout 
children.' 7 
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QUADS (all three) 



WHh.\ Despina Spyridonos, in Athens on April 10, pre- 
sented the world with another set of quadruplet*, the 
famous Australian Sara and Lucke quads decided to cele- 
brate the event with suitable gifts to the new arrivals. In 
appreciation, the new Greek quads sent birthday presents 
to the Luckes, who were three on July 12, and to lite Sara*, 
who will be eight on August 17, IS, and 19. 



By CHARLES SRIBER, in Athens 

% There was a flurry at the baby centre near Athens re- 
cently when a fleet of cars drove up and journalists, 
cameramen, and officials climbed out. 




TitK yEW i-Fffk quadm being diifwllived fry thrrr nnrw*i and their mother. Mrs. [Vikotnn* 

Spvritiantm (on right, rearing gfassesj, I'intU their parents find a larger home, lb* 
children are being eared for pi "The Mather," a ererhe tponunred try Qrtee.n Frederiha. 



THE nurses guessed it had something 
to do with Greece's brand-new 
quadruplets, and they were ri^hl.. 

TalJ, smiling Australian l>eputy Consul- 
General William Brown, of Canberra, had 
gifts of my koalas from the quads af Australia. 

Newsreel cameramen, magaaine photog- 
raphers, and journalists had come along to 
record this hands-across-the-sea gesture. 

Also present was equally tall and typically 
Australian Lloyd C. George, of Adelaide, the 
local Qanlas airline representative, with low 
bags containing napkins, bottles, and other 
essentials in infant wear. 

He had a bigger bag with a fine woollen 
stole inside for the proud modier. 

Tin- Spyridonos couple arrived later in a 
jeep gpvtm to the father by Queen rVrderikJi 
of Greece, 

Nikolaos Spyridonos, 'Mi. is a thriving in- 
structor and mechanic- Bom in Athens, he and 
his wife, Despnsa, live in a one-roomed 
bungalow in lbs suburb of Pttrupoulos, 

They built the home out of their savings, 
just like many an Australian couple have 
dune. 

They have a girl, now 2J, and when they 
learned of an impending addition they were 
very happy. Children arc loved in Greece 
and a growing family is a good sign. 

But when a doctor e^ramUied the mother 



and told them not to he surprised if it wn 
twins they grew a little worried. 

Two adults and three children in one t«ui 
is rather a crush. But somehow they wtmld 

manage. 




PROl'll PARENTS mkolao* and "••if"» 
Spyridano* iiupeeting their rtfjiprtnr. 



Luckes were thrilled with their dolls 



# The arrival of the four Lovely Creek dolls wearing national 
drees as a pi ft from the Spyridonos quads took the Ijicke 
foursome completely by surprise. 



THE unwrapping of the parcel at 
□nee became a guessing game as 
they excitedly set to work to discover 
the contents. 

Squatting on the floor of their home in 
Bundaberg. (Jtd., they eagerly helped their 
mother tear off the paper, giving impatienT 
lugs at the string every now and then. 

"It's a ball." shouted Kevin. Balls are 
the quadi' favorite toys «ince they "took 
up" tennis recently 

"No. not" said Eric: "It's a coal far 
Mummy'" Daintv Veronica hopefully 
suggested ii might be a "tiny hubby.™ 

Bright-eyrd Jennifer, usually to the 
fore with ideas, was too enthralled with the 
unpacking even to speak, bul when the 
last wrapping was torn off cried with 
delight: 'That's my dolll That's my doll!" 
pouncing on the first one out nf the box. 

When the other three dolls found their 
rightful owners, Eric convulsed in giggles 
when he discovered his boy doll had a 
"lareh" (moustache). 

Jennifer and Veronica were speechless 
wiih joy when they found thai ihcir dalb 
wore not one but four "petty toati." 

Kevin was the first 10 noiice that 
Mummy hadn'i a doll (they have been 



taught to share everything I , and the chil- 
dren were satisfied only when she had had 
a turn of nursing each doll for a few 
minutes. 

"What's your name?" Veronica asked 
her doll. So Mrs. Lucke was faced with 
the task of helping the quads name their 
dolls 

Jennifer named heTs May and Veronica 
chose Mary. Jo was Eric's choice and 
Kevin called his doll Mike. 

Beautiful needlework 

Sending greetings and good wishes to 
Mrs Spyridonos, Mrs. Arthur Lucke said 
she hoped the Greek quads were as thrilled 
by the koalas as her quads were whim ihey 
received ihe dolls. 

"We have brought OUT children up 
simply, teaching them to have fun and 
entertain themselves with few tuys — 
cotton-reels, kitchen spoons, and even 
saucepan lids," said Agnes Lucke. 

"Rut lately ihey have been asking for 
dwlL, like the 'forties' ihey see in their 
pic lure books. 

"The Greek dolls are so lovely. I have 
never seen such fine needlework as the 
sewing that went into the making al ihe 
colorful national rosiumcs." 
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LtlC.KE VVAOS (from Up) ;. ,.„,;, .. I ,.,„„„„. Erie, and Krrin mrfrr 

iff m.-nj M'fi en thtrj- rrcelneJ thpir dolt* /ram Crtmtre. Cotttrfwdlr ,Ir, in '" ri '' ; 'i I 
'■Mfiflip, thm dottm thriUmd ih+ <-hihlt* n, mho htm only /iter bfromr "doti mi****" 
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EXCHANGE GIFTS 



Mrs. Spyridonos, j healthy woman of 3(1, 
entered ;i nursing home according to plan and 
then tic excitement began. 

It wits not an easy delivery, and as thr 
babies nude iheir debut one jfter the other 
llic news llashed round the private hospital. 

The first two to be bam wen: boys weigh- 
ing -lib. 6ta. and lib. iton. Then a girl at 
lib. Bin. nutde ber appearance, followed by 
another boy, rather underweight at 31b. 7oi. 

Ilicy were immediately (dared in an 
oxygen tent and trarulirred to the modern 
m-ll-ct]uip|H-d Queen Alexandra hospital, 
tiiidi is equal to any maternity hospital any- 
where in the world. 

By this time the news w;i> out and the name 
Spyridonos was being tupped out on wire 
services all round the world. 

Sponsored by Queen 

The babies thrivcil and when they were 
ready to leave hospital it way decided they 
should go to the centre known as "The 
Mother," ■■ modern wrll-laid-oul garden 
creche sponsored by Queen Frcdcrika. 

Tbis was built lor children deprived ol 
normal home life, but the Spyridonos quads 
were admitted because ol the difficulties 
faring the parents. 

Tbe Quern was actively concerned in 
arranging it. -She visited the hospital with heT 
daughter, Princess Sophia, soon alter the 
babies were bom and promised the parents 
to do all she could to help* 

One of her lirst practical gestures was the 
gift of the jeep. So that the idea ol rharity 
should not creep in tlie Spyridonos 1 are 
proud people — the Queen agreed that 
Nikolaos pay the nominal sum of 50(X) 
drachmas (£A8j) over five years. 

He is using the jeep to get out to the centre 
for frequent visits to his wife and children 

The quads . re getting the best of treatment. 

One of their nurses is Princess Sophia 
herself, who ha> worked at the centre for some 
years now. 

She Marls at 6.30 a.m., doing all the usual 
chores without any special privileges. 

In charge uf the centre is peine Dr. 
Papayannopoulou, who checks the quads and 
all other infants every day. 

Malum in Charge is an liiiglish sister. Miss 
Rose, who came to Greece during, the earth- 
quakes four years ago and derided to stay, 



The Spiridonns couple were overjoyed at 
the gesture by the Australian quuds and 
immediately arranged to send them birthday 
presents in tcturn. 

They chose lour Greek dolls in national 
costume lor the l-ucke quads — two girl 
dolls wearing hand-woven island material and 
two boy dolls in the frilly skirts, or "fustin- 
ella," of tlie F.vztmes- 

For die Sara quads, whu*vc outgTown the 
doll stage, tuey chose four Greek red f«- 
style caps. 

Mrs. Spyridonos rcvea3ed that she had two 
cousins living in Australia. 

Tier uncle, Mr. Sotirios Kominos, who 
migrated to Australia many years ago, lives! 
at Longrcach, Queensland. 

He died some years ago, but his two sods, 
Theodore, a doctor, an'd John, a lawyer, are 
doiug very well. I he pTood mother said 
she hoped thev would read about her and their 
new cousins and perhaps write to her. 

The babies were asleep when the Consul 
and the rest of the party arrived, but when 
four crisply clad nurses lifted them out of 
their cots they sat up goggle-eyed and watched 
proceedings with great interest. 

Mr. Brow'ti told the mother how much 
pica? ore it gave him to hind over die koalas, 
a gesture that cemented still stronger the 
links binding Australia and Greece. 

Mrs. Spyridonos gave him a Hashing smile. 
and said a few words ol gratitude in Greek. 

To get new names 

So lar, according to Greek custom, the 
quads have only the provisional names given 
them at birth to distinguish one from the 
other. These, in order of birth, are: Nikifcrios, 
Kleftherios, Klena, and Emmanuel. 

"Manny." the youngest of die four, has 
put on plenty of weight since birth and is now 
doing well. 

When they art ready to be baptised the 
godfather will be consulted and new names 
chosen. 

The head of the committee running the 
centre, Mrs. Piniatoiou, has promised the 
Spyridonos' that by the time the infants are 
ready to leave, probably in October, arrange- 
ments will be made to find them a larger 
home. 




' PRESENTATION «/ lA* toy koala, from the Sara miA Lurke qundt by Mr. William 
fsriucn. hjifriWia'* bepulj t'onnii-Ceneml in Atheni. IJr-trnnel hag, holding napkin* 
and frr-din* btftlle* ivrre presented by Qania*, mhich carried the exchange gi/t*. 



Saras want ta wear caps ta sehaal 



• The present of four Greek caps ecnl to the Sara quads drew 
excited cries of "Are these really for US?" from Alison. Judith, 
Mark, and Phillip. 



WITHIN seconds, Lhc Saras, had 
the scarlet caps, trimmed with 
gilt crowns and long, fringed black 
tassels, from the parcel and were try- 
ing them on in front of a mirror in 
their Punchbowl, Sydney, home. 

"Can we keep them?" asked Mark, 
tilting his cap rakishly over one eye. 

"Look, I've got three plaits," said Judith, 
smoothing ber two bland pigtails and the 
black tassel of ihr same length. 

"I'm going to put my name in mine," 
Alison said. 

And Phillip added, "Me, too!" 

"They're from the Greek quads, three 
boys and one girl," explained their mother, 
Mrs. Percy Sara. 

'"Where's Greetc?" Judith asked. 

.-■then* found on map 

Schoolboy hrother Geoffrey Sara got out 
hb, atlas, ihowed Greece ami Athens to 
his yuunger brothers and sisters. 

"What do Greek people look like?" said 
Alison, piiKfled. 

'"You've met some," said their lather, 
lercy Sara, " but it was a long while ago, 
you wouldn't remember." 



''Greek boys and girls are usually brown 
eyed and dark haired," said Belly Sara, 
looking at her (air-haired, blue-eyed off- 
spring. 

"How do they speak in Greece?" inter- 
rupted Mark. "Ron Berg, you speak some 
Greek." 

Photographer Ron Rerg said he couldn't. 

"What (In Greek people wear?" Phillip 
asked. 

"Ordinary clothes," explained Betty 
Sara. "But they hiive national costumes, 
too. These caps are part of a national 
costume." 

"Can we wear our caps to school?" the 
children asked, 

Betty Sara shook her head. "No. They're 
special, For when therr's a fancy-drrss 
party," she said. 

Then, as the children put their caps 
away, Betty added: "What a lovely present. 
I'm sending a message to Mrs. Spyridonos 
to thank her and to wish her the very 
best luck in the future with her quads." 

Mrs. Sara added lhat the exrhange ol 
gifts between the quads represented warm 
expressions of goodwill heiwren the two 
countries. 
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W-EARtbC. ihn gift tmpm from Athen. mre the Sara < t und.. (mm Im/t. Phillip, Judith. 
Wirt nnd ,l|,„„. Thr quad,, mho are night Ihh m„n</.. uwued la ».,„ like 
cap, to tchavt, but their mat her md lh*j could he soar* onl, on part, arrnUoa,. 
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Needle found a haystack of money 

The once poor widow is now r^k 



The once poor widow is now 
the millionaire inventor 

• In ihe same July week that a poverty-stricken English widow 
said her last piece of jeweller) to help buy food for licr family, 
she won a loug legal batlle that will make her a luulli-inilliouaire. 



¥N thiis story Mrs. Marie 
Jl LouiK Killick is the 
central figure and heroine, 
but the fortune revolves 
around a small bevdled- 
edge sapphire needle- 
which plays on millions of 
gramophones throughout 
the world. 

Mrt. Killick invented this 
modem sapphire stylus needle 
in V.M. but it has taken \m 
years to establish her patent. 

The decision by the Court 
of Appeal in J^ondnn means 
she'll receive this fortune from 
companies all over the world 
which hat r e been using her 
design lor years. 

Shc-'tl also 3cr.umul.ite mil- 
lions more from future sales. 

And all this, according to 
Mrs. Killick, because she has 
always been fascinated by 
sound. 

"When 1 was a little girl I 
Wat always talking, talking, 
talking," Mrs. Killick told me. 

"It wasn't so much that 1 
had a lot to say. It was just 
thai I was enthralled by the 
sound of the human voice. 

' l "My father often said I 
must have been vaccinated 
with a gramophone needle. 

"Then, as I grew older, this 
interest led to a great love of 
music and 1 spent must of my 
teenage Years undying piano 
and singing with Vienna's 
[anions Professor Neumann. 

"Ai this time I was horrified 



by the distortion ol all recorded 
music, and 1 hated to hear my 
lavorite Bach, Chopin, ur 
Schumann spoiled by the 
primitive equipment it was 
played on." 

"Man's world" 

At this stage (he told Iter 
engineer father, John Benson, 
that she wanted to study sound 
engineering. 

Mr. Benson, horrified at Ins 
daughter's suggestion, told her 
that engineering was a man's 
world and that she would do 
better to stick lo her music. 

But. detct mined to do some- 
thing abuut her dreams of pcr- 
lect recorded sound, she went 
to Antwerp to study when she 
was 18. 

She made such remarkable 
pi ogress that when the war 
started three yean later she 
was employed to produce 
s"und. equipment for the 
forces 

Although busy- with her A] 
priority' war contracts, she 
stilt madr umc to go on with 
her experiments 

" I ne idea of perfect repro- 
duction o( sound wasn't a new 
thing," she said. 

"Even before the war I be- 
lieved these microgroovc 
records would be made 

"1 knew thai the old-style 
nfcedta which rested at the 
bottom of a groove would soon 
wear out these sensitive record- 



By BETTY BEST, 
of our London maff 



ings, and this gave mr the idea 
oi the sapphire stylus. 

"1 designed one which 
would rest againsl the side of 
the groove and thus save the 
record from much wear." 

Alter the war, various big 
combines offered to buy Mrs. 
Killiek's idea. 

One offer was for £750,000 
sterling, hut always Mrs, Kil- 
lii'k refused to sell. 

"1 knew thai there was a 
fortune in mv invention, and 
1 wauled to make it mysell," 
she said 

In 1948 Mrs. Killick was 
given a £58.00U eontrael, but 
it was broken afler she'd ful- 
filled £10.000 wnrth of the 
order, because lartzer manu- 
facturers had begun to pro- 
duce the same type of needle. 

A hard fighl 

It wns then dm. shf dctfr- 
mined tn fipht for hrr rights. 

At first tliCTL" wns plenty of 
inun.-y to pay lop lawyers tti 
taki= up her t*S< 

Rut whes they madr bp. 
headway, bit bv bit Mrs. Kil- 
lick was forced w spend a.l 
hr-r capital 

When the battle sianed, she 
lived in a Juxurv home in 
beautiful return ry surrounding.* 
in Surrey. Shr roiiM afford tb 




VICTORY SMILES from thr KJttick f*mih tin they pptr 
their humhfr bat^mrni flai* Mrt* Metric Louise Killick 
denisiott roca$ni*injt her iri tht> invtutiar of thr- mottprn 
nvrtlte and making fwf r multi~mlUit>nair#. Fram frfi 
"Sunday iWf" hat, .YJjrcf, w&vd 9. Cynthia, 16, Dawn, 17, 



run a big car and hav a 
i^ovtrmes? for the children — 
Hawn. Cynthia, and NipeJ. 

Tht^Ti with the enormous ex- 
penses involved in initiation, 
M rata Ki 1 1 i r k ecu Id not keep 
up this standard By the 
lime Tiiu now four yean 
old — was tji'in, huLiic, car, and 
goVWIlfJJ iLdd gone and the 
family lived od a much mure 
modest scale 

"In recent years we have 



moved no fewer than 80 
[imi's," she said. 

Thr last two years were 
spent in a cramped little 
basemen, flai on the wind- 
blown from at Brighton. 

Mrs. KiJIick. now widowed, 
has been forced to live on 
nation.! I assistance, and the 
last stage of the legal battle 
Mil fought with legal aid. 

Mrs. killiek's eldest daugh- 
ter. Dawn, now 17 T was work- 



TeleV. 



ision Parade 



# Saturday niulii has alvtaye- beeu tin- tli-eiine-si nielli of tlir week 
far television, but a new show, * 'Conflict. 1 ' .on Channel 9 at 9 o'clock, 
which starts on August 23. promisee the quality entertainment thai 
vae badly needed at this time. 



CONFLICT' is the 
famih name given to 
a new scries of spexial tele- 
vision films made by 
Warner Bros. Hollvwood 
studios in a bid for lop- 
place as producers of TV 
entertainment. 

The series is made up nf 
straight fiction dramas mys- 
teries, true historical drama*, 
strange suspense staneii. and 
comedies wiih an unuiual 
twin All the filmi are rom- 
plete. all Ian an hour, and all 
are produced on u scale genr- 
rallv anticlated with onlv im- 
ponani motion pictures. 

Tlir tint shem in the series 
H "The People Aeauist Mr- 
Quarle " It has all the ingre- 
denrt of Sr>t-clau entertain- 
rnent 

ll i* a irne smrv — a murder 
trial in which an American 
<oldier, Don MeQiiade, i» 
charged witli the murder nf hw 

wif» 

Prtye 10 



His trial made legal h«- 
tDr> r a* the first eaje in the 
world in which a tape-rernrd- 
bm wan silbmnii'd as evidenct: 
and accepted by an Ameriran 
court 

The tape-Tccurdinsr was made 
by a psyrhiatrisi while the 
acruied w.« under the in- 
nueniT at ^ndium pentothal. 
collet;uiallv ktujwr. as "the 
1 ruth druc ' 

The recording which rauwvf 
a sensation at the tune wa> 
questjuned bv (lie State ol 
California which submitted 
evidence bv a Government 
piv'chiatrUi that sodium pen- 
tnih.il didn't necessarilv brinf: 
lorth the truth 

More I tun hall of the show 
« devoted to the heart nf the 
court rav apajait Mc()uadf. 
There waj no script far this; 
*ctors used the actual tran- 
script ol thr official record ol 
the case. 

The counsel for the defenre, 
GcnrK'- T Davis in the film, ll 



Oo-rp. T. Davis hiiruHflf, the 
attumcy who defended M'- 
Quade at the trial. 

Having spent a lot nf rime 
at the Press desk of the for- 
mal and clitmihed Australian 
marts, I have alwav* been lur- 
prweri at the gointri-ofi in 
American court-room scenes 
in fdnm and am anxious tq see 
this authemn coun xceni- 

Tab Hunter plays Mc- 
Qu^dt 

* » * 

fJltillSPOl ot tnv teltvic. 

ing last wi-ei, w... n 
"Wtet! Mv Line" (CttMOl. 
M, Kl.Ofl p.m.. lu.-sdav 
t'ompcre George hosier blM 
as jnjr»u ilir, • Itiinoin.i-cl.i 
Japanese girl, who are snjrit- 
in^ Auitrah 

He also luil Amanda th 
cat, straighi from the Chi 
dren's Session. a» a ptneijl 
; Amanda is a cat pupp.-t \\ I 
speale* wnh a pronouni r . 
I.i.lI ■ acrent 

The Japanrse giiesis ftig K ] rr | 



th*-n i.)'iv.,i4»n ihjutkfili 

theii pi out e spin, watcli- 

ina Amanda carefulh as the 
panL-1 guessed their secret am- 
bition 'I hey had some |an- 
p«-t;:- diHirulties, caused hy 
noi untlersi uncling Auslralian 
cusionr. 

Mr. I'aster, helping ihrm 
out, said, lauglting happily 
that there were "low of ihings 
in Australia that will trick 
you." 

I'll hei Amanita incited 
llinm. As a panellist in an 
-I'luli show, she's a cusiom I 
don'l underqijuol. .■itiip't 
* * * 

("■IIANNEI. 7 must be v*ry 
happs over [Ii.- limine n! 



By \.d1\ 
MUSGROVE 



inc release of their new pro 
gramme. "Silent Service*' fa 
series ol dramas based upon 
actual incidents in submarine 
operations,, in the middle of 
all rlie exrhement of the news 
of the polar exploits ol the 
American sulnn.inr.fs Nautilus 
and Skate. 

1 he premiere ol the series 
i'l uesdays. 7.;ili p.m.i was 
about the hat tie exploits of 
tin I'.S.S. Jack, thr lirsi mb 
marine tn penetraip japan. W 
waters after Pearl Harlmr 

It was an absorbiru; hall- 
hnut. Actual combat films 
were combined with the acted 
drama within Ihe suhmiirtnc 




"Beater urilrk nff ihi- .oil.,,/ 
in rmi- h, hilt hit Ifiumfi." 



cn r .-.■■ii.,,. taja in 

hail jutl reeeissed rite court 
tapphire sc.v/uj framoprinne 
or* Mrs. Kitlick. in her 

holding four-yt'tti -tiUl TlHd. 

ing as a waitress to help keep 
the lamilv 

Cynthia, 16. who always- 
wanted to paint, was looking 
for a job in iiriehton, 

"The two younger kids wer( 
beginning to show signs of the 
struggle as they played on the 
pavements in their skimpy 
last year's clothes, " an old 
neighbor said. 

"But still Mrs. Killick tvas 
sure that she would win. She 
just wouldn't give up, al- 
though at rimes ii must have 
seemed worse llian hnpelesi" 
When Mrs. Killick became 
ill and waj, sent to hospital) 
she still kepi in touch with 
her legal advisers, insisting 
that thev sliuuld carry otf 
negotiations in her absence, ;] 
"Nose I ve prnvrd my 
point." she said. 

"As soon as 1 can start to 
collect some of the money 
owing, I plan In take thr chil- 
dren to America on a hnliday- 
plus-busincss trip " 

Suutfatf-best 

When news of the court de- 
cision came through she rnaifl 
sure ah the children were hi 
their best clothes belore 
photographers invaded ih* 
fiat 

She got mio her own 
dav-best mails,- suit, match" 
suede shoes, and hai trimrn 
with sequins 

Alter they'd had 
photographs taken, she 
the (wo eldest to the 
hotel on the seafrom for s 
"celebration " 

"Its the lirsi time we'vfl 
seen her for weeks," said Betci 
the barmaid at the Hotk 1 
Crescent. "Poor dear, 
been having a lerrihle scruggk 
to make ends meet. 

"Lovely to think she's nfl* 
alter all this time Good lufh I 
to her, I say. And she's dof 1 '' J 
it all by herself — no ea**| 
matter without a man to Wf | 

VOL " 
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matin owsm oi ■ \9U <»°m "% ! *' a " 

rlelc Mr. Jack Borrodole. tecrelar ; of the » .nl«ie 
2£ , rich Oub of Atr.trolta. Modern cwtr* might 

brr, ore mor, ln(rr«lfJ in "..Iflrtn* »W m«M«. 





/> T^flr? OLD BAYS tvhen motor-cycling hod for marr 
lltwrdu than toriar. there tent no elertrleily. and rwlfi had 
carbide lamp: Here Mr. Jock Borrodale u.e, a match 
to Hunt the Inmp of bin reitorcd 1914 Marie- fWlii.on. 



OLD-TIMERS IN LUXURY MOTOR DISPLAY 



Chamber of Automotive 
Industries nf N.M.W., pro 
.-prctt\c buyers caji lake 
stori of thic '58 mctora 
and the err at pmercss 




Money couldn't buy 
the vintage cycles 

By HELEN FRI'lELL, staff reporter, 

• Parking Meven pavilions al Sydney's Royal 
Ygrit-ulliiral Showground are more than 100 
different make* and models of ears, more 
lli an BO makes and models of motor cycles 
and sr.ooUT*. tiara vans, motor-hoals, and 
■riaitl truck-. They will be on show I hi* week. 

IN this giant showcase, 
urbanised bv thr 



t IHI » MltUt-L motor-ryrle, bad no far., whtgl 
bie ; cle*iylr. ob thr wider of thi* I9t}(t \ r SA . csi 
to* gear, thr only kit- In hnnrhV thru enrh 



. II IH** C IM U » J I" m'dnl tin hilte. 
>, »iwi#«. On a rteep hill, requiring 
morhinei It In get off ami ptiihi 



made by ihr Australian 
motor inditstry. 

I'hi l;hs, in.iny nf which 
BTC made locally, provide pis- 
MtDgCT riinifnn, caw in dtiv- 
inii wnh automatic trans- 
mission, improved i&tsftitfi Bttd 
iirakjiii;. wide nindtereea 

vision, well-placed instrument 

p&iH'.t^. nev, cnWn ii>nui|i*< and 

wushaiil'- upho) 
Euerythini he Show L» 

new. and foS - Htftb COM 

clUTpt lull 

That'* the -<■■ uon devotrd 

to Edwardian \ ticnm, and 

Yiniarje moior-cscjrs. 
These cycles bttvc been lc-rn 

bv member? of tin- VinUire 

MoTorCydeCluhof "Vustralu. 

whor-e members wouldn't pan 

with mr.h liivillnis rfirnrcil 

machines a* the Militatre, Jlar- 
hij Davddton, A.K.D . Rover. 

Premier. Doiuthu. K.S.t... 

Tnumph. and India r. 

Though modern hoy* will 
swarm round the new inn 
slid motor-cvrlr- .ii the Show, 
there'll be mjnv nld-rimen 
Jin wh-rn Ihi- viu(.n»r ht-hIi-I- 
will mall thr iii'Oli'oriiii! rlavs 
cl cht irxvt! 

I hose weir th- u.i\« whrn 
rnntnr~r\cl« had two-inch 
pu»hl>ilr tyro with Ix-aded 
ruin, na (rrrtng- ,,inl htird-t<»fi 

lr;ilh"l tndtllr. Htjpul like thr 
punhViike > — when the rear 
wheel waf rinvi'it hv ii lieli 




JUK VVTVRB TREiW in ttitttor-cycln* i* thii revolulionttr? 
Englinh drugs. Il nimhine! performance and road-holding 
qualiticf of the modern motor-cyclr irith weather-protection 
and elennlinnt: the nioiii ompfi of the molor-ji'twirer. Bui 
Vintage Malar Cycle Club nirinber' >ci>ul(In'l iirnp llieti 
old madeU for all their ureomlined udcontagri. 



Mr. J. A. Fair, nf Balmoral, 
N.S.VV . first man to CXattplttT 
l.hc jounrrv Irnm M--lr>fM]rni' 
tn Svdnev, did the trip in 4-9 
hours in I9f«t Two years 
later, ridinit a "Kerry i\hirm- 
tnn." or ''ICinp Dirk" cycle, 
hr won a gold Bveda] lor the 
rcrnrd dttM oi 29 lu>ur» 43 
nunutrs. 

In tfi'me d»yj nn one both- 
rr«l uIkhiI satet.-helmet* 

Mr. Fair wore n cap but no 
flnriulc>. i warm i.i.^ei and 
irc/UAeni, u»'i hud u much* 
ni-fded «p-t- -«tic -' tirii 'linije 
.irr«^ hi- shoultieri 

Breakinu ihr MclbounK* 
Sydrm lime was .i chailrn«* 
whieh wrni mi «ver the •.<•■:• 
uniii ii wa* popped b> ihi- 
pul li r in 1934. 

That • win nn m can i hal- 
lenpe the preneni record 
Vinldrr. Mr. Don U.-nn. who iti 
HHi , -rivvrrrl the joumey in 11 
hourt 21 ttuimtct, rirljnit an 
A IS 

At the Motrn Snow , dkptayi 
Jnclude an early w\, ker side- 
cjir ahnivd lik> lnhv's 



pram, in which the Edwardua 
woman *at clutching h'-r veiled 
hat and receiviii|t the full tiiic 
ol wind in her lair m the 
cyclr went merrih on iti wav. 

Mr. Jack Bomdalc, *<■ 
reiary nl the IDO-itrun); Vin- 
tage Motor Cycle Club, nays: 
"There's something about a 
motor-bike. 1'vr driven laM 
carSf mntor-boats. and aircraft. 
Nothing (;«ts you ihr s;ime 
lecluig. tor ihr niinor-liikr 
Komeihinr> thai mini' ul 
thr others ha-." 

( hill fill hustnsls di.irun l hi » 
tnpK endlessly, and ipf'lld 
hours Aearchint- for ami ir- 
norinu old maehitiei 

And anmiailv thev cmttpete 
in ralh which sun. fro* 
P.irranmta Park «wid bringi 
out the old machine* bv the 
icare. 

Thry ihow whar inachioes ■ 1 
the p.isi can do as effrftiwrl) 
a> the Mot>5i Show dfiuoii- 
str.iu-.s the piKxl dt--icn. r»-' 
forimance, and hii>li qualiiy of 
today's vefaiclej in ciir, ryclt* 
.Hid stooiei ficld- 



I HI AllSTKAULiS WOiULK * WxUU-< - AuRUil 1" 
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Young architects win £2000 




PLAN (left) and pvrtprrtirr sketch ( abovf) 
of thr house that utm firit prise of £2000 in 
the Ittttrnlian Family Home Competition, A 
llliril amendment in thr bedroom dimensions 
I* needed for Victorian btiiiding re/tulntiont. 

# Two young Sydney arehilecltj — 
25-year-old Kenneth Woolley and 
2*f-year-old Michael Dtrearl — wlm 
both live in flals, have won a £'2000 
prize for il< i-iyttinsj a £3(HX)-or- 
imiler house for I he typical Aus- 
tralian family. 

The Australian Family Home 
Competition, sponsored by Tauh- 
manV IndttHtries Ltd.. also awarded 
t'500 prizes to Evan Walker and 
Rex James. Melbourne: Kevin 
HiH-king, Adelaide; Drauiih Silver, 
Perth; Brian John Hodden, Too- 
wnnmba, Qld. 

. r- '.. r--\-^:~ 

• The Australian Family Home Competition, offering the biggest arehilertural 
prize-money since the Sydney Opera House prize, attracted hundreds of entries from 
all over Australia, from England. India. Malaya, ami New Guinea. 




-Ylt,\t:Y AKCHITECTS Kenneth Woolley and Michael 
Ovjorf, xho entered the £2000 prite-winning itrtign. 



ri aim: To prove it is 
possible to desitm an 
attractive low-cost house 
!(p help solvt today's aculr 
housine, problem. 

Architects were asked to 
design ^ h>imr for Mr. and 
Mrs. Australia, with a son 
uird 12 and a daughter, 8. 

Mr. Australia, a skilled fac- 
tor} - worker, earns £20 a 
writ: has hobbies of garden- 
in); and fishing, and dun the 
"Jd job, around the house. 

Mrs. Australia enjoys her 
husband's hnbhie«. aim read- 
ing and tewing. She likrj to 
entertain her friends ji lunch 
and afternoon purtiei, 

.Judges were: Mr. William 
R- Laurie I Pad President 
1 li- Rnsai Australian In- 
ttitutf of Architect*); Pro- 
feuot J. M. Freeland 1' Associ- 
ate Prnfrssor of Architecture 



at the N.5.W. Institute of 
Technology ) ; and Mr. 
Rudolph Simmai I Managing 
Director of Taubmans Indus, 
tries Ltd.). 

First prize-winners Ken- 
neth Woollev and Michael 
Dvsari have discussed for. 
years the problems of design- 
ins a small economical house 
that could be built anywhere 
in Australia. 

Since Ken Woo I ley's mar- 
riage last veur he ha;- been 
planning a house for himself 
and his .'1-vear-old wife, 
Cynthia, who is ,111 art stu- 
dent and color consultant. 
I'liev mow live in a liat in the 
Sydney suburb "t Cremornc, 

Bachelor Mike Dvsart:, who 
has a nnv flat in Elizabeth 
Bay. is thrilled to win :t pnm 
tor a typical Australian 
house because he is a "new" 
Australian. 



He migrated from rjieland 
when he was 17 with his 
father, Katoomba builder Rov 
Dvsart, mother, two sisters, 
ind a brother. 

Ele and Ken Woolley studied 
ill Svdncy University, doing an 
architecture course as trainees 
put through by the Govern- 
ment Architect's Office, where 
thev both work in the design 

TfCtlOtl. 

Their winning house is 930 
vq. It. It incorporates 1 centre 
■itjuarr g;udrn court, a large 
living-room opening on lo a 
private garden terrace deck, 
ajid three bedrooms. 

The livmc-roam is 20ft flirt, 
bv lift. 9in„ the dinjng-room 
and entrance I 'ft by Bft 9in.. 
and the main bedroom 14ft 
Sin. by 8ft. 9in. 

Victorian! Evan Walker and 
Rex lames, who won 3 £500 
in/e. .ire both 22 mil foiirth- 



year students at tile Melbourne 
University .School of Archi- 
tecture. 

The entries thev submitted 
a't,. die rcvult of tram work 
with a teacher. 

Like the first prize-winning 
design, their plan includes a 
centre court garden with trlnss 
walls. leadinE off a play area 
That divides itie livintt space 
irnm ihe brdrnoms. 

The kitchen overlooks the 
centre rourtvard anrl the play- 
room on the north side nf rli* 
house, so that the housewife; in 
the kitchen can see into them. 

Evan and Rex stressed the 
adaptability of the design. The 
play-room can be used as in 
extra bedroom or a itudio. 

V multi-purpose utllirv- 
mcim. which faces south, otl 
the kitchen, has wash-troughs 
: ri it. and can he used ;h a iew. 
mg or general work arm Al- 



Victorian success 




MKVSSWG to-ir tH00 prl,„ p ,on.. Vron 
"'** r James. .,„,/,„.. at >!.( 

''"Ifrlt* VfconJ of lrc«i,ccure. 



I'FKSPF.rTirF tOSTCti of thr Walker.fome. Some. The plan olinw. 
'nr four •eytarmr cordon nri-ns. inrfuifini one thru unulil he Mitabt* 
'"' '<<n.&«rtnin«. nnnthrr tor u kilrhen or retelnhle unotrn. 



-houuh it faces south, it gets 
-unlight through the glass wall 
ill the counvard. 

"This courtyard should cost 
not mnru than £200, but will 
%ive 1I20O0 value in comfort- 
able living,'* the designers 
claim. 

The bathroom can be divided 
so that three people can use 
it with privacy at the same 
time. Bath, lavatory, and 
liand-hasin can lie screened 
frnm one another, 

i'van and Kex '.peat four 
weeks working on the three 
very similar designs ihry en- 
tered for the competition, in 
close consultation v*ith theur 
teacher. 

'We worked at im place 
oialnlv during the « - til 
Evan said. Mv farmlv 'j,i to 
pat up with tic divsrt.iiu- 
•Jtum ol 11 !>.-nv with ill. on 
all enrer ir 

F.v:in fhm -itn his parents. 
Mr. and M 1. .... F VV-alfcet, 
•f Rent Hill 't • father is 
hradmastrr m Ben Hilt Crum- 
mttr School, and his mother 
teaches at the sehooi. He has 
<i\ listers and a brother. 

Rex St the >nn of Mr. and 
Mr>. A. T. Tarrtr*. of Cieelnntr 

Other £500 prne-winni-ri 

• Bachelor Brian John Hod- 
gen, who lives in Hies" in 
1'cmwfininri.i. Qld.. is the bos* 
and entire staff of an urchi- 
tectural firm fumdrd bv his 
grandfather. 

He nthmitted three I'nmes 
- — all wooden r", lancular de- 
signs with 'lab Hours' and pro- 
vision ft}! 'i It -leviition to 
suit the Qtwt»ttu>d climate. 

• 1 hirtv-oncvcar-old Kevin 
Hocking, ol Aldeate. > A . 
isn't surf which nf ids two de- 
signs he entered won him the 
£300 orb*. 

- 7 three— Ruth, 
atrer) • Svchanir. 7. md 
Niehoblt, ~i — Mr. Tlrvking al- 
^dy hid planned and liiuJr 



TO BUY THE 
PRIZE PLAIN 

niF. five prize-win- 
ning plans in the Aus- 
tralian Family Home 
Competition will be pul>- 
lishrd in our paper soon. 

They can be seen at 
Anthony Horderus'. 
Sydney, from August 
22. The first prize plan 
will be on sale ac our 
Hume Planning Centre 
at \nthonv tlorderns* at 
the same time. 

It also ' ill be an sale 
at our Home Planntrut 
Centres in John Mar- 
tin's. Adelaide: The 
Mver Emporium. Mel- 
bourne and 1 «relone; 
Mi VMiirtcr's, Brisbane; 
and Anthonv HnrdemV. 
f :anbrrTi. 

The other four pnje- 
winning plans «ill nr 
made available later in 
the service. 

Ml thr prize-winnine 
plans will be exhibited 
in other Siale capitals 
at a funirr date. 



an economical house lor his 

1 amily. 

His prize-winning design — 
a umbcr-frame house — took 
•w.. treekl to cnmpleie. 
• Western -XustrnJian Dennis 
Miser riluiined his design to 
?et maximum 1 oolites* diintiD 
the long, hot Pmh mni- 
nier. Doors facing eaw have 
Inm-ers to be closed againsi 
wind or morning tun. The • r- 
■ae* , mirtyartt which en. 
ends off the large livinf- 
tining area, has a 5ft. orer- 
bang roof to gK* <vr»nd.ih 
Ihade 
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Give her Roses 

. she knows they're nice! 

Cadbury's Roses Chocolates . . the K ifl Lhnt means so much. 
Just look ;i( the variety ... no less than 14 different, delicious centres 
( re/no anil caramels, noueats and fudges, all covered 
in Hie very finest chocolate made as only Cadbury's know how. 
Some arc soft, some are firm. No wonder everybody loves 
them. Look lor Cadbury's Roses Chocolates at your 
confectionery counter. Buy a box. 



Fr-ct mar be lPr[S(f/ h.[fccf 
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CADBURY QUALITY CHOCOLATES 



The Australian Wdmiin's Un.n,- - August 27. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5527736 






BABY COMPETITION* Th*?Me fhree children* 
phatofroph+d irfffc their mother*, are entered 
in tht> Black and While committee^ compcli- 
rioji to tiid the fiiind Babies- — Mm*. Hunter jHW- 
dern with Timmy, Un, Ted Cihann vflA Ed- 
K>rnn, and (in frant) Wrj, R. A. Swift and Bli»*. 




RED CROSS BALL. BwWa WcLuchlan and "Mick" Warren, 
of tu € rmdan Station, ** Ryn u rtn. Qtd,* tight one of the 
candlff decorating their table. Hat-ham irurf rr graeefuS 
xhort drift* **f white: iatit*, the: bodice trimmed with guipure. 




SOCIAL 
JOTTINGS 

ONE exhibition I don'l want to nun* u (lie 
Regency Exhibition, which Lady Woodward wilt 
€ipen at David Jones' art gallery on September 2. 
Some of Sydney's oldest families are tending their 
heirlooms to be shown with more recently acquired 
silver, poreeJain, glass, anil furniture. 

of the 



PRETTY BRIBE Mr.. Peter atom field 
lenses Si. Mark's, Darting Point, *<lh her 
bntbnnd. The bride vu formerly Anne 
Lnvrrly. only danthler of Br, and Mrs, Colin 
Ltrerly, of Hester. ,,nj Peter i, the ton 
of Mrs. William Btomfield. of Aralon. 



Mn. Dundax Allen has pro- 
mised one of her futility 
miniatures painter! nn ivnry, 
Mrs. H. B. F.irnintnh is lend- 
ins; a Regency umuhair, Mrs. 
Dalr Turnbiill her silver tea- 
sel, and thr Cecil Scott Waincs 
are thawing their exquisite cut- 
glass candlesticks of the 
Regency perind- 

Prwe exhibit in the Fan sec- 
tion will lie Mrs. Noel Vin- 
cents beauty in hand-painted 
silk studded with diamonds. 

Thr women's auxiliary of Dr. 
Barnardo's [Inmes if arranging 
the exhibition anil there'll be 
a preview on September I. 




**TI$TS Frank Bodgkinson (left) and Set! Herman, who both 
rie.™* »7 """'"^•"'r thou in Terry Clone', gallery. ,.-.■,), u 
'Irs. Peter leornana (teeond from left) and M, 



exhibited 
liea of the 
Ton* Ben rami n. 



gMOOTHEST sight 

week was dark-haired 
Jennifer Gunning wear- 
ing a stalk-slim black dress, 
plain as plain, with a full- 
blown pink cabbage rose 
pinned high nn the shoulder. 

• • > 
r piIOSE two enthusiastic 

water-skiers Judy Barclay 
and Harold Hlrnkin have an- 
nounced their engagement and 
set their wedding date for No- 
vember 13. Judy is the daugh- 
ter uf Mrs. V. Barclay, of 
Tuncurry, and ihe late Mr. 
Barclay, and Harold il the 
son of the C H. Wenkin*. of 
Wingham. After their wed- 
ding they'll move into a 
brand-new home in Tarce. 

• • • 
J^r'l KR a brief visit M her 

family at Vautluse, Mrs. 
Richard Sherwood and her 
naby daughter, Sarah, are re- 
turning home this week to 
"Brooklyn." Limbri, vin 
Tamwnrth And travelling up 
with ihem for a holiduv m i Ik 
bush is Mn. Sherwood** siv 
ler, Margaret Reed. 

• • • 
pHYSIOniERAl'IST Ver- 
ity Flveringham and her 

fiance, John Norman, are al- 
ready planning on a trip over- 
seas after their wedding next 
yrar. John is the son nf thr 
Edgar Normans, of Castlecrag, 
and will practise as a den- 
tist in England. 




PRACTICALLY had to join 
j ipteue to say goodbye 
in Mervyu Mortem at a recent 
an show — lie's leaving; next 
week by air for Athens, hav- 
ing decided to go just three 
weeks ago. After a fortnight 
in Creere be Mies on to Rome 

— we can expect to see him 
home in about six months. 

• • * 
r pf-lE Gallery Society cer- 

lamly have a winnrr in 
their film evenings — they've 
rrroved so popular that there 
is now a f>.l5 session as well 
as the usual 8.15, The next 
programme coming up is on 
August 26. 

• » a 

PRESIDENT of ihe Cram 
Street Hospital's younger 
set, Mrs. John Trenerry. will 
turn compere far ihe hat and 
jewellery show to be held ai 
I'riiices on September 9. 

• • ■ 
'pHERE was a gay family 

p.irty at thr Royal Prince 
Alfred Yacht Club last week 
when I^one Wilson and Dr. 
Bruce Hurt announced iheir 
engagement. Leone is the only 
daughter 
of the Carl 
Wilsons. 



THREE PRETTY GIRLS (from left), 
Robin Taylor, Helen and Valerie Jenkyn, 
admire the three-derker cake tchrch Mrs, 
Iran Morris made and decorated for the 
Red Cross Rail, held at the Tracade.ro. 
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TO LIVE IN GVyNEDAB. Mr. and Mrs. 
Sandy Jenkins leave St. Mark's t.hnrch. 
Darling Point. Mrs. Jenkins ma, formerly 
Jennifer Davy, of Rote Bay, and Sandy is 
the son of Mr,. H. B. Ilalgtirh, of l.nal 
burn, and the lair Mr. Richard Jenkins. 

rnqe 15 
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0!VE HEDFORDISM «: "You can't lake 
your di&nity to a pawnbroker." Bui the 
llulu und'oublrtllr eujays Ihe appear. 
snrn. abacs, he feeln he mrti l*f> pn&tit. 



J'Hr. IIL-H.B reitrei Vabam Abbe? for In* 
rarrt. Wobvn* hat uo bach door, to 
rrcirfcgflien and family ute the tame w 
rranrp. "It's friendly" tayt the Duchett. 



How they 
live 



BEDFORD: 
A SHOWMAN 
IN ERMINE 

When the Duke of Bedford succeeded his father in 1953 
he inherited London property worth £1,250,<HH) and 

Woburn Abbey, one of the most beautiful houses 
in Britain, with 23,000 acres of land. 



INCLUDED in the in- 
heritance were the 
magnificent deer and bison 
herds his father had col- 
lected and one of the 
country's finest collections 
uf art treasures. 

There were also death 
duties ol more than 

And Wobuin Abbey, the an- 
cestral home. 4+ miles from 
London, was crumbling from 
neglect. 

So the Duke became a 
showman. He was no novice- 
the two yean he had spent as 



a reporter in Fleet Street had 
taught him a lot about people 
and publicity. 

His first move was tn clean 
up. He and the Duchess 
(formerly the Hon. Lydia 
Yardc-Buller, and an aunt of 
the young Aga Khan> spent 
two years painting, renovating, 
and repairing (he Abbey. 

They rummaged through 
vast storage rooms lor ances- 
tral treasures to display, find- 
ing mam packed, carelessly, 
in the moat unlikely places. 

ln the ilahles, for example, 
was a dark blue and gilt 
Sevres dinner service — worth 



Jt'^,5IHi when Louis XV gave 
it to thr wife of the fourth 
Duke, and 'now o[ ittesilntabte 

value. 

finally the Duke was i itdy 
tn prove tin' supremacy or hit 
stately showmanship in .t gal- 
lant ia»l stand against the tax 

man. 

He stopped at nothing to 
advertise; snapped up every 
TV offer; lectured women's 
cluhs on how to couk; gave . 
his butler's services as a pria 
on an American TV show, 
and even invited Marilyn 
Monroe 10 spend a ruehl in J 
lu cl used bv Charles I. 



| 
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SH(M)Tl:\(, u one of the Duke of Bei/ori't iararite 
pattimet and the well-siackt'd 3000 acre* of the Abbey'* 
jicirMiinri* give him plenty □/ opportunity to indulge. 



Year by year he has been 
improving: 
1955— 

m.m visitors £26,250. 
1956— 

230,000 visitors .. £42.500. 
1957— 

372,000 visitors . . £85.000. 

Shmvmanship, be admits, is 
never going to pay off the 
death duties, hut mi the other 
hand he believes that only 
ifwiwrnarjship will brint> the 
public in large enough num- 
bers to Woburn Abbey to 
mate a Worthwhile contribu- 
tion to iti costs. 

Family's day 

"A third uf ill* people who 
tome here." he says, "never 
enier the house. That's all 
right. I try to supply other 
Infractions, a day's outing for 
Mum. Dad, and the kids,* 

Remembering, perhaps, the 
uhoolboy who wrote that he 
Thought the plate a swindle 
because he had not seen the 
Duke. Bedford says: "About '35 
per rent, come, I know, on the 
uff-rhwK'e of iceing me and 
family. We try not to disap- 
paini ihfiTi. 

"One is, let's face it, one of 
the attractions." 

The Duke held a vodka 
party for the first Russian 
tourists to the Abbey. 

Anxious to get more than 
an annual average of 10,000 
American visitors, he has mel 
some of ihem dressed in his 
coronation robei. 

He once brought in 25 
American by helicopter, and 
fed them on buffalo meat. 

His la vi rally „f ncxm- 
rollers got a gate of 20,000. 
'We turned 8000 away that 
day, and the roads were 
blocked for six miles." 

This year he has challenged 
the Vfarquis of Rath (another 
stately showman) to a steam- 
roller race. Entering into the 
ipint. Baih says, "I shall win; 
my family always succeeds al 
everything." 

Thh AusnuLiA.N Womkw'h W 



Bedford has held veteran 
car rallies, caravan and 
scooter rallies, and h:i« offered 
a corner of &e park for use 
as a nudist camp- Tor his 
lOn.flOOlh visitor one year he 
VtRtl champagne and glasses 
ready. 

■"Children," he says, "al- 
ways bring their parents back." 
For children the. Duke pro- 
vides a ?no and a playground. 

The motto on his family 
coat-of-arms, which features 
two goats and a lion, is "Che 
Sara Sara" — "What Will Be 
Will be." The Duke imends 
to have the popular song of 
that name piped through the 
stately halls. 

Although the walls of the 
Abbey arc heavy with the 
works of Lely, Velasquez, and 
Canaleito, he has also installed 
a scarlet-and-chromium juke- 
box, a pcnny-in-the-sloi peep- 
show, a milk bar in the stables, 
and an iced-drmk slot 
machine. 

The great collection of his 
father's animals, Tanging over 
the park, are an important 
part of Woburn's attractions, 
but they can also be burden- 
some. 

He has had to sell some of 
the more prolific — deer at 
32 gns. Shetland ponies at 26 
gns., a llama fc/r £75, guinea- 
pigs for 10A. 

Silver care 

His family co-opernte to the 
full in the enterprise. 

The Duchess cleans silver 
and gold cutlery (which is 
sewn to tablecloths with nylon 
thread), will spend three 
hours arranging flowers, has 
learnt first-aid to care for 
visitors, and has, on at least 
one occasion, had sixpence 
thrust into her hand with a 
"That's for you, ducks!" 

His children also enjoy 
themselves, One was once 
discovered conducting his own 
tours around ihe Sedrootta and 
bathroom of the Duke and 
Ducheaw, 

John Robert Russell. 39- 
year-old 13th Duke of Bed- 

UfXLT — August 17, 1958 




THE FINEST collecllnn of 
Cuuatetta* lit the world be- 
longs to the Duke* Above if 
ti section of the Abbess 
< u«.ieri.i Room. Rind i : A 
Ittth-eentury sliding ftwnel 
rover* the Duke 1 * wardrobe, 
tvhlt jrigt'Ori'liotn for Mark*, 
tiff, collars., and glovep. 
Sfiirli, traaten, raaual fac- 
frets, find suits ore indexed. 

lord, is aware that some of the 
nobility may still look down 
on bis efforts as "a bad thing* 
and that even the 1'ress has a 
patronising, faintly contemp- 
tuous air towards the stately 
showmen. 

But he says; "As I see it, 
you're in rhis business for one 
reason and lor one reason 
only — to keep a pack of 
wolves from a door for which 
you have a particular affer- 
tion. 

"Once you admit this to 
yourself you might as well 
settle for the fact that you 
can't take your dignity to a 
pawnbroker." 

And "this business." as the 
Duke aptly puts it. is leaving 
professional show-business pro- 
moters gasping. 

• Continued overlcttf 
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SHOWMAN IN ERMINE-/™ a n \ 

■uiiujtiuiMiiiuiiutuiiiHit uttiutiiut t MiiwiiiiHiiuiiiiniiiiiiniiimnii«iiii«irt*r. 

BEDFORD 

is big 
BUSINESS 



HIS GRACE it onpenurlied thai a pottcard or reproduction 
of a jertlimenlfll animof painting iclti buffer ffiari anything 
from the £l,0O0,0O() eotltxtion of Wtlburn old mosrerj. 

• Hv the end of Britain's summer 
aeasuii, 2,750,000 people will have 
visited ihe 290 stak-Iy homes of Eng- 
land now open. The Duke of Bedford 
will get by far the Hod's ahnre of the 
visitors. 

JJLT he cmf esses thai his efforts may really amount to 
nothing in the long run, and he faces the faci th:ic his 
trustees would like him lohand thr place to the National Trust. 

"The heart will go out of it then," he says. 

The final decision does not scon far off, hut it has not 
chocked his determination 10 make this year greater than 
hut (his target: 500.000 visitors). 

The National Trust is a "charity" independent of the 
State. It owns lOfi of the stately homes open, 38 of which 
are still occupied by their ancient families, 3nd 46 more 
are leased to tenants. 

On condition that the house* are opened to the pulilii 
in summer months, the Trust will help defray repair or main- 
tenance costs, 

Cieneially, the Trust is not able to accept properties that 
are not self-supporting. 



Relieving that mme of the 
family's attachment to the 
plate will die, most owners 
will let their homes go to the 
Trust only as a last resort 
against demolition of the 
house and sub-division of the 
land. 

Compared with the 23 
chauffeurs once employed by 
Bedford's grandfather, per- 
haps there are not many in 
his house. 

There are six watchmen, 
12 daily cleaners, 12 guides, 
three secretaries, two footmen, 
a butler, housekeeper, cook, 
lady's maid, kitthenmaid, 
stuckkcepcr. and bookkeeper. 




THE ABBEY . 

playground and too for am doing it bod for 

thdiren, where llama, tell for don't loir any tleep arc, 

CTa and fufnr-a.pii, f vr 10/.. iftern," .or, Bedford (right) 

Pa<je IB 



A STALL in the grOundt of 
the Abbey tell* pottery mode 
by tier Craee the Ducket* 
(te.e hand-written notice). 



THE DUCHESS of Bedford 
personally tuperelted te- 
arrangement of furniture in 
all roornt. "Be daring with 
euithioFt*" it her tin. 

The annual cost of running. 
Woburn Abbey is about 
£55,000, sot including any 
major and essential repairs. 

Of the £85.000 which the 
house earned last -year, 
£25,000 ( 30 per cent, profit) 
came from souvenir sales. 

A tall, urbane to an, who 
was the almost unknown Mar- 
quis of Tavistock six years ago, 
the Duke is now one of 
Britain's penoredities. 

lie admits this distinction 
,uid exploits it. ("This is, after 
.ill, an age nf personalities.''} 
But the Duke cornea from 
a long line of personalities. An 
ancestor, Lord Russell, was 
accused of high treason arid 
executed by Charles II in 1683, 
his grandmother was the 
famed "Flying Duchess" who 
set speed records in her pri- 
vate plane until she disap- 
peared on a flight in 1937. 

His father was a religious 
eccentric who did not speak 
to his own father for 20 
years, tried to negotiate ■ 
peace with Hitler in World j 
War II. spent a fortune trying 
to develop a breed of homing 
budgerigars, hated Eton, and 
had his children privately I 
tutored. 

He accidentally shot himself 
in 1953 defending his bud-| 
gcrigors against a hawk. 

Unfortunately for the pres- 
ent Duke, the accident oc- 
curred two months early. Four 
year* and 10 monthi previ- 
ously, the 12th Duke had 
madv his will. 

Had he lived the statutory 
five years, the Government 
would not have been able to 
tax the gifts and pensions. 

The Duke has three cbtt-j 
dren, two by his first marriage 
(his first wife died in !9+5),J 
Henry Robert Ian, 18, Mar-| 
quis of Tavist Dck. and Lara 
Rudolph, 14. and (bv his sex- 
Lord 



ond marriage in 1947 
Francis Haslintrrt, aprd 8, 
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. Y/iutom would not bare feH » 
,, hod he known that Oily and Gertie 
were lunching at o table behind him. 



Second instalment of our serial by P. G. WODEIIOL'SE 



LLUSTRATED 



\\TH£iV UNCLE FRED, filth carl ol Ickenham. iunchej with hli 
nephew. PONGO TWISTLKTON. at the Drones Club, he fxet 
a flraril nut from a catapult. knttiMtf off the top-hat morn bi/ 
pompous SIR RAYMOND ■BEEFY" BAST ABLE, his old friend. 
Uncle Fred says Beefy has become overbearing and need* a urf/e 
to take him in hand. Unfortunately. BARBARA CROWE, partner 
in a literary' agent* firm, Saiby and Sons, has rejvcte.it his proposal 
Later, meeting Sir Raymond and hearing about the hat. Uncle Fred 
suggests Beefy write a novel condemning the younger generation. 
Sir Raymond does and -Cocktail Time" is published under the 
nom <Je plume o! Anthony Blunt. It becomes a best-seller 

Sir Raymond, who is stuping at Hammer Lodge, in the grounds 
0/ Hammer Hall, hame n] JOHNNY PEARCE. Uncte Fred's godson, 
is terrified the identity oj the author Kill be discovered, /earing trie 
revelation wilt be damaging to both his career as a barrister and 
potential member of Parliament. Uncle Fred suggests a ieav out 
and suggests he offer lilit) and the royalties to his nephew COSMO 
WISDOM to pretend he is the author. Cosmo accepts, because he 
is in debt to OILY CARLYLE, u con man from America, and his 
xoife GERTIE Oily persuades Cosmo lo write a letter to sir Ray- 
mond saying he has changed lite mind, and with the letter Oily 
intends to blackmail Sir Raymond. He catches the same train to 
the country as Uncle Fred, who is going to see Johnny, as he is 
worried that his engagement to BUNNY F ARRING-DON is not 
going too iveB. NOW READ ON: 



D U N I 0 t 

UMl.F.SS voiir destination is within comfortable walking distance 
— the Blue Bitar, let u« say, Or the Green Lion, both of 
which are just in ross the street from the station — the great 
thing to do oil alighting from the train at Dovetail Hammer 
j-. to nip ewt quick and make sure nf getting the station cab. 
'Then; is only one — Arthur Popwc-nh, propr. | 

Lord Ickenham, who had been there before ami know the ropes, 
did lilts. The allcrlluuli was now warm and be had no desire lo 
trudge ifu- two mileii lo the Hall carrying a suitcase. He had 
just bespoken Mr. Pupwortll's services and was about to rrurr the 

vi hir le when there emer ged from thr station a gentlemanly SgiUt 

crying, "Hry, taxi!" and registering chagrin on perceiving that he 
hail been forestalled. Oily (.'.arlylc had lingered on the platform, 
seeking from a porter with no roof on his mouth information as 
in whetr Sir Raymond Bastable w« To be found. 

I-ord Ickenham, always the soul of consideration, turned back 
and beamed with his customary geniality. He did not particularly 
like Oily'* looks, but he was humane 

"If you are going my way, sir," be said, "I shall be delighted 
to give you a lift.'' 

"Awfully kind of you, sir," said Oily in the Oxford accent which 
he had been at some pains to cultivate fa) professional purposes. 
To page 61 
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YARD LEY 

Complexion Powder 




Colour constant the 
day long . . . 

So smooth . . . 50 fine ... so airy-light ... it makes 
you fed and look your very best. Kot covered up, 
hoc made-up, but with a lovely soft bloom that seems 
entirely natural to yon. In nine Qartsring shades . . . 
including new Special Rachel, Rose Pearl, Rose Rachel 
and Rose Peach. 



Whenever you need to re-touch, 
oh z/rls creamy powder compact 
. . YAROLCY footer finish, 
The tightest Hick of the puff restores 
morning-fresh perfection. 



VABDLIV LONDON l>»ms Sfw YORH TORONTO SVONFV CieE TOWN 
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Second in 
command 



THE admiral, wearing his floppy white golfing hal 
against the sim ol The briehi morning, pottered among lib: 
raniflBria and bided his time. This was the lull before 
the action was joined, thr period of wailing when one 
presented a calm, untroubled face to the world while in his 
mind lie reviewed his plun of battle 

"Lucy," he would say when Mrs. Winters appeared in her 
own garden, "Lucy, good morning." 

He could And no fault with his approach; it was concise 
and direct, and it would lead naturally and easily into an 
inquiry concerning Mrs. Winters' health, which was excel- 
lent; a brief disruption of the weather, whhh could not be 
improved upon. And then, the preliminaries out of the way, 
it was the admiral's intention to join the action in earnest. 

He studied the camellias again, although he had already 
selected the one which he would pick and, with a small, 
dignified how, hand to her across the low fence. "Luey," he 
would say, "have a flower " 

This would la' the opening salvn. It would serve, he 
hoped, to draw an answering fire. And then would come the 
moment to bring his main batteries to bear: "Lucy, yon are 
.1 lonely woman." 

The plan was well conceived. It required, tin- admiral 
Thought, merely fortitude 10 ensure its success. And fortitude 
— the admiral was no believer in false mridrsly — had long 
been his main strength. He spied a slug prowling across his 
path. He slopped to do battle. It was at this moment, with 
the admiral's rear forces elevated, that Mrs. Winters appeared. 

"Good morning. John." Her voice was low-pitched, pleasant 
to the ear. It seemed to contain a gentle hint of mirib. 

The admiral straightened. He lifted his hat. "Lucy, good 
morning." 

Mrs. Winters was smiling as she watched him. "You deal 
with slugs. John, as you must have dealt with the Japanese 
fleet." 

"Weil." the admiral said. Il was unfortunate heing caught 
off guard, However — 
"And that hat." 

He looked at it. He clapped it on his head. *'l am attached 
to this hat, Lucy." 

'I know." Her smile was very gentle. "It's a lovely dav, 
isn't il?" 

The admiral was hark on plan again. "It is, indeed. A 
beautiful day." He reached for (he camellia, grasped its stem. 
"Oh, don't pick it," Mrs. Winters said. 
"No?" 

'Don' I you like to sec them growing in their lovely natural 
state?" 

"Of course. That's why I grow them." 

Mrs. Winters nodded. Her smile deepened a trifle. "That's 
what I nieani, John, It's a side lo your character that's not 
well known." 

"Well." lite admiral said again. He felt outmanoeuvred, 
surrounded. He fired his main battery: "Lucy, you are a 
lonely woman." 

"Why, John." Fur ,i mumciil she stared .it him in astonish- 
ment. And then she laughed, a gay, happy sound here amongst 
the flowers. "I? Lonely, John. How could 1 be? I have friends, 
good friends. 1 have neighbors. At niy age — " 

"You're not old." 

"Thai's sweet of you. John." 

"Well," the admiral said for the third lime. By now, he 
thought, the action should have been into its final stage and 
the balance in his favor. Inn cad — 

"l^think your slug is getting away, John. You only wounded 
him." 

The admiral looked down. It was true. The slug, 
undaunted, was closing in on the camellia bush. "Excuse 
mc," the admiral said, and he bent down tn finish the job. 
When he straightened up again the garden next door was 
empty . , . 

"fhe admiral sat at his desk. In front of him were (he 
long, yellow, printed galley proofs of his memoirs. Silly 
business this, having to read over what he h d already set 
dr.svn in writing; it was as if the publishing people thought he 
might have changed his mind His thoughLs strayed back tn 
Mrs. Winters, 

Lucy, It was a fine name, a solid name; it suited its 
owner. In a way, the name and the person reminded him 



of Clara, who had been his wife. He stopped there, staring 
at the yellow pages. He read his own words: 

"News of my wife's illness was delivered to me aboard my 
flagship shortly before we put to »ea. For purposes of security 
1 had ordered that radio silence be strictly observed. It was 
not, therefore, until we relumed to base that I was apprised 
of my wile's death." 

Just that, no more. The pages which followed dealt in 
detail with the sweep of that great force under his command, 
its contact with the enemy, and the battle thai followed, 
the victory heard of in every capital of the world. No further 
mention of Clara, only the facts. No mention of the 
inexpressible silence that filled the house when he relumed 
on leave. 

Seven — no, eight years ago that was now. No matter. 
He scowled at the galleys, and by the force of his disapproval 
brought the printing back into focus. It would be pleasant to 
have a woman in the house again. He wondered where he 
had erred this morning . . , 

That afternoon the admiral played golf. it was an 
established game, played regiihii'K on Mondays, Wednesdays, 
and Fridays. There were: General Lei and Anderson, U.S.A., 
retired, three stars, and, therefore, the admiral's junior: Peter 
Bmbaker, whose son and grandsons now ran his manufactur- 
ing plant in Cleveland; and George Walters, of the shipping 
and lumber Walters. It was nut good golf. It was at times 
spectacularly bad. But it did the course no great harm and 
it afforded ihe caddies amusement. 

The foursome sal in the locker room afterwards while 
Bmbaker totted up the score. "Leland," Brubaker said, "you 
had a hundred :uid twelve. George, a hundred and four. I 
shot my usual sterling game — a hundred and thirteen. But 
John — " He paused, looking at the admiral. "You were 
sharp, John A ninety-nine. Vnur first, I think, below a 
hundred. Congratulations," 

The admiral took the rard. He looked il over. Il passed 
through his mind that Lucy would be proud. He stopped, 

hon 13 "You gave me --tx on the fourteenth hole." It 

was the (piancrderk voice, the lone he used to erring juniors. 

"You had a six," Brubaker snid. "One ofl the tee, two and 
three in the woods, fnur on the green, and two putls." He 
prided himself un his memory. '"That makes six." 

The admiral said slowly, distinctly, "I touk three itrakei 
in die woods. I missed ihe ball once." 

"Well. I'll be harmed.'' George Walters said. He shook his 
head ill wonderment. "Nobody saw it." 

The admiral seemed to expand in his chair. "I did." 
On the way back io Berkeley in General Anderson's car, the 
admiral was silent for a long lime. He said, finally, 
"Civilians," uhir.h was, of course, not at all what he meant, 
but was merely a commentary on Walters' astonishment. 

Genera] Anderson understood. He looked out of the window 
to hide his smile. "You're a little hard on yourself sometimes, 
John." 

"And on other people, is that what you mean?" 

"Sometimes." 

f lic admiral pondered. lie wondered if it was true No 
matter. "At my age a man doesn't change." Or does he? 
He siai'-tl irrnighi ahead. "Leland," he said, "what do yuil 
know about women?" 

"Why, i like them, both individually and in the aggregate J 
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"That," said the- admiral, "wasn'i ciacily what I meant." 
And he was silent (luring the. rest of thr drive. 

Hp did nor notice the official car in front ol his house. 
/ hi- re- was a young man waiting in the admiral's study, n 
bnisfied-up, erect; and formal young man who delivered into 
his hand* an envelope which bore the great seal of the 
I'jiiied States; mid then withdrew to wait in the halt, thinking 
that the tales be had heard iboiit the admiral were, from 
the looks of him, more than a little understated. 

'1' In- admiral Kit down at his desk and began to read. 

it was a long letter, impeccably typed mi line, heavy 
Stationery, ft addressed the admiral hy his given name; it 
was signed by lite President of ihc United Slates. The admiral 
read it through three times and then folded it carefully and 
put it in rhe drawer. 

The young man jumped to his feet when the study door 
opened and the admiral came out. "Is there an answer, sir?" 

"No," And the admiral took the floppy white golfing bat 
from the table and walked out into the garden. It was there 
that Mrs. Winters found him. 

She had been wailing, a little ashamed that she had run 
■way that morning. The admir.il, John, her neighbor and 
friend, had hlundered badly and should sometimes be made 
to realise it. But she was a gentle person and she felt that 
she had behaved ungraciously. She came out into the garden 



and approached the fence. lite admiral seemed utterly 
unaware. 

She watched him for a little time before she spoke. He 
was behaving oddly. He plucked a dead leaf from a camellia 
bush and then appeared to forget it, holding it between his 
finger* and staring oft at floincihiiig very far away, 

Mrs. Winters said, "I think I owe you an apology, John." 

Iff looked up then. He took off his bat automatically, but 
his face showed no comprehension. 

"For my unceremonious Icavc-Uking this morning," Mrs. 
Winters said. "It wasn'i very nice of mr." 

"Oh," rile admiral said. It passed through his mind that 
this was the moment Lo renew the engagement, to bring all 
of his battle force* to bear. But ir was hard to concentrate, 
I he letter wis paramount in his thoughts. 

"Lucy, I have been asked — " He slopped there, wondering 
why it was so important that be tell her. It had to be his 
decision. But (he burden was, somehow, too great to be 
borne alone. "I have been asked to go abroad, to become an 
ambassador." 

Had he phrased it properly? lie thought that he had. 
The President had asked, not ordered: he had simply stated 
that this was a post which required the specific traits of 
integrity and force that were the admiral's. But what exctri* 
had he for refusing? 



Only thai a man became tired towards the end of a busy 
lifetime arid wanted nothing so much as to rest. He looked 
at Mrs. Wiuters and wailed for her reaction. It was nol what 
he had expected. 

Mrs. Winters felt rebuffed. It had taken a great deal of 
courage to come out here and apologise for what, after all, 
had not been her fault. And to have the apology ignored . . . 
She heard herself say, "Haven't you had enough honor for 
one lifetime, John?* 1 

"I don't think 1 understand," the admiral said, 

"Wouldn't it be more generous to leave a little bit lying 
around (ur other, lesser people?" 

The admiral drew himself up. "I don't think you under- 
stand, Lucy." 

Iltey faced each other across the low fence. Women, the 
admiral thought, sweet creature* though ihey were, needed 
every now and again the firm guiding hand of male discipline. 

Mrs. Winters was thinking the same thing in different terms: 
Men, allowed to run uncontrolled, often worked themselves 
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"h pti this trouble necessary, Lucy?" JoAn asked when he came back 
and found her busily pocking bis personal oddments info crates 
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A short Mtory complete on this page 

BY ROSAMUND HARCOURT SMITH 



MARCIA WRIGHT hurdly 
noticed the bay at finl. 
Hr was crouching at the 
Fir Mid ol the sat, feel up, chin 
.in knees. Vaguely, Mrs. Wright 
supposed that like her he must be 
Doing to catch the bus. Twenty 
minutes to writ; she opened a paper 
it the station bookstall. 

Pretend)- she became aware that 
the hoy, who had been Muring across 
tilt road .it n poster showing the 
beauties of the Isle of Man in Aug- 
uM, had now transferred hii ga-ze to 
her feet. Looking down at her neat, 
shoes she saw nothing wrong, so, 
glancing with one of her quizzical 
looks at the child, she asked; "What's 
odd about my feet?" 

The boy turned away his head, 
mumbling inaudibly. Mam.- noticed 
That he had the face of an angel, 
despilr .1 rather dirty mouth. His 
hair needed combing, his jeans and 
shirt were grubby, otherwise he 
looked like the child of any of her 
well-to-do friends. Shi- was surprised, 
durefore, when she asked if he were 
waiting for the bus anil the answer 
came in a strorni cockney accent: 

"Nao. Waiting fer the train." 

"Which train?" Mareia asked, be- 
cause outside the station seemed a 
silly place In wait; .surely the plat- 
form would be better? 

u Dou't know," muttered the boy 
laconically. 

Mm. Wright wondered if the child 
were half-witted; his manner was so 
odd. If he were, something would 
liuve to be done; you couldn't leave 
defective childreo sitting alone on 
station benches She turned towards 
him in a friendly manner and asked 
"Are ynu going far?" 

"Ain't going nowhere; it's 'er wots 
coming back. Cnmirtg today, she 
•aid; she said I 'ad to be 'ere to 
carry 'er case," 

"Your mother?" 

"Cot no mum. T.r wot 1 lives 
with." 

Mareia was a kind woman; in- 
stinctively she felt something was 
very' wrong with this forlurn "child. 
Fancy hiving to wait all day, per- 
haps without food, for someone who 
mighi not arrive. She was about 
tu ask the boy if he had any money, 
where he lived, when he looked up 
jit her, edged along the seat confid- 
ingly, anil began to talk. 

"It's like this," he explained, star- 
ing in her fare. His eyes were very 
blue, he looked well fed, which was 
something. "It's like this, seel" When 
you get too big Ict the children's 
'ome, they 'as to find foster-parents 
for you, see? And if the ones wot 
takes you don't like you, they can 
chitrk you out, lee?" 

"Oh." Manria often met preity. 
tidy tots frum an orphans' home 
near her house; they walked in croco- 
diles accompanied by a nurse in uni- 
form. It never occurred to her to 
wonder what beeanie of them when 
they grew older. 

"What happens if you don't like 
the peuplr you go to?" 

''Nothing. You 'ave to lump it." 

"But suppose they aren't kind to 
Ydu; is there no one you can tell 5 
Ijoewl an inspector visit you. or 
anyone like lhat?" 



^Yes. She comes, all right, Imt it 
don't do no good. The ones you 
lives with gets their say in first, ice?" 

The horror of this implication 
struck Mareia so painfully that for 
a moment or so she was silent, Tliis 
was obviously a rase for the Welfare 
people. Not thai the boy had artually 
said he was ill-treated, but to leave 
a child sitting outside the station 
all day was by tiu means the action 
of a responsible or considerate per- 
son. 

"What is this lady you live with? 
Does she go out to work?" Mareia 
asked, wondering if she would have 
time to find out everything she 
wauled to know before the bus ar- 
rived. It would I*- useless to write 
lo rhe Welfare people unless she was 
in full possession of all the facts. 

"Works al 'ome. Keeps n pub," 
said tin- boy. 

"Keeps a pub? But what do you 
do there?" 

"Work. I 'ave to." The w(.rds 
were uttered with ) kind of em- 
phatic despair. 

"What do you work at?" 

" 'Ouse-work, clean the windows, 
scrub the floors, I 'ave to. She's a 
one for 'aving it tidy. I 'ave to wash 
the glasses, too, 'undreds and 'un- 
dreds ol 'em." 

Mareia felt profoundly uncomfort- 
able. What a packet ol misery her 
idle curiosity had unwrapped. The 
thought sidled across her mind that 
it would have been belter never to 
have spoken to the boy and to have 
been spared this revelation of sor- 
row. Then she stifled the idea, 
ashamed of her selfishness. 



"Do tou have to work every day?" 
she a<kcd. 

"Kvery day, every night. I 'ave 
to." The answer came almost with 
reliib. Mareia wondered again if 
the boy were nut slightly "mental.'' 
Surely no child of spirit would stand 
for such treatment, h#> looked so at- 
tractive, too. 

"What time do you g<'t to brd'" 
she asked. 

"Twelve, 'alf-past. But 1 don't 
deep, At ihe institution they told 
me lo count sheep if 1 couldn't sleep, 
nnw 1 don't 'ave to, 1 count glasses, 
Imi ii don't make me slivp. ilir bed's 
so 'and." 

'"Don't you ever play? It's holi- 
days now, isn't it?" 

"No. I work, I 'ave lo." 

It seemed a clear rase of exploita- 
tion. Obviously the woman who 
kepi the pub had taken the boy in 
order to have cheap labor. How s-ile 
|h i opJe w're, even today; the poor 
little thing's story might have come 
straight out ol Dickens. Marci:i Mrjui 



wondering how and where she could 
find a happy home (or the child, get 
him out of the misery In- lived in, 
when a shiny car drove up and 
stopped in front of the bench. Ait 
elegant young woman leaned out 
Iroin the driving seat. 

"Angel," she railed, "where have 
you been? You said you'd be out- 
side the library? I wailed ages." 
Mareia had no idea who ihe new- 
comer was — she supposed it must be 
a case of mistaken identity, as she 
knew no one who called her "angel." 
She was about to reply when the 
lady spoke again. 

"Angel! How filthy you are! What 
have you been up to this lime?" 
Then, including Mareia in a friendly 
smile, she added, confident!, illy: 
"How do rhildrrti manage to gel 
dirly so ipiirkly?" 

The boy had risen and held out 
his hand with an engagingly grown- 
up air, saying, with no trace of the 
earlier cockney accent: "Goodbye. 
I da hope we shall meet again " 
Then he smiled brilliantly and 
hopped into the car, 

"Who svere you talking to?" asked 

mother, as <ihi" drove off. 
"Just a lady who was waiting for 
the bus." 

"Oh, good. You seemed so 
chummy when I arrived, I was alraid 
t might be someone I might to re- 
member. What were you talking 
about?" 

"We were discussing child-wel- 
fare," said the hoy His mother 
laughed. 

" Really? What a very odd sub- 
jorl to choose to talk of with a boy 
of yoor age!" 

"Is it?" said her son, then he 
added, "As a matter of fact I chose 
the subject — she seemed to know 
nothing whatever about it. I don't 
think she reads the Sunday papers." 
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it complete short story by .Australian author 
11. A. MOlXCttlEFF 

ILLUSTRATED BY PHILLIPS 



IS his liny office at the home statinu the Inspector threw 
down his pen with ■ sigh that was not all weariness. 
Automatically his big ralloused hands reached out acta* 
the table fat that unfailing panacea lo all vexations of 
paperwork, the "mailings M Easing bark in his chair, he began 
to roll the smoke, hi» blur, siin-ladrd ryes dwrlling unseeing 
on the lamplit rawness uf the room His lips moved sound- 
lessly "(.".urse town! CJune them - these— thes* wumen 
ol the westt" 

Pulllnir fba lamp closer, he lil lhi> cigarette from thr Maraag 
Page 24 



uprliaiiglii Willi the iris kling siimkc sutnv of ihe tightness 
drainotjway from dim. Toe lonely (right sounds of Ate 
railroad began to insinuate ihcinsclves into the room. With- 
out conscious cffori his mind instinctively classified the origin 
of etch, 'lite run af tutu wire across die rollers, the clattet 
ol the home signal, the .slur ol changing points, all identifying 
ffiflitatclves with the crack west-bound train rating up the track 
across the .night bound plain*. His eye* went to the clock on 
ihc wrall. On time. 

Reluctantly he took up the discarded sheaf ol pa|jers. 
Once, in the silence, his feet scraped irritably on the hard- 
wcml 1 1 1 ii ir The sound was followed by another, a soft, 
rhslluuit vibration that persisted. I-Ookrag down, be found 
hi> ilotj ss.ii. lung him. head half-raised, tail thuttipilVj th 
hoards. 

A smile gleamed hrietly in the Inspector's ryes, evoking 
from the big cattle dog a furthei acreleraled burn ol tail- 
wagging. Tile man watched 1dm meditatively. Good thing, 
:i d.iti \ M ir.iublc. always around, reads 1n foll-w. 1 1 tsr .sit I 
to obey I - 1 It i - Mate. He'd lie there by the hour waiting. 
Juvl tn he there was compensation enough. The bond between 
them was like that — strong, a thing of the spirir, warm and 
vii.il. needing no utterance to give it tangibility. Pity a woman 
couldn't behave like that. 

Kyrs narrowed, he ran through Use Tut' of names again. 
Requests lor transfers, all ol them Married men, of course. 
Mien- svasn'l one he didn't know. Good men, loo. Men he 
(ouldtii aflurd lo lose now Ihc line was in really trafftcable 
ihape. A ■ old urijn-r eltnmsl in his eyes, lie and bis tranters 

had trained these men, hammered out th<' parr (mm (he 

r.ov sittlT, watched it temper untler pitiless emremei o( 
summer suns and biting, iron-hard frost. Nnw prime rail men, 
they wanted to elrai i.ut hack east, nearer the fleshpols. 

Some of the reasons adviltlced made him crawl inside. 



"The life is ton lonely . . . am away hrom home too often 
and too long in the flying gang . . . my wife is expecting a 
baby . . . the children need better teaching than correspon- 
dence lessons . . . the summer is too severe - . . my wife it 
always tick . . ." 

The Inspector's lip curled. Sick was right. Sick of nobody 
to gossip with over the fence, sick of nothing to gossip about, 
sick of their own cumpany. Gossip and calumny were nirai 
;irid drink to a woman. They thrived on it. 

As for hcintr lonely, the railroad was there, and the ever- 
passing trains. And wasn't being with their men enough? 
When- was the bond, the affection, the willingness to w.Tit 
and work while their men did their own job faithfully 
and well, and with a growing; piide that meant *.i much 3 
As for the children, you had only to look at them lo see 
what healthy little animals they were. 

He shook his head, slapping the papers on m die worn 
desk. T hat wouldn't dn, either. The old days of corned 
Iteef and dampei were gone. Trains frutn the eastern cities 
llluldt'cil* nl mile* .may brought Iresh Irutt and milk and all 
the rest of ir three limes a week. No, it all boiled down to 
two things ■- selfishness and the lack of courage. 

Out of the bleak bitterness of his thoughts lie regarded 
the word deliberately. A smile curved his lips, but it MM 
iini a pleasant smile. The) understood such words, these 
railway women. They were a very human lot, alter all, and 
prone to weakness. The atmosphere of the West, wttb if 
baleful silences, its vast emptiness, its play and interpl.iv ol 
blind rmotaoris, watt not conducive to a nigh tone of morality 

Angrily he dismissed ihe implication, it was not for him 
in judge. But ihe bitterness rankled. By thunder, he'd do 
all he cnnld to strip those trnnsFers when the requests went 
tn hrad office. And he'd have ;t talk lo those women tomomrw I 
nn tin- run out. A eood talk with no punches pulled. 
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As he watched them, Dkk$on thought there was something 
pathetic about the way these women came to the station to grasp 
at o fleeting contact with the outside world. 



! 



The shriek of a loco whistle interrupted the trend ul his 
thoughts. He row and went to the door. The uest-liound train 
was pnlluiK mto (he home loop, its string of air-conditioned 
coaches ablaze with light, lie glanced up the line, past the 
watering tanks, to the station plarrnrm The usual rrosvd, 
tnoitlj women, was there already, waiting Train night was 
always a fajg „ij,|„ m id,. West. 

Die train rushed by hnn in a swift blur of light. He 
watched it morosely aj it came to a standstill by the platform, 
"3". the passengers begin to alight and move in the refresh- 
ini'iii morn. Driven by some impulse, an urge to vindicate 
IiinimK. he turned down the light and Hepped on to the 
ondered track, (ailing io ihe dog as he mm. 

1- JI ( i take a look-see, Mate,'' he murmured, pulling gently 
at one of the pricked ears. "A real proper look-see this time. 
Maybe ihai'u j,elp." 

Most ol ihe townspeople were there, drawn like moths to 
the lighted coaches. The Inspector threaded his way through 
the crowd, letoming without warmth the desultory greetings 
he rrreivrd. Away from the direct light he found a shadowy 
Comet Here he stopped and turned lo survey, deliheraicly 
inn dispassionately, the animaled groups before him. 

He had watched ii all hefore, hut never with Ihe awareness 
"I insight to which restraint now spurred him. They began 
Jo intrigue him. It was almost out of another's eyes that" he 
wean in perceive the pleasure such transient gregariniisness 
aflntded them all. Old fares -nd young shone with a new 
warmth and animation. As individuals, he hardly rccnoniiied 
rniv of rhem at (int. 

There was something pathetic in the little loaches of 
make-up h- ia w here and there on the older women, the 
new nearness die.- and hair by which they paid homage 
K> a Retting moment of roniart with the faraway •■ollcside. ,, 
[*™«P»i he thought, to ihen, i ( was morr than that; to himself, 
in tus present mood. It cam,- as a revekapn ol the Eve thai 
ts ill every woman. 

Rut BOart hem this there was something else. He felt his 
POIstJ M,r despne himself. No make-up ever concocted could 
impart such brightness to a woman's eye, 
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He qurllrd an impulse to join these unfamiliar nnes. Rut 
already the moment was nearly over. Imperceptibly ilk- 
crowd thinned as ihe train passengers resumed their seals. 
The animation was fading, like the last lingering brightness 
of a sunset. Regret overshadowed the scene — the towns- 
people, ihe station hands in their high-heeled riding-boots, the 
gleaming skins of the blacks from the settlement across the 
river. 

On some uf the watching fares now he read n growing 
hungeT and wilfulness ihal was not good to see, and which 
at any* other time he would have derided as weakness. But 
there was no derisiun iu him now. 

He looked up to the heavens, where ihe summer stars 
blazed against a vast canopy nl blue-black velvet. Out beyond 
the scattered buildings of (he township, earth aod heaven 
met in a darkness thin had ncithrT beginning nor end. Station 
and train became a glowing oasis, not only nl light hut ol 
life. Beyond that he could not tell llor understand Solitary 
and aloof, he ground his heel hard into ihe gravel and turned 
away. He was twenty yards down the cinders when the train 
pulled out, but ihis time he was not aware of il or of ihe dog 
lollovsing so patiently at his heels . , , 

from the oven-hot verandah May Evans watched the 
minute speck thai had materialised far down the line Heat 
waves danced over the shimmering rails, distorting ihe 
parallels until they seemed tt) writhe like n.pes suspended ill 
ihe burning air. The spec k itsell was without shape or sub- 
stance, Ian she knew it for whal n was, the Inspector's moior. 
As always, news of his coining had preceded him over the 
wires, 

Misgiving and a disquieting sense of guilt roughened the 
edtte in her voire as she turned to speak to the elder of thr 
nvti small boys pteying in the scanty shade of Ihe building. 

"Michael, put your hat on ai once ... at once, do you 
hear! And stop wasting that water — [here's little enough 
lelt as it is." 

The boy obeyed, rubbing his muddy hands liiu'fNngk q a 
his fact, then up and down his hare brown legs. 



"Oh, stop lhati" She nirned away, lips quivering, over- 
whelmed hy a sick, hopeless awareness of inadequacy, The 
child within her siirred as though in protest. The pitiless 
immensity of nmlga lorest and sunburnt plain that confronted 
her began to swim before her eyes. She heard hersell pray- 
ing in a blind, agonised rush of fear. Oh, please, let il nut he 
like last lime. Please lei it not be like last lintel 

When she was able to look again the speck had become 
man-size. Dabbing furtively at her eyes, she braced hcrieU 
as the machine turned tnio the loop. Some of ihe misery 
left her. Even in her agitatiun she experienced the familiar 
little tug of appeal at the homely aspect of the approaching 
moior. 

The Inspector sat cross-legged, as always, directly over 
the near rail, where he could watch it spinning mil ahead. 
Beside hirn on its haunches sat the dog, ears pricked forward, 
red tongue lolling contentedly. That way, she knew, thry 
travelled a hundred miles at a stretch with scarcely a change 
of position, the bond of companionship between ihem lessen- 
ing the weary loneliness of the western miles. 

Dark under his wide-brimmed hat, the Inspector's fare 
was turned towards her. She waved and his return was cursory'. 
Again sin- felt the tremor of disquiet. She had a lot of respect 
fur Inspector Dickson; and the request for transfer had gone ill. 

Op|)Osile the cottage, he cut the motor. The two boys 
ran to thr paling fenre, faces pressed to the narrow openings, 
l'br Inspector nodded to them as he eased himsell off (he 
seat. With the dog following him he went in through ihe 
gale and the children ran to meet him with delighted cries, 
grasping « trousered leg apiece. 

For the first lime in many days ihe Inspector found himself 
laughing again. Reaching down, and forgetful of the laut- 
faeed woman winching him above, he tucked a youngster 
under earh arm and began to climb the stairs to the verandah. 
P.ul when he reached il May Evans had gone. 

He had to wait a good rive minutes before site reappeared. 
He lonkrd at hrr sharply. She's been frying, he told himself. 
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Letters from our Readers 



WEEK S BEST LETTER 



jT'QUAL pay is nice in llimry. and may be all right 
/or trachers, nurses, etc> who need special train- 
ing and for whom there is great demand, but I think 
tor the average woman it will be a disaster. Although 
working for a few pounds less than mm, women have 
conquered factories and offices. Many of (hem niiw 
will be replaced by men. And what about the middle 
aged woman? It ii nearly impossible for her to get 
a job these day*— with equal pay she will have no 
chance al all. Vet with her children grown up, and 
plenty of time on her hands she wants and needs a 
job more than anything else. I chink we are better 
uD as we are now, and before introducing such a 
derisive law a poll should be taken among women. 
Ll/l/- lo Else Homer, Bondi, N.S.W. 




JJKIIENTLY 1 required a Justice of the Peace to witness 
my signature. It took me a full day tinallv to track one 
down. It would be much more convenient if J.Ps. had their 
name* luted in a place easily HLcessible to the general public 
( die telephone directory, fur instance), and if they have a phone 
number perhaps after their name J. P. could he printed. 

10/6 to Mrs. J. Gillman, 33 Lothair Street, Pimliee, Towm- 
viile, QleL 

JN the rush to do so much these days are we forgetting our 
manners? Last week we had [2 wrong-number tele- 
phone calls, several in the middle of our evening meals. Of 
these only two apologised for causing lis inconvenience. 

10/6 to Miss N. L. Cooper, 70 Maud Street, North Balwyn, 
Vic 

^ 7 HY must public railings, walls, etc., be coated with a 
chalky white paint that readily comes off on one's 
clothes? At a public function recently the crowd pressed tat 
against such a painted railing, and because t was unable to 
remove the white I had to send my suit to the cleaners. If 
white must be used, a glossy paint could be just as easily 
applied. This lasts far years and can he readily cleaned. 
10/6 to R. Lewis, Donaldson Street, Hi-addon, A.CT. 

J BOUGHT half a pound nf tea today, and was served with 
two quarter-pound packets. How sensible and thought- 
ful for the pensioners is this tea-packing company. Many 
on limited incomes would ferl grateful if butter, margarine, 
biscuits, and other household commodities were packaged in 
quarter-pounds al no extra cost. 

10/6 to M, E. Walker, 19 Boumcvillt Cres, Claremonl, 
Tas, 

J HAVE recently read a lot about house-wives' long hours 
and hard work, but surely this is relative to the task? 1 
work eight hours a day at work I dislike and find it a long 
d:iy. But I think, if my work involved doing things for loved 
ones and seeing to their comfort and happiness, I would wil- 
lingly work twice as long and be more content. 

10/6 to "Mere Male" inamr supplied (, llBron, .V.S.W. 



WHY should "pup"' sung-writm lie allowed to drjecrste 
beautiful old folk songs, such as "I Know Where I'm 
fining," by slightly altering the rhythm and completely 
changing the wurds? The ''modernising" of our own "Waltz- 
ing Matilda" into the version "Rocking Matilda" has resulted 
in a shocking caricature of the original. If these geniuses 
n( modern song cannot think up an original tune, let them be 
silent, 

10/6 to Miss Virginia Walttmann, 12 Trrntinu Road. Turn* 
tnurra, N.S.W. 

Lyes for the Mind 

JN repls to Margaret Lyn.iin (23/^/ ^8) aboul donating the 
co mens of ryci. In Sydney wc have Si. Luke's Hospital, 
which tnu recently established an eye bank. Both my husband 
and I arc registered turn, as donors, and have bren provided 
with a curd which states name, address, etc., and a clause re- 
gaiding the donation of our corneas in case of sudden accident. 
Wc carry these cards ar all rime*, 

10/6 lo Mrs. P' Howard. 29 Cardinal Ave., Beccrofl, N.S.W. 

^Y-NO't'HER advantage in wearing a brooch to identify in- 
tnnding donors nf corneas of eyes, ai advocated by Mar- 
garet Lynam, could be that others would become Lnrerejted 
and InetrLselvept become donors, 
10/6 ro T. Talbot Lodge, Lyons on Wallambin, Dukiiu W.A. 



F am i iff afia irs 

( )L R Uve-ycar-old son had to be prodded each night 
to cat bis meat and vegetables, taking as long as 
half an hour to eax them. One night, in desperation, 
1 pot the kitchen timer on in the M)-minutc mark 
and told him if the first course hadn't gone when the 
bell rang he would have no more lo eat that night 
He dearly lores fab sweets course and apparendy 
didn't want to miss it, for his meal had disappeared 
in six minutes flat. Nejct night he said, "There's no 
need to put on the timer," and we've had no trouble 
since. 

ii/t/. In Mrs. Dorothy Donovan, 180 Wickham 
Road, Moorabbin, Vic. 

• Ererjr family it / V r.rif irith problem! that mult be 
given a workable •nfution. fc'irch *c**f>k tee unff pttf 
£!■!;■ far the hen letter telling hate van uW your 
family probli'm. 



T^HK moving pictures arc hav- 
ing a hard fight against Lhc 
competition of TV. 

I hope they survive it all right, 
because, although a TV fan, I am 
fond nf the Hicks, too. 

I~hey came to my rescue on many 
dull or lonely evenings in the past. 

Once in wartime England I rode 
a bicycle two miles tbrnugh snow 
tn see Betty Grable in Suirct Rant 
O'Grady. 

I wouldn't do it now — in fact, I 
couldn't. But that night I thanked 
heaven lor Betty Grable. (I wonder 
what happened to Bern— did they 
have to shoot her when her legs 
packed up?) 

It occurs to mr that the movies 
have one important advantage in 
the present struggle. 

Going to the pictures has become 
an essential part o( modem court- 
ship. 

The visits pass through different 
Ktages. 

In the first or familiarisation stage 
the couple talk about the programme 
and eat a lot of chocolates. 

The) have seats in the must ex- 



TICKETS FOR TWO | 

pensive part of rhe house, known 
as the Inunge, hut dley do not lounge 
very much. 

In the second or ecstatic period 
of movie-going they take less interest 
in the programme and start loung- 
ing in earnest. 

People behind them pass remarks. 
They stop going in rhe lounge and 




take seats in the back row of the 
stalli or circle. 

In the third phase they are en- 
gaged. They pay some attention 
to the screen again, and move for- 
ward to the front stalls lo economise. 

Now. the family living-room where 



the TV set is installed gives no such 
facilities for love to blossom. 

I here arc too many relatives 
about. 

II the movie people are smart they 
will go all out for the tender trade. 

Softer lights and sweeter music 
arc indicated. Rose petals would 
not do any harm. 

Perhaps the TV crowd will think 
up an answer. 

The)' might sell curtains to par- 
tition off a comer of the living-room 
for a romantic couple, 

"Wno while you view — buy a 
Kozikuo TV love-tent" — you can 
imagine the sort of thing. 

But I doubt whether it would 
work. 

Had would still be outside making 
jokes. Kid brothers would let the 
love-tent down on top of the in- 
mates. 

l"hey would be driven to take 
refuge at the pictures. 

The position is summed up in a 
fine old song which I heard the 
other night: 

"Take your girlie to the movies 

If yon can't make love at home." 

Ironically, I heard it on TV. 
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8874L Spicy P> nk fl°w«* against cool greys and blues A cunningly inset bodice gives a poised, bolero-like cflcct to the yoke and three-quarter sleeves ol this piquant charmingly 
poised model Price tll'Wb. Sizes 16-46. 8885. A gently caressing round neckline falls to a side bodice that is gathered into an cnncing how-trimmed midriff, above a 
sofdy gathered full skirt an enchanring Lucas model calculated to turn heads in any company In glowing Hibiscus and many other shades Pries S.W: Sizes 12-36. 




Love rhc sun. because fashions in Lucas Nyaloc stay as fresh 
as an ocean breeze on the hottesr days of summer. Cool Lucas 
Nyaloc travels with poised composure through any woman's 
summer — with never the touch of an iron! Pretty, too . . . 
there is sheer comfort in the graceful lines of these two 
Lucas models. The inspiration was Lucas Nyaloc. a knitted 
100% nylon fabric that is crease-proof, 

quick-drying and colourfast. Jmi , 

1 J & MADE FROM Q fftlan } YARN 

Featuring "Lightning" Zippcis. wilL (he lifetime guarantee. 

For Uw aame ol your nearest store or salon, plan* wrile to LUCAS, 27 Flinders Lane, Melbourne. .l»o rotuW of fine lingerie. 
Tru Aobthaljjih WciiW. w MIlv - Augusi 27, 1958 
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as the morning 



OVER! 





WITH 



Gemey 



loveliest off all talcs 



Lighter, lovelier, super-fine Gemey Talc 
provides mi exciting aflcr-bath 
freshness . . . couched with the beloved 
enchantment of Gemey perfume! It 
neutralises the source of perspiration 
odours and maintains its refreshing 
fragrance for hours and hours, 
Be lovelier ... use Gemey Talc 
always after your bath or shower! 

In inree sizes: regular size, 5/3; 
"fewer container, 6/3 ; refutable 
plastic atomiser, 9/9. 

GEMEY BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 

PARIS • LONDON • NEW YORK • SYDNEY 5/ J 
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U*yl Wait fat me.i I'm geu«r wiih 
yon." 



It seems to me 



THERE arc two kinds 
of people, those who 
wake up— and get up — 
unaided, and those who 
have to be dragged pro- 
testing from bed every 
morning- of their lives. 

When you belong to (be 
second class but have no one 
to drag you out, each day be- 
gin* with a problem and a 
battle. 

1 have tried .it! the devices, 
ihe alarm-clock out of reach 
(but therefore often oui of 
hearing), the wide-open win- 
dow curtains (but I can sleep 
peacefully in noon sunlight), and the wake- 
up phone call. 

With a telephone beside die lied the wale-up 
call is a waste of sixpence. I say "Thank you" 
and go back to sleep. 

Lately I was given an absolute boomer of an 
alarm-clock. It can be adjusted to loud or soft, 
and is a repeater. It rings for 30 seconds six 
times in five minute*. Alter that the neighbors 
send for the ambulance. 

The first night I was silly enough to place it 
within arm's reach. 

It rang with a series of loud, pleasing 
chimes, not that nasty nerve-racking whirr of 
the inferior alarm. 

I put out my hand and turned it off. "What 
a lovely clock," I thought. "I'll just lie here 
for a minute and think about what a nice 
clock it is." 

Mercifully, some ilrect noise woke me threc- 
(juarteri ol an hour later. 

* * * 
T1ESIDE die cash desk in a Sydney 
-L* coffee shop there hangs the follow- 
ing exasperated little notice; 

"If yog must put your cigarette ash 
in your cup the waitress will he only too 
happy to serve your coffee in the ash- 
tray." 

* * * 

I'VE been thinking about that horse, 
the one snatched from the zoo lions 
by an optimistic buyer, His name is 
Barabra and his South Australian owner 
bought him for £20. 

Bar.ibra had done so badly, states a news- 
paper report, that his previous owner was about 
to sell him for a hack, or for too meat. Then 
another racing man decided lo try him as a 
hurdler. 

Latest news is that Barabra has developed 
"from a plain-looker to a cup horse among 
hurdlers. His ability has improved in line 
with his appearance. " 

Even though this happened to a horse, ir's 
cheering to humans. Here's a plain old nag 
who failed at the Hart. 

Bui somebody loved him, (Exruse me. I'm 
getting maudlin.) Someone, anyhow, had 
faith in him. thought him worth cultivating. 

Surce-w is as good for horses *m for men and 
women. A successful horse (or human) can 
afford in he well groomed. 

And good grooming, so the beamy authorities 
always insist, is a powerful aid to Rood looks. 




THE B.B.C., after ail 
these years, has de- 
tided to let its television 
announcers wear lounge 
suits instead of dinner 
jackets. 

Dressing formally to read 
the news has always seemed 
rather n quaint conceit, and 
the change had lo come. 

At one time both the B.B.C 
and the A B.C. insisted that 
their radio news announcers, 
singers, accompanists — any- 
body whose voice was heard in 
the evening — wore dinner- 
jackets. 

The A.B.C. abandoned the 
practice during the war. 

"Back in thosr days we used to wear stiff 
shins," said one announcer. "They were un- 
comfortable, and domed expensive, too. Used 
to cost 1/3 each for laundry. You could make 
them do twice at a pinch." 

One can't help a faint twinge of regret that 
men's dress grows more informal. 

Many men, asked to get into a dinner jacket, 
put on the same kind of turn that a small 
boy doe* when required to wash his face, 

"If you only knew how nice you look," wail 
uncounted wives. 
They do, tuol 

The B.B.C. 's decision will make these hus- 
bands even more recalcitrant- 

* + * 

IN the mail this week, a pamphlet from 
a Sydney store describing their new 
system of "optional payment accounts." 

What they really mean is that the shnpfer 
can have extended credit at an interest rate of 
3d. in the pound monthly. 
Disappointing, 

* * * 
F'Vfc just read an American novel in 

which the opening scene dtscribes the 
children watc±ung television while they 
cat their hreakfast. 

And parents in Sydney and Melbourne 

think they have troubles! 

* # * 

AT OaJt Ridge, Tennessee, U.S.A., 
scientists are studying the effect of 
atumic radiation on 150,000 mice. Last 
week a stray cat entered the laboratory 
and ate eight of the mice. 

On hearing this, a mouse I know 
Said, "Welt, it only goes lo show 
The truth oj what I've often stressed 
When fellow mice become depressed 
About the prospect of a war 
And what the future holds in store. 
"I tell 'em, ere it comes lo that 
They might be eaten by a cat, 
And therefore why not face the- Botnh 
With fatalistic calm aplomb?" 
This mouse, he stroked his whiskert 
then, 

And added, "It's the same wiih men-" 

The moral is extremely clear. 
Admittedly, it's rather drear. 
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Winners in our £1235 
Pineapple Contest 



MfXS PAT GLOVER, of North ttrightan, Vtttorlm, dinner 
of ihm Grand Champion Priar of tSOO in nut Pineapple 
Rearp* Content. Pat it a fanhion model, 

• Winner of (he Grand Champion Prize of £500 if) Mis* 
Pal Glover, of North Brighton, Victoria, a pretty fashion and 
television model, who ie lo be married on August 28. 

ER recipe for Pine- fn rontinue it after her mar- Genevieve Path style for her 
apple Gourmet Des- ria K e - J wedding gown. 

rat said she has inherited 
a lave uf cooking, in addition 
la hundreds of recipes, from 
Iter mother and grandmuthcr. 
She has also made a hahit of 
collrrring reripea since she was 
at school. 

"But I nearly always 



• A glamorous 21-year-old model 
from Victoria is the winner of the 
Grand Champion Prize of £500 in 
our Pineapple Recipe Contest. The 
three other major prizewinners are a 
72-year-old woman from Western 
Australia; the wife of a South Aus- 
tralian University lecturer; and the 
wife of a station worker in Queens- 
land. Their winning recipes will be 
published in September 10 issue. 




H 



sen was selected by our 
panel cif judges as the best 
entered in the contest. She 
also won a £5 progress 
prize during the contest, 
with her recipe for Russian 



together, I like to make my 
own little difference to tlierri 
all." 

She likes recipes that use 
fruit, and think* pineapple is 
a versatile ineredirnl "to play 
around with." 

Hawaiian dishes 

During a visit to Hawaii 
two years ago fas w Miss Teen- 
age") she collected lots of 
pineapple and other fruit 
recipes. 

Pat is just as good a dress- 
maker as she is a cook. She 
has made her own and her 
bridesmaids' frorks for the 
wedding, and everything for 
her trousseau. 

She has chosen a very simple 



Fni't Gingerbread, pub- change the ba»ic recipe, or add 
lished in our issue of Julv ,n m wark ,WD " 
16. 

Our Pineapple Recipe Con- 
test was one of the moist suc- 
tessful cookery contests we 
have ever held. Readers sent 
in more than 40,000 recipes 
featuring pineapple as an in- 
gredient, and the entries came 
from as far distant as Canada, 
India. Ceylon, and Samoa. 

The panel of cookery experts 
who had the gigantic job of 
judging and testing the recipes 
told u> they had never realised 
htfore that pineapple could be 
used in 10 many ways in 
cookery. 

Attractive Pal Glover was 
speechless with excitement 
when told she was one of the 
finalists in our contest, 

"I'm being married on 
August 28, and there are so 
many things I could do with 
the prize," she said. Her 
fiancr, Graeme Clark, a phar- 
macist, is very proud of Pat's 
at a cook. 

Painting flat 

"We've been having Sunday 
parties painting the flat, and 
white our friends helped 
Graeme to paint I cooked for 
'hem, and it has been great 
fun," Pa, The £5 pro- 

gress prize she won was used 
<o buy paint for the flat. 

L'ntil last May P a < , allg hi 
cooking, needlework, and home 
management in Vicmrian <ec- 
" ndjlr > and high schools and 
did part-time modelling. Then 
she hegan full-time modelling 
«> she rould have mcrre leisure 
to cook and do drcssmnkine 
lor herself. 

She quickly became popular 
>ii her new career, and intends 



Pat lived in Portland, Vic- 
toria, with her parents, Mr. 
u.nd Mrs. L. V. Glover, until 
a few years agOj when, aged 
, 1 6, she won an award at the 
local show for scones and 
sponge cake. 

lite Glovers now live in 
North Brighton, Victoria. 

Quecnslandrr Mrs. Bcma- 
dettr Haddock, winner of the 
first prize of £100 in the Des- 
sert Section, makes up her 
own recipes and conks them cm 
a small furl -stovr in her home, 
a cottage on "Golden Arrow" 
sheep station, where her hus- 
band, Roliert. works 

Hct husband, a Military 
Medal winner. Is her "guinea- 
pig" for hrr cooking experi- 
ments. 

The Pineapple Rhubarb Tart 
recipe that won her the £100 
prize is one she devised lo dis- 
guise the taste of rhubarb be- 
cause her husband dislikes it. 

Like many other competitors, 
Mrs. Haddock vent in many 
entries to the contest. She pre- 



viously has won several small 
prizes for recipes in Queens- 
land newspaper competitions. 

She said her most memor- 
able cooking exploit was mak- 
ing a hatch <vl scones. "It was 
(faring the floods and we had 
run out of hreud," shr said 
"Thr water was lapping round 
my ankles as i lifted the 
scones out of the oven. 

"They wrn" a great success, 
too." 

Mrs. M. Finn's, whose 
recipe for Braised Veal with 
Pineapple Nut Stuffing won 
first prize of £100 in the 
Meat Section, is the wife of 
the Senior lecturer in Phil- 
osophy at Adelaide University. 

Busy hotisetcffe 

She leads a very busy life. 
She does all the work in hct 
charm me home at 10 Godfrey 
Terrace, Iveahrook. with help 
from her teenage daughters. 
'Modern girls are so splendid." 
she said, "in the way they 
tackle things to be done in a 
home." 

tier elder son is a resident 
at St. Mark's University Col- 
lege as a law student. 

In addition to her home and 



garden, Mrs Finnis finds lime Section, has also won prizes .. 
lo help with the Kindergarten our previous cookery compe 
Union affairs, her husband titions. 



WKS. M. flMIS. of South MRS. C. WALKER, of Writ- 

Australia* winner of £100 ern Auttraiiu. teon £100 first 

tint prise in the Meat Section, prize in the Cake Section, 

with her «tn, \iftei. *even. She prefer* luxury recipe*. 

being chairman of the Kinder- 
garten Training College Coun- 
cil 

She also helps with Barker 
Kindergarten and with school 
functions at both St. Peter's 
College and the Presbyterian 
Girls' College, which her chil- 
dren attend. 

She in a member of the Uni- 
versity Wives' Club 

With all this, she is never- 
theless interested in cooking 
and trying out new recipes. "1 
try lo introduce a couple of 
new dishes into the family 
menu each week, but I linri 
children are fairly conservative 
about food. 

"The pineapple recipe is one 
I concocted from a couple of 
recipes I read in magazines, 
one of them being in the front 
page of 'The Times,' London. 
1 think magazine recipes are 
more helpful than a book of 
recipes, because they seem to 
be always on hand, whereas 
one doesn't often think of 
opening a recipe book.*' 

Scvcnty-tsvo-ycar-old Mrs. 
Charlotte Walker, of Mount 
Hawthorn, W.A.. whose recipe 
for Spun-sugar Sponge won 
first prize of £1(X1 in the Cake 




III Iti ARE THE MAJOR PRIZEWINNERS 

• GRAND CHAMPION PRIZE of £500 for tbe best recipe entered 
in the contest: Mies Pat Clover. 343 Bay St.. North Brighton, Vic, 
for Pineapple Gourmet Dessert. 



Meaf section 

First Prize of fclQO: Mrs M. Finnij, 
10 Godfrey Terrace. Leabrook, S..-V. 
for Braised Veal with Pineapple Nut 
Stuffing. 

Second Prize of £50: Mrs. A. 
Walkic, 9 Hack St., Mt. Barker, S.A., 
for Cnndy Stripe Pork. 

Third Prize of £20; Mrs K f lirts. 
19B9 Malvern Road, Malvern S.F.-5, 
Melbourne, for Casserole Creole 

Fourth Prize of £5: Mrs. Terpstra, 
' Miller St., O'Connor, Canberra, 
for Chili ron Carne con Pina. 



Dessert section 

First Prize of £100: Mn. B. Had- 
dock, "Golden Arrow," Hannalnrd, 
West Qld., for Pineapple Rhubarb 
Tart. 

Second Prize of £50: Mrs. J. 
Critchley, Port Willnnga, S.A., for 
Celebration Parfail. 

Third Prize of JL20: Mrs. J. Shir- 
low. (06 Knoggera Terrace, Padding- 
tnn, Brisbane, for Pinrapplr Biskorten 
Tone. 

Fourth Prize of £5: Mrs. M. Over- 
ton. Somcrville, Vic, for Crusted 
Pumpkin Pie. 



Cake section 

First Prize of £100: Mrs. C. Walker, 
7 Seibrook St.. Mount Hawthorn, 
W.A., for Spun-sugar Sponge. 

Second Prize of £50: Mrs. B. Brit- 
ten. Main Rd., Appin, N.S.W., lor 
Pinrapple Snowflakr C^ke. 

Third Prize of £20: Mrs. F. C. 
Hraton, "Redlandi." I.vnwood Rd 
North Isis, Qld.. for Chocolate Mince 
Cake. 

Fourth Prize of £5: Mrs. D. Crirh- 
tnn, 20 Albert Pde„ Ashfirld, N.S.W., 
for GUzed Macaroon Cake. 

Consolation Prizewinners, page 55. 



Th» AurraauA* Wnus', w«„lt - August 27. 



1958 



MMS. B. HADDOCK, of 
Queratland. won £100 fint 
prize in the DeAierl Section. 
Her Icilehen ho* a fuel itore. 

fn the 1949 competition she 
won first prize of £20 in the 
"top of the strive cooking" sec- 
tion, and two years ago won 
second prize of £20 in the 
banana recipe contest. In 
addition, she has won several 
of our weekly £5 recipe prizes. 

Mrs. Walker said European 
blood in her veins had given 
her a liking for luxury rooking. 
"My mother was bom in Al- 
sace-Lorraine, and her recipes 
were on the lines of Mrs. 
Dione Lucas" and Mrs. Bee- 
ton's. She handed down lo me 
this Inve of luxury recipes." 

"Work* of art" 

To Mrs. Walker recipes are 
"beautiful things" and "works 
of art" that she likes to create. 
For some years her hands have 
been crippled by arthritis, so 
she cannot make up the deli- 
cious recipes she thinks up. 

"II I feel that I've made up 
something really good, I ask 
my daughter or my daughtrr- 
in-Uw in cook it for me. TVs 
are very good cooks. 

"When I visit them they al- 
ways cook something special 
from their cookery books or 
from The Australian Women's 
Weekly as a surprise." 

Bom in Adelaide, Mrs. 
Walker trained there as a mil- 
liner. "I have always been 
interested and trained in artis- 
tic things, so that now I am 
unable to use my hands I have 
applied my training, and my 
bent, to composing recipes." 
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Positive 
Relief 

FROM 
.COUGHING 




Pain Relief Wi thout 
Stomach Upset 

Yes, science has provided 
a new single answer to how poin can be relieved 
fatter, without stomach upset. It's Nyal DOLAMIN. 
a genuinely new analgesic, which is naturally 
accepted by the body— ehemicolly reody to work 
instantly, without stomach irritation. Nyal 
DOLAMIN Tablets give rapid relief from the poin 
of headaches, backaches, colds, neuralgia, sinu- 
sitis, sciatica and rheumatism. 3a tablets 4'*. 

Nyal DOLAMIN 

NO aspirin • NO phenacetin • 



, . . becouse NYAL Baby Powder is the softest, smoothest 
Boby Powder you could ever use. It actually "moisture- 
proofs" the skin and thus prevents chafing. The moisture 
resistant powder creates a barrier between wet nappies 
and baby's skin. NYAL Baby Powder is velvety-smoothj 
pleasantly perfumed; and mildly deodorant. Helps keep 
boby fresh and sweet. So next time VOU "change" baby 
. . . change to NYAL Baby Powder. Regular, 2'S and 
Giant f co no my Site, 4'9, 

Nyal BABY POWDER 





Nyal 

SOLO ONLY BY CHEMISTS 



Nyal 'Decongestant' Cough Elixir 
Brings "Feelable" Relief in Minutes 




Soothing Relief from Cold Seres 

Stop the burning and itching of cold sores NOW! Discover for 
yourself how quickly NYAL Cold Sore Cream brings soothino, 
relief. NYAL Cold Sore Cream soothes irritation— heals quickly 
because it is specially medicated — and antiseptic The so 
s-m-o-O-l-h cream keeps the lips soft, supple, whilst it heals. 
(IF you prefer to "dry up" the cold sore, use NYAL Cold Sore 
Lotion,) Insure against unsightly cald sores by keeping NYAL 
Cold Sore Cream handy. Cream er Lotion, 2' 9 

Nyal COLD SORE CREAM 

Page 30 



When stubborn coughs and heavy chest con- 
gestion make life a misery, remember you 
can fight colds more effectively with scien- 
tifically formulated NYAL 'Decongestant' 
Cough Elixir. NYAL 'Decongestant' Cough 
Elixir brings positive relief from coughing 
because it treats all symptoms. 

Here's the Secret 
NYAL 'Decongestant' Cough Elixir is a 
balanced formulation of ten medically 
proven, active ingredients. That's why 
'Decongestant' Cough Elixir acts so much 
quicker. Its three-way decongestive, expec- 
torant, sedative action clears heavily con- 
gested bronchial tubes,- stops harmful 
coughing; allows the patient to breathe 
freely. So, when coughs "hit" your family, 
take your chemist's advice — give NYAL 
'Decongestant' Cough Elixir, Australia's 
biggest-selling cough formulation. 



Use "DECONGESTANT to relieve coughing 
associated with all these conditions 



Coughs of Colds 
Nocturnal Coughing 
Iflfluema 
Tracheitis 
Pharyngitis 
Croup 



Whooping Cough 
Bronchitis and 

Allergic Bronchitis 
Chest Colds 
laryngitis 
Distress at Asthma 



and other conditions involving congestion of the 
respiratory tract. 

There's A Dosage For All Ages 
There are thrw pleasantly flavoured formulations 

with dosages specially adjusted for all ages. 

INFANTS: Six months to five years — NYAL 
'Decongestant' BABY Cough Elixir — 3 f|. oz_. 
4'-; 6 ft. ai., 5' 9 

CHILDREN: Five years ta twelve years — NYAL 
'Decongestant' CHILDREN'S Cough Elixir— 6 fl .oz., 
6 f -; iz fl. oz.. 1Q'3 

ADULTS AND CHILDREN: Over 12 years— NYAL 
'Decongestant' Cough Elixir — 6 fl. oz., 6 f -f 
\2 fl. Qi., 10'3 



Nyal 'Decongestant' Cough Elixir 
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STOP LIPSTICK 

EXTRAVAGANCE 




SARAH CHURCHILL 



and HER DURE 

By WILLIAM JOY 

• In 1676 there arrived at the dissolute 
Court of Charles II a slender 16-year-old 
girl with an exquisite face framed in 
masses of silken honev-coiored hair. 



W ITHIN days she won 
the love of a virile 
young colonel of the 
Guards — thereby starting a 
lifelong romance thru took 
both tu the heights of fame, 
plunired them to ruin, yet 
endured to tranquil old age 
with all theii honor* restored. 

The love stnrs of Sarah 
JrnninRS and John Churrhill, 
later Duke of Marlborough, 
ancestor of our own Sir Win- 
nrm Churchill, is one of thr 
moil tumultuous yet enduring 
m English history 

Juhn Churrhill first met 
Surah at a Court hall at 
Whitehall. He wtu 2S, just 
back from o campaign in Hol- 
land, where ho saved the life 
of the King's son, the Duke of 
Monmouth. 

He started his svouins* badly. 
Ia .•. Court where courtesans 
and maids-of-honor Rave iheir 
lavon lightly, it was natural, 
perhaps, that he first suggested 
something less than marriage. 

The 16-year-old girl re- 
buffed him. For two year* 
she spurned and goaded him 
till at last she brought the man 
who was to he the greatest sol- 
dier of his day- to his knees in 
abject surrender. 

Tn break her hostility 
Churchill wrote some of the 
most ardent love letters in the 
English language. 

1 love yuu so well thai 1 
cannot live."' he told her, "for 
yon are my life, my soul, all 
that I hold dear in this world " 
Her letters in reply were 
vibrant with rcorn. She 
uiuhhed him when diry met at 
Coun, refused to receive him, 
walled nut of a room when he 
cnlered. 

ua rent's 

If Churchill had not pos- 
sessed, to the words of William 
of Orange, "the warmest heart 
as well as the coldest head in 
Europe." he would have aban- 
don I'd hope 

The way of love was fur- 
ther troubled by hostile 
patent i. 

Sarah Jennings' father, an 
impoverished cavalier, op- 
posed die marriage of one of 
thr beautiful Jennings sisters 
to a penniless upstart. 

Churchill's father, the first 
Sir Winston, who also ruined 



Jumselt fighting for the King coining his champion, and. 
ra ^ Civil War. thought his through her power over her 
brilliant son should marry a 
fortune. 

Sir Winston begun quietly 
to negotiate a match for John 
with Catherine Sedlev. "pfcio, 
witty, none too virtuous," but 
the wealthiest heiress at Court. 

While young Churchill hesi- 
tated. Sarah stampeded. 

For the first time she rea- 
lised what he meant to het. She 
accused him of slighting her, 
called hint "the falsest man on 



lifelong friend Queen Anne, 
his proicctor. 

Anne ruled England, hut 
Sarah ruled Antic. With her 
help in the palace councils 
Marlborough became the vir- 
tual viceroy and commander- 
in-chief of British and Duirh 
fortes in bitter campaigns 
against Frenr h expansion. 

Sarah's life with Marl- 
borough then consisted ol long 
separations while he was an 



earth,' who was gtnni; lo 
marry "a shocking creature 
for her money." 

She planned to run away to 
her sister in Paris, thereby 
forfeiting her position at 
Court, 

Fared with losing her. 
Churchill abandoned nil 
thought of Catherine Medley. 
The fortune uf Ihr heiress was 
nothing compared with his 
loye for Sarah Jennings. 

Hitter months were ahead 
for him. .Sarah would not bc- 
lie\T his renewed protesta- 
tions. 

The soldier was forced al- 
most to crawl to the woman he 
loved. "1 do adore you with 
all my heart," he wrote. '"Yet 
! do not hope to hear from 
you unless your charity pities 
me." 

Sturmy life 

He loitered round the Court 
in the hope of seeing her, in 
the parks, even at the 03ck 
door of the palace of her mis- 
tress, Mary of Minima, soon 
to reign as Quern with 
James II. in the desperatr 
linpe dial the servants niigln 
help him. 

At tasl Sarah Jennings re- 
lented. She gave him a week 
to convince her of his. love. 

His speech and actions were 
as eloquent as his letters. Col. 
John Churchill and Sarah 
Jennings were married in the 
apartment of Mary of Mod- 
ens early in 1 678. 

From that day, Sarah's love 
for Chnrchill was the driving 
forte of her life. After fight- 
ing him so tenaciously, she 
eagerly accepted the love he 
ottered and returned it in her 
own tumultuous fashion. 

Life was stormy. She flared 
into hostility at every criti- 
cism of Churchill. 

When King William sent 
Churchill, by now the Karl of 
Marlborough, to the Tower 
for plotting to restore King 
James to the throne, Sarah 
joined him ihere, then left to 
lead the violent campaign, 
which proved that some of die 
evidence was foTged, and won 
his release. 

Now it was she who wrote 
great love Irtters: "Wherever 
yon are, while I have life my 
soul shall follosv you." 

And she did follow him 
Ihroutjh a storm y career, be- 





campaigns, passionate re- 
unions, violent [|U.irrels. and 
tender reconciliations. 

Once in a fit of rage she cut 
off het hair, which he greatly 
admired, and left it where he 
could see it. 

It vanished. The servants, 
she thought, had ssvept it away. 

Eight children were born. 
Sorrow came when their two 
sons died. 

fluted separation 

Sarah hated to lie separated 
from Marlborough, feared the 
peril to which he went. Some- 
times she reacted with re- 
sentful fury. 

When he left for the cam- 
paign that led to the victory 
al Blenheim, she thrust into 
bis hands a letter lull of re- 
proaches and recriminations. 

Unhappy and discouraged, 
Marlborough sailed for his 
hardest campaign full of 
doubts and forebodings. 

()n the eve of Blenheim, 
fortunately fur England, an- 
nthsir letter from Sarah 
reached him. It was couched 
in the most loving terms. 

Marlborough found rime to 
reply: "You have by this kind- 
ness preserved my life, for 
till I had this letter 1 was 
indifferent what becamr of 
me." 



CVI.OMEL J O H n CHtH- 
CHILI, tain Dukr uf Marl- 
b&TGitsh. and Sarah Jennings'. 
*pha tpurnril him until Ire 
tc/nt htrr in a marriage which 
lasted 44 rears. 

With restored confidence he 
marshalled his outnumbered 
forces for battle. 

His first thought after vic- 
tory was for Sarah. Still in 
the saddle oo the field where 
thousands lay dead, he 
scribbled a few words in pencil 
and ordered his adjutant not 
to rest till he debvered the 
note to her. 

Sarah, not the Queen or her 
Ministers, was the first to heat 
of the victory. 

The clouds, however, were 
forming. Powerful factions 
were jealous of Marlborough, 
by now a Duke with vast 
estates given hint by the 
nation. 

Some sneered that he wamrd 
to be another Cromwell. 

In defence of the man she 
loved, Sarah bullied the 
Queen, accused her of ingrati- 
tude. 

In their carriage on the way 
to St. Paul's to offer thanks for 
the victory of Oudcnarde. she 
raged at the Queen above the 
cheers of thr crowd that she 
was slighting the man whose 
victories they celcbratcd. 

When the Queen turned to 
reply on the steps of the 
cathedral, Sarah told her 
brusquely to be silent. 

The end was near. Sarah's 
militant championship of the 
man she loved helped bring 
about his falL 

First she was dismissed by 
the Queen. In her fury she 
wrecked her apartments in St. 
James* Palace. 

Marlborough was recalled, 
charged with embezzlement, 
stripped of his command. 

Bitter and homesick, Sarah 
joined him in exile in Europe. 

They relumed to a great 
ovation whets Anne died. For 
six years they lived in happy 
retirement at Blenheim Palace, 
the nation's gift to them. 

When Marlborough died in 
1722, the greying Sarah found 
awing his treasures (he honrs- 
colored locks she had cut of! 
io spite him so many years 
before. 



is all you need pay 

tn mr f kn tiA r-if In a c- 



very best 



Fabulous Judith Aden Lipstick It looks, 
it feels, il tu'titolly is equal to much more expensive 
lipsticks. Try il! You'll bcama/ed. Firm or creamy 
only 2/1 1 ... . and 



in all the new fashion shades 
only at Woolwortlis. 

& COJOUfi MATCHI 



COiOUn MATCHING LIPSTICK 
Mxj just cannot buy better 
whatever you pay 




MQM£Y SICK CHEE B1FULLV UNLESS CWLETEU SINSFIED 




Hire is another Goillaume creation, "femmes ftturV 
enhantCil hv Viurwliur o( S»nm Whatever rout choice 
o( hair-.lyle. hi inning v.llh Yiinisnitilr revilalins in 
coliitir, icsliirr ,inil shine sum hull becomes Strang, 
rich ami ■ u . 

Vn.ipoinie nsroiidithMsi ihr haft Uriaitn. u is ihr 

cmuj.-tletil i.t sehuni, ihc h,iif * natural nourishment. 
Sn litihi and ilelicale. Vilupoinie is easily ahorrwj 
l sc s Impolitic regularly at home «nd uik vour 
huirdrcsicr W n>e il SCU tune. 

A rirV 

tWi - ii. 




The Per/art f v «" 
CREAM HAIRDRESS AMD CONDITIONER 
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Flowery Spring in Paris 



^^LOWERY cotton or silk— that's news in spring fashions. Lots 
of prims arc brightly colored — they look newest that way. Pastels 
(they are in the minority) are seen in flower colors- blossom-pink 
and soft nasturtium-yellow. Lanvin showed a hollyhock-patterned 
silk, Balmain purple roses on turquoise, and Guy Laroche a trap- 
eze-inspired party dress with sprawling pink flowers. The new 
silhouette of the season, with its stripped-of-fuss line, is tailored 
enough tp take all this splash of color. At times two prints are used 
outfit; when the prints don't match in partem, the colors do. 
The hat in the same print as the costume is spring news. And 
wonderful with all this flowery spring look are legs in new un- 
guessablc tints — green shadow, blue haze, and a new pinky beige. 



— Betty Keep 




• Itfirk-tH fifing thurl. thirled jtart* «lri*«> ( rtbutr ) fr*nn the (»u? 
I irr.o it,- w firing roller ttrtn. The dr.'** i* flutter .jtrinled thutitung 
org«flM. The- rler+rly thawed from if indented tinder j/ir b*>**un 
fii fl„u,r ih, tfrflfpf'i frffurr. tiorh fttllnr**, tctt» a rhic and 
pri/iulttt line teen ilnnnnf in faahianabtr Pnri* rii/thtipttf*. 



« T h e- thiftmnitl 

(above) took* 

tf iii and nrw maA* 
in ">•• of the im* 
jion'* flow*r-print*d 
cattvnt. The 
ha* Wiih - fullncf, 
and h finithrd with 
throequarter 
There- teaj hardly a 
wr{*f4mg ifi i|.-,Tf in 

iftririfi r,tttr< titint. 



• (fnfcr DM drrti 
(i*fl) from «*» 
Hrim imnrt Fill" 
r o I I e Ifi— ■ Tht 
irrti it typical of 
ihf rifti/intr'* latett 
trend mith it* la*M 
'inn ni.fr j,' bnrlicc- 
1 1 ■ i> thort full nklrtw 
and timpt* bairtn 
neckline, Th» dr— 
ll drgignrd f or 
lunchcan onu'arrfi- 
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A deodorant soap 

that's a Beauty soap, too! 




Tact safeguards your 
freshness all over, all day, as 
no ordinary soap can 

Gentle, fragrant Tart makes perspiration 
odour a Ihing of the past. You see, Tact 
Deodorant Soap contains a great, new 
anti-odour discovery — miracle ingredient 
Oil, known to science as hexacbloro- 
phenc. 

And it's Gil which washes away up to 
95* of the germs which actually cause 
perspiration to decompose.' become 
offensive. 



and gentle Tact 
protects your complexion 
beneath your make-up 




Tact soap 

keeps perspiration QifitifiWcg 

When you wash beforehand with Tact, your complexion ii protected underneath 
your make-up. For gentle Tact washes away up lo 95<& of the bacteria which 
Ordinary soaps leave on your skin, free to cause trouble beneath your make-up. 
And Tact, with Gil, stands guard against new germs, too! It's ideal for teen-age 
skin problems. Buy Tact Deodorant Soap in the big bath si7jc and save money. 
Regular tlx*. 1/-. Bath s'na, 1/5. 



www** 



MB,**"* 



mm 



PROVED BY 
LABORATORY 
TESTS TO WASH 
AWAY UP TO 95% 
OF THE GERMS 
WHICH ACTUALLY 
CAUSE 

PERSPIRATION 
ODOUR AND 
SPREAD SKIN 

BLEMISHES 

!uv tact oiooohant soap 
mow from chemists 
grocess and 5tores 

HEVER LET IT BE SAID THAT YOU LACKED TACT 
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DRESS SENSE 



By 




IJS324. — Debutante dress in ifspjt 30 tei 3&in. butt. Requires 7\rdi. JOSin. tnlle and 
Ryds, 36in. material far lining. Pi-iVe Pattern, may be obtained from Betty 

Keep* Box 4089* GJ*.Q, W Sydney. 

• A romantic wide-skirted dress in white tulle, or any diapbanotu 
material, is a po polar choice Tor tbe spring debutante. I cliosc a drew 
in this category in answer lo a reader's request. 

ERE is the reader's 



HI 
1 



letter and my reply: 

"As I nn shortly to make 
my debut I would like your 
advice about a style for 
mv frock. Would tulle or 
net tic suitable? Alter my de- 
but I waul to wear the frock 
to several large functions. 1 
also want a paper pattern for 
the slylr in size 30in. bust/ 1 

You couldn't have any- 
thing prettier or more roman- 
tic than white tulle or net. 
Furtherntore, all diaphanous 
materials are in fashion for 
spring. The design 1 have 
chosen is illustrated above. 

Tbe dress can be worn with 
or without the tiny "cover-up" 
bolero jacket. A pAper pat- 
tern is ohtainable for [hp de- 
sign. Under the illustration 
are further details and how 
ro order. 

"^TrAT bright color would 
be new far a summer 
uverblousc tn wear with brown 
Jacks? The outGt is lot a 
beach holiday." 

Citrus colors ■ — orange, 
green, and lemon — are very 
new for spring and summer 
resort wear. 

"\yOULD yon please tell 
me through the paper if 
you consider it would be cor- 
rect to wear very dark navy- 
blue to a wedding taking 
place at 6 p_m.? I am just over 
So and have blur eyes and 
mid- brown hair." 



It would nni be incorrect, 
bu! I don'i think dark navy 
is a very nattering night 
shade. However, as blue is 
right in fashion, f suggest you 
rhoose one of the sea shades 
or one of the new blues with 
a purple east. 

"T^OULL) you phase give 
me an idea for a dress- 
ing - gown -cum -housecoat to 



be nude in red-and-whire 
spotted cotton? I want the 
robe to be tailored." 

A beiow-lcnfT-length dlUtH- 
coat with new styling via the 
Orient would Ionic very smart 
Have the • oat made on slim, 
straight lines with a self-mj- 
terial hip-band and mandarin 
collar. Deep inverted pleats 
low at the side seams will 
add exrra width for comfort. 



Br tint y in brief; 

THE DELICATE LOOK 

By CAROLYN FA RLE 
9 This season Hollywood is sponsoring the 
pale eyebrow look in make-up. Like pale 
lipnlick, umlerBtflteil eyebrows arts essen- 
tially a young fashion. 
'pHli originators stress th.ir the pale eyebrnw color 
gives a soft, feminine look to the whole face. 

For the girl wirh blond or mousy eyebrows this 
is surely a morale-raising occasion. At least, her 
tusk is the relatively simple one of imparting form 
and slight color to an otisting feature. 

Brunettes, however, will probably need more eye 
grooming, in addition to a bleach treatment or two. 

Pencil, powder, and a fratherweight hand are the 
thrcr musts of [his delicate look. 

Begin by powdering the brows thoroughly (do this 
when making up the rest of the face), then brush 
off all the residue. 

Nest use ihe palest rolor you can find tn pencil 
along the lull arch ol each eyebrow. Ai first you 
will feel that no color is going on the brow at all, 
bur as you go along a (3im shadow of color will 
appear, giving the new feminine look. 
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The o N E" C 0 LO R LO 0 K is for y ^ this season 




HOIHS j-.i win* 




Kays ei 



NYLONS AND GLOVES 

to match, blend, tone with your 
newest frocks, hats, shoes. 



Fashion says it . . . Kayser does it! Only Kayser brings you 
all the newest colors in nylons, slips, panties and gloves to 
match, blend or tone with this season's fashions. From top to 
toe the ONE COLOR LOOK is for you this season. 

For the complete answer to color 
co-ordination you must buy KAYSER 





Complement your new season's lone your legs with your complete 

fashions with KAYSER GLOVES in ensemble. KAYSER NYLONS in 

1 0 exciting new millinery colors. 10 wonderful matching shades. 

Long gloves 17/11 Short 11/ 1 1 3D's and TONES 15 denier J 2/ II 

Prices wary slightly in some States. 
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We call Arnott's Milk 

OUR RACING 




finish of Australian Eight Oar Test Race at Baltarat, 18th January, 1958. (Photo courtesy of "Battarat Courier") 

A leading Coach of rowing crews competing in Empire Games 
and Head of the River contests recalled that a school crew, quite 
by accident, had Arnott's Milk Arrowroot Biscuits prior to win- 
ning the Riverview Gold Cup in 1938, the first school crew to do 
so. He decided to use them before rowing in the Australian 
Eight Oar Test Race at Ballorat on January 18th. "We had no 
regular lunch," he said, "just a half pound of Arnott's Milk Arrow- 
root Biscuits and a glass of milk each. We won the race. Since 
then we have eaten them between rows each weekend and find 
they make energy readily available and cause no indiges- 
tion, even if we row almost immediately after eating them. 
So we now call Arnott's Milk Arrowroot Biscuits our Racing 
Food." 

ORIGINAL LETTER HELD BY WILLIAM ARNOTT PTY. LIMITED 



Qrnott S J* 




MILK ARROWROOT BlSCUltS 
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There is no Substitute i 
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Arrowroot Biscuits 



FOOD 



SAYS LEADING ROWING COACH 




CHAMWONS START AT SCHOOL 

Plavri™ v. playbme scramble is met with quick energy 

children. * g e * erC!Se and a builder ° f ™d development for your 

ALL ATHLETIC, AS WELL AS MENTAL, ACHIEVEMENT 
r - BEGINS AT SCHOOL 

<*« your chiIdren ^ adv£mtage q{ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 



f*** Quaiity 




* aft 



4o *?VQW 



Tax AinmiAij 
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It's nauiioal 



YACHT CLUB 

In ntduiivc Sponuil, iein>ed 
with Nyutte — the net* carton 
l« pit- Jacket in Whits, 
Ensign Red r Admiral Blue, 
Aquatic, Golden Sand, 5-unse: 
Pint. Martin, So SheJI. &|ac|t. 
with *cwit rating trim, 59/11. 
*3panfcer Pani.1 to match. 4tf\l. 
AH llMl 




Maybe you'll never be near the water . . but this Is the look 
you'll be yearning for this, iummer. Crisp, cool, relaxed, 
the "Regatta Look" is as completely refreshing as the Aywon fabric* 
that interpret it 50 perfectly. And never were colours so 
vibrantly beautiful. You know what happens irnrnetflotety Aywon 
separates reach the shops They're snapped up ! See 
you .get the first of a wide, wonderful choice. 
They're in your favourite store rtow ! 



MID I WN ANa 

Trimmed wir and whke braid w 
in i'.w Spot : liM. 
Ow-crfcHovw. *hm*"Y¥«th' 
controlling b«b In Adn»rj] Blu?. 
Fntjfn Red. Martin, A^-n 
Sumet Pjfili, Girfden'S. - " 
St/1 1 . MiMdon. 10 mi 

#/n. ah 

including Junior' 



■ UOY AHOY (frC/OW) 

In -mclushre Sporti*!!. Orrblouse En While, 
Aquatic. Mirlin, SurtHit Pint.. Eniign Add, 
ilirk, Admiral Blue, trimmed with 
tad/White or N»y/Whito &rr.d. 
Sham to imttn, M/tl, 
All tllfl including 
1 Jynigr Mil*. 




Ait'Afwan garments or*- frftc" 
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Aywon 



THE MOST EXCITING NAME IN SPORTSWEAR 
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FIGHT 




Orovr'i UDlll Bruuiu Quinine 
Tool TaMtu wlO. IlidT dllf- 
U„ -l-»«J SCUms »rc made 
iil>ert«llr "> d>le»l 1" • nl) caU *' 

.orlri !•«» !••»'' 10 
I Reduce tlMSl ■tufflDcai- 
X FeeUeve hrndecheJ, 

3 Brfni tenet tLvwn. 

4 mujculK eeh*i mi 
pallu flue la flu and colds 

T*o UbleLs after meal* »nd two 
.1 twdllme bnu iwiri. elttctlve 
n-llel imra th"* dKcorolorte. Ask 
jour chimin far Grove's L»eii>e 
Brouo fjuUUnt Titil#u— 

GROVES 

L B Q 



filler A HUrTf Ptj^ 



Quknina 
Ltd., H?dn*j 




BACKACHE 

swiftly checked 

Are Tim ifrA.tl In l*inl m 
ri«ml 1% TUfff'"* barki^i..**, 
■ rlil nr jirlnli uhJu Itf* ■ 
mtxiri * Thirt« jiiin-i c»ol4 bo 
Irt lht|*i umiiw , not rwtxy- 
Ime out their iluk jub uf rauw 
nit hifrnful uaitv& On* lltr 
Wrtod Tim** vntn ran finv 
Irkrkirhe. rthtuiaallr. piini, lank 
aT imp. ifln<.irtrf>>J nJajhU, IrJ 
VI I M. «lr. Al ftrsl alien af hid 
m-j upmL rollrrw lltt ka.l of 
vilT«*r» all vtrr Itw world— fit 
n DAM'S MnrkarhA Kl. 1n.ru Pllh 
t*o*n l i -rn.iii.l brlni »*ifl. cum- 
fnrttra rnlUf and set llifiu Lu> 
kiiliMira to work i^iln 



Who were 
Victoria's 
Pioneers ? 

The National Trust of Aus- 
tralia (Victoria.} seeks 
names of pioneers who 
arrived [n Uiis 3tate belore 
December 31. 1075. 
totalis required Include 
name, birthplace and da-te, 
vessel and arrival date.' 
occupation, etc., address ol 
rarvrelrur descendants and 
knowledge of diaries or 
Historic mementos. 

Send letters 

I hr Secretary, 
NATIONAL TRUST IVF 
AUSTRALIA iVIrtoruil 
STIetarii St. Melhonroe. 

SfpFcdRNS 



FOR TEENAGERS 



Here's your answer 



By LOVISE HUNTER 

He J AM 15. and still go to school. My father 
te ■ *^ has nol told me anything about the 



fads of life. Could you plea* help? Also 
am I too young In have a girl-fricnn? 1 



*PHK hoy I like is 15, and I am 14. 

is aire- looking, and there arc quite 
lew girls after bim, 1 am fairly nice-looking, 
and of good build, Could you tell mc how 

I could make him notice mc, as t am not / \\^ t a p r | vcr y much who u in the same 
sure what lo doL 1 am allowed out occasion- ctiHB M ^ KenB |„ }\\ t me, hut .she 

ally at nie;ht, h u t_noi with boys. My mother f c ^ m „ ^ v1}lcT boys. I have kissed 

. girls, bul f have nrvef kissed her. Am I loo 
^- young to go out with girls and kiss them?" 
V; "D," N.S.W. 

- You should read a book about the facts 
*7 of life. The best one to get— you can 
order it by post from any good Sydney 
bookseller- is "The Wonder of Life," by 



doesn't think I'm old enough to go 
with boys. Do you (hint that is right?" 
"Troubled,'* S.A, 

I think it is absolutely right. You are far 
too young tt> go out with boys. At H you 
should concentrate 1111 your schotilwork. 
Thinking about boys is a natural, normal 
pastime for a 14-year-old girl, but don't 
Marl laying plans to make a boy notice yuu. 
You'll be unhappy later on if you do. 



Irvine and Seligman. It costs a lot, 31/6, 



plus postage, but it is a really helpful book 
J AM 14 yeari old, and would like to know jtj. Perhaps you could get some odd jobs during 
if you think I am loo young to go to llie week-end — and pay for it that way. 
pictures once a week. I do go once in a >J j , niI> k you should wait until you are 
while, hut Mum says I am wo young to go v 1 girl-friend. UofJI you 

mlarly. When I do go, I always go . ^ j >™ ^ ■ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ g . rf ^ 

ffif tn things like a school social, where a partner 
^ is necessary. But except for such occasions 
I'd wait till you are 16. 

You seem to have the wrong idea about 
H timing. You don't have to kiss a girl to 
,7^ show her you are interested in hrr. Asking 
asked her each week, she'd probably have '< hrT ou , , p | ls nrr lhi>t . Remember that a 

© kiss you feel you have to give a girl is always 
_f disappointing. 

^*****I>IS€ DIGEST ***** 

"THE principal item of interest this week is 

. . ■ ■ t, < ' . _a 1 11 . 1 „| 



regularly. When I do go, I always go 
with my girl-fricsids, who are the same age 
as I am and who always go once a week." 
"Too Young," N.S.W. 

Yes, I agree with your mother. At your age 
you should have no regular social engage- 
ments. Bui I think you are ,1 hit silly to 
have tried to pin her down tu this. If you'd 



said "yes," but to trv to get her to promise 
to allow you to go every Saturday night, 
come what m^y, was just asking for a refusal. 



JUST lately I met a boy who is 20. I am 
19. He has taken me out quite a lot 
and he wants to marry me. I have asked 
my parents, and they say I am too young. 



He has now asked me to run away with him V; => 12in. i.P which offeTS a good blend of 

ballads and torch songs by that young movie 
St actress Anna Maria Albergheiti. Anna, I 
1 thinl, made her film debut some years back 
a Crosby upus railed "Here Comes the 



and get married. .Should I do this, or is it 
wrong? We are both very much in love, 
and I am sure 1 am not too young, as many 
other girt-v have been married al 19." 
"Worried," Vic. 

It would be wmng for you to run away 

th this boy and gel married. You are 
both legally under age. to marry, and could 
not do so without the writtrn consent of 
your parents. 

Your young man should talk to your 
parents about it, and ask 1 In ir permission 
to see you, with a view to marriage later. 

Many girls do marry at 19, but always 
remember your parents know you and the 
circumstances, and generally their advice 
is good. It is certainly better advice than 
I could give you. 



y Groom," and more recently she was in "Ten 
B Thousand Bedrooms." 

Here are sonic of them: "My One and Onlv 
Love," "I've Got a Crush On You," "Don't 
Blame Me," "I'm Glad There Is You," and 
v ' "With Every Breath 1 Take." These she 
-''balances with some old favorites like "Ten- 
^ dcrly," "They Didn't Believe Me," "Too 
e, Young," and "I'll See You in My Dreams." 

TbeyVe all sung in a warmly intimate slyle, 
^jT and I can recommend this platter particularly 
» 1 if you're pitching woo wilh some new tieau. 
' * Take notice ol the splendid and varied 
backgrounds provided by arranger-conductor 
It is easy to get married, but it is very Van Alexander, whose work for Gordon 
hard to make a success of a marriage. To _ ^ MacRae and others has won him a top nam* 
do this you want the support and help of in the recording world. 

your parents and it's . rare marriage begun ^ Ujafa mmI »op ranos who h3vt „ lhf) , y, 
m parental disapproval that is successful \s ^ songs , hr dot . sn . [ Uy (h( , ^ and 

" TUST befnre last Easter I had a fight fi To P c ' ! > ua l ° ahow otT - Her diction is 
with a bov I had been going around bcatiufully dear and her lower register has 
with for 12 months. Now I find out be still . » pleasant smnkmess a little reminiscent of 
likes me, but my iirteclion for him has left / -l" nP , Christy or Julie London. The album 
me. He keep) on rmging me lip and asking S 1 SB ' ' la , kes ,t5 Iulc ftom thr ^ i"™ ™ 
me out, but I usually find some excuse to - ^>de One, I Can t Resist \ ou," and the most 
nut him off- Wnuld you please tell me :, PP i:iiln S >"™S »nout the whole disc is ihai 
what I am to do." ws ,m B 5 mosll y Mldom-heard, better-class 

"Helpless." Vie. " on E s - "f*h e y may utrlt the ratchiness of the 

Tell him 'the truth. Skip the excuses, and V- ^** BU »y PT"*. but musically speaking they 
teU him you no longer like him, .end would X ate U PP" Sradc and carry sensible lyric*, 
be glad if lie stopped ringing you up —BERNARD FLETCHER 




SclhiU' 

peu« itemed la ci.e IUMIou*Me£ 
Tux AmrrxAUAN Wombs'. Weexlt - August 27. 



1 tvortt front 
Dehbie ... 

• Here's tome neat slung from leen- 
ncera In Amerlea. Ncvth and South: 

"Ovo de Cadillac" is what they call your baby tar 
in Brazil. If you dnn't know, "ovo" means egg. 

"Cone Ape," meaning you're madly in love, and 
dying to go steady, comes from New York. So does 
"a heavy piece of furniture," a dull escort; "a real 
scene" is a good party, a "riot squad," teachers and 
parents, and if anyone says to you, "It's been a hunk 
of heaven, but 1 think I'll jump for earth" they mean 
the parly, evening, or romance is over. 




) TRAVEL 

trouble free 




Birds have none of the worries of ihe 
human traveller — booking passages, 
reserving accommodation, or buying 
tickets. 

You, loo, can travel trouble free if 
you let the Bank of New South Wales 
make all your arrangements. Just enquire 
at any branch of ihe Bank. There is no 
charge. 



BANK OF 
NEW SOUTH WALES 

TRAVEL DEPARTMENT 

(INCC1RPOILATID IN 1WW SOUTH WAU3 WITH L.IMIILU LIABILITY) 



'LIGHTNING' 

Zippers are a feature of 



Ay won 



garments 




Ma nuf jcIip r#d by 

IMPERIAL CHEMICAL INDUSTRIES 1 
0* Australia A N*w ZealinsJ Mmit*d 
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GIVE YOURSELF THE SPRI 





TpOR this brand-new spring of I 
a brilliant new look. in fashion, 
This is definitely the year when y 
— or old face — won't go with ye% 
The look of spring is young, gay, mi 
dazzling — ready-made for the yoi 
achieve by ivomen of all ages. So 
pages, and the two overleaf, th 
making yourself into a spring 



Picturps /ram Ampriran u tf***#d , 



Your eyes— new in two-tone 



• Color a news as well as allure in this springs eye 
make-up, which today is as necessary as Lipstick, 

Start with clear, young eyes — a few drops of good 
eye lotion uncloud ihf tyti in seconds; then use 
tweezers to tidy up eyebrow*.. But remember ihn 
thin, scarce eyebrows makr eyes look smaller, Then, 
on a brush or ■ soil pencil, tike a tUrk eyeshadow — 
dark blue for blonde*, brnwnclles; dark grey for brun- 
ettes, redheads. Stroke color an just above the lashes, 



Irum the inside comer to slightly beyond the outer 
corner. Draw a (bin, lighter line below lower lashes, 
and, if your eyes arc small, extend this to meet the 
tup ottSer comer. Then, with a paler shadow, cover 
the tipper eyelid. 

Mascara is next, with color news in ink-blue and 
emerald -green mascara. New trick for evenings: 
Brush eyebrows with I he Mute colored mascara, using 
feather strokes so no hard Line shows. 




£ ***** 




Handsome hair 





I 




• Spring hairstyles, like hemlines, arc Retting shorter and wider, and 
a new haireuf might well be a better investment than the prettiest new 
bonnet because hair is definitely going high, -wide, and handsome. 

There is less cut!, more shape to the new haircuts, and the shape often 
comes in bangs across the fnrchead, in wide, puffed-oat sides, the whole 
head looking rather ruffled and casual. If you have fine hair like the 
blonde in the picture, keep it shiny and simply curled off the collar, long 
enough to pile up wide on (he bead far glamor evenings. Except for 'curly™ 
heads, this needs a light hill firm permanent, a skilful cutting, and shining, 
healthy hair. If hair gets oily fast, try a special shampoo for oily hair- 
keep brushes clean. For soft, Qyaway hair, use a cream rinse after shampoos. 

To keep your casual 
rulfled hairdo that way 
without effort, invest in one 
of the pushbutton hair 
sprays, which also are fin* 
for emergency settings. 

Hair health depends 
equally on cleanliness and 
what you eat. rood must 
contain vitamin B, cal- 
cium, mineral salts as in 
wholemeal bread, wheat 
germ, fish, cheese, milk, 
fruit, and eggs. If your 
hair shows signs of going 
prematurely grey, eat 
foods rich in natural iron, 
particularly spinach, car- 
rots, and raisins. 

Today's smartest retort 
to grey hair are the won- 
derful color rinses that can 
be riihrr permanent or for 
special orrasions only. 



( . 
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DOCTOR IN LOVE 



By RICHARD GORDON 



Tt Is a, fan well known to the 
I medical prufetsiaii that doctors 
■ maaj) either nurses, other doc- 

i «r borrnaWi During the 

muat tnarrtaijeable years 1 be.-.r ^je 
Ihr ujily women they ineeL tniiecd, 
at the uae when other young men's 
luncies iijst lightly turn to thoughts 
ot niaLrlniany they are unable to 
marry at all. beiuir. still supported 
by an allowance from home. 

Aithouyn my classmates at Sl 
Bwitinu's Horipital Included a couple 
uf harassed young men who arrived 
ut leOtUVGO Willi notebooks dutifully 
abjuring string buB-s with sprouts 
and ffOUpllaltOs, it married medn:al 
student is almost as- murh an im- 
pus.iduiliEy n-4 a married Boy Scout 
Then the mnsnr much of a diplopia 
changes his emotional life a^ vio- 
lently as law economic one. mid at^rr 
the examination rostilte: engagement 
rhiKs sparkle round the nurses' 
Lome ax H«ily as summer stairs. 

The SfcK of my companions to 
Wed was Tony BenHklu, wliu mar- 
ked a main nurse This was reuson- 
aole. as lie had Ulur offered matri- 
mony to all uf them un duly one 
nigh', to invalidate an over- 
ellUlUriluetlc proposal to ran- earlier 
ill the evening 

It wu* almost two years unul I 
saw Iliiil auaih. for medical students 
at the end of their course, like snips' 
passeiiiiers at the end of their 
voyage e.\i'hail6c addresses A.M. 
more cntii:;sianni than earnestness 

t ran iritri him one aiiinmer even* 
lug m the corridors of St. Swllriin's 
wllrlr J 'J...' ,llll working on tit* 
Junior resident staff 

Two days before his wife hud 
had un eight -pound baby boy. 
which Tom- Butiskjri later carried 
Uirouijh the mum gate ot the litis- 
pLLal with the expression ul one wliu 
hud discovered and patented Hie 
process hunsell IJelpuiK theiB 
Uic ear. I vi surprised to find "-hat 
even T experienced ■itrong avuncular 
leeling;. Miirr.aur. 1 hail always 
felt, was Home sort of disease wjiish 
i-reep.-. up un cve.-yune w.Oi n«". Ulte 
:...( lIi .'iiiik ,.• i hi irreriei t w ' he 
firsL iirne I bewail to wondei how 

ioms my inttiittnH; would itust, 

The fulluwiriK niiirnlnf! 1 unto 
In my hare- roim tu the St. Swlthln's 
residiTit jUfl q.uarieni lccliutt tr:- 
ilhle. In thr sloutrv rejtdcnb' d:n- 
mg-rcKiiti. "illll.tt Iji'iieutti the L'hid- 
UMi ejjei o: HiPMul i u !eii. Uirti Uitei'. 
ami Sir Wilhi.iu Qal.-r, I found thm 
I eu . " : em my o. - i .,• ] 
niinaged to swallow n rup of tea. 
Hie:. |jut on my white cant and 
cruiised the hospital eourtyar^ (o n>y 
laboruloj'.v 
At the i.i me r wa? cnnilni to the 

end o: (By upocantlneat u ;i t | ( » 

rcaident tKHlifilwsi.'it. I njient my 
days In llrt 1 p:irbo'utiv uloi'K. hi:- 
ttliK at a beticfi richiy eiiKrained 
with the torll hunt bltws. Rreeria. and 
reds u>«l lor -•.itrilnu teewrlo, do- 
tal calculation!; und tMUt on all 
bi.d» ol '.siiecimHrn." 

"Uo you mind it we have the 
Wthdow ulo-ed' 1 ' 1 ailked L^ie Junior 
patholoer demonstrator, my over- 
seer "In a bit upuy Uiui luofu- 
Inj." 



"Nippyv Jfft * lovely hot fluiu- 

aiei'a day I " 

t di't'ft my microscope UmaiJi 
me and ifilvejetl When die demon. 
*trator went orl to lecture 1 ahut 
all the windows. Then I wit .>,ui- 
linsed to flnd that the weather had 
suddenly lurried wanner and 1 wa* 
flweatjnii. 

rt didn't eeeur to rne that I was 
111. It never does to doctors, who 
are M shoi'lted to fjnrj theniselvea 
slek aji a iiolicouian to discover that 
hLs home hn^ uren bui'Sled or a fire- 
man to nee hi* own roof on Hre. It 
wae almobii. throuah cunoalty. bai'.k 
In my room ut lunch-tmie, that I 

mi awd for a clinical th>rmo- 

nieter I kept somewhere m my noi ic 
drawer, anrt slipped it under my 
tongue. T hjiri a ieinperatijte of a 
hundred and I hree. 

1 tinperly felt my pul 5 e. Ninety- 
six. Croviuip; to rhc mirror. T iftuck 
out my tonuue. which looked like 
the tnfildr nf an old kettle. I stared 
down my throat, hut found I couldn't 
*ee very far. Opening my shirt. 1 
ran a itethoscupe over a* much of 
inv c.heiit as passible, and dl*roveiTd 
that listening to your ow*n breath- 
fcoundis tor the finst time is as alarm- 
ing oa hearing a retard of your own 
vole*. After thinking ror a few 
nltiutei r decided that it must bi 
typhoid fever 

Another shuttfltwJsMe of doctors 
Is necer allowing them.telvej to be 
..1 tn hnlt-ineasurps. In the proeejis 
of lelf-dlEgBOStf they think first of 
all :he lata! disease*, wxt ot the 
most audandlsh, thirdly or the most 
tmtwnforUrtfle, and Uitally reach a 
•■• ■•- "n ivhich wniild have had Ulem 
thruwn out of any oualirykiB exam- 
unitlon in :he i:ountrv Kaihnu 

ty))h»id. ; mupa n-u B!"ttder», pi.it- 

UCOalfl or incipient chqleiic. 

I ti.ikrd up my bcilsiife telephone 
and rahs toy friend Grinisdvke who 
was worm i n ut .i resident uhueatlle- 
U»t .|n the uiie:.i.Uui( tlwatre 

"I'm ill,- f tojd him descrlblri* 
in.v ^yinpi.im, -vvn.ii -to voi; thiuE 
J should do'.'" 

"Go and see a doctor." 

"Li mk here, this isn't a laughing 
matter. I feet terrible." 

"ScrlOLialy. old lad. get one of the 
house physicians i don't know 
much more abc-ul pure medicine 
than 7 do about pure mathematics. 
We live In an aur u) speclallaatlon. 
don't wey Must gut Wk to the 
theatre now— patient luuita a bit 

blue." 

T then rune Hlnxmati, houseman 
to Dr Pennyworth, the St. swirh- 
in'i senior physiruiu. 

"You've probajly sot the ineaAles," 
he said cfieerfuly on the other end 
<il the line ■Tliere'.i a lot u! it 
aotiut a: I he moment It's a bit 
of a nui-ltnce. I»cau*e we've hardly 
hoi a sjiaie bed in Ihr? ward. Hut 
1 11 pop alnns and see von when 
1 ve got a moment," 

Htoxnaua npiieared an hout or so 
tnCer. Hi- wiki a red-taced. aurly- 
hi-aded ,V)Uriif man much p;ven to 
iweedM and pipen. who alwayrt eli- 
te: ed a room u though coming 
from a brisk tr'amp across open 
inoora on a eunty day. I lound hut 
Ui&resacVB healtlikiejs deeply de- 



tiresjhiu m I nervously watched ha 
broad pint huiiiU puiuuiel my &h- 
dotJien. 

"Ueep breath, old man,'' he aom- 
inaiided. He frowned "M m." 

Fur Hie Brat time I realised huW 
alarming a ductor soiaiiuu wiicn ; lt - 
goes "Wm." 

"I'fnnk I (am get a tuui-h of the 
spleen there," he added "I'll get 
old Penny boy along when he look* 
Into the hospital at aix. Mean- 
while, (jo to bed." 

IJr. Pennyworth himself came to 
my room thai evening, lulluwed 
by Htnxuian and his medical :e^U- 
trar. The haiipltal's senior phy- 
sician was a sinalt. tiun. pale man 
with two tufts of grev hair iultlu( 
over til* ear.s. He was so qm'ei and 
so modest lhat he seemed to enter 
the room like a sliost. without using 
the door, He stood nv my bedside 
softly wished rue tood' evctiin;;. 
perched a pair ot I'imleas ptace-tHMt 
on his nose, und Iraapticted me 
through them .r. silent'e. 

"Ever been In India'.'" he asked 
mysteriously, 

"No. sir." 

■'IJ'tii." 

Alter some niuments' tinjugh: he 
gently took my hand and jsnxid -tar- 
ins at iny iiaila. Thus I recoanlued 
twt the manner or a true pay&leliin 
a iiurteon would have buisl mtu the 
ri^ni, punimelled m r bnskiy «- 
claim<>d, "EKies it tiurt' Wlu-l'r" 
There? Oont worry, old fellow 
we'll have It out!" and telephoned 
the operatlnrj theatre Dr. Penny, 
worth silently listened lo" mv ' liest 
scratched the aoles u: mv teet 
pulled down an eyelid, ehouk me 
bv the hand, and after a wli^pered 
dl.srussion with his aasistnntu ills- 
appeared as softly hi he canie 

-V; no one rind told rne what was 
wrunu. I lay starui); at the celling 
ar.J ..peculating on the hinher pos- 
Kibllity of malaria and cen-ural ab- 
scess, I hud almost given mysell 
Up for lost by the time Hlnxmsh rr- 
appcatifi, 

"You're to be wa-rded. old man " 
he anriouficerl cheerfully "I've hxed 
everythinu up, Just slip on a d 
mg-goiiii and waiidor up to Hon- 
esty when you leel like it Try not 
to breathe on too main people on 
the wav. won': vou'f" 
But what have I gof- 

"Oh. didn t we tell you:' Look a i 
yuur eyeballs " 

"Ootid lavd!" I exclaimed turn- 
ing to Uie mirror, "Jaundice!" 

My first few dav* as a patient 
were delightful. Mv disease wtanh 
serious— though 1 kept rulnemijcnn.. 
tale t..i.<ty phrase In one o! my lext-' 
books, "a small percentage ul iTUies 
are iRtal'— and It hud the advan- 
tiisc that no treatment whalevei 
wot known lo medical science. This 
irli my dms and nights uiidisiurbed 
by hUVUtg to swollow over-.sized pliu 
or havliif to tolerate over-used 
needles All I had to do was lie on 
my back and uet better. 

Bat 1 soon realised that belne 111 
In a modern hospital La tar from a 
passive process. Our day, like the 
AJ-uiy'i, smrted at sis-Uurty with a 
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■ .j.plnr./ r, i Ui Tb« AiMiratlan 
Waurii't Ariwi ?7. IPS* 

wash In tepid *'»ter, and continued 
almost without a break until lighu- 
out at nine. Apart frum the regular 

pheaval . .-'j --.i by bedmuking. 
meals, hot drinks, blanket baths, 
temperature-taking, and visits by 
the doctors, there always seemed: to 
be some hospital functionary wail- 
ing to see you. 

Each moraine there appeared a 
blond girl looking like a Wimble- 
don champion in a white overall, 
who came from the Phytotherapy 
Department to conduct a horizontal 
PT. class. Another girl arrived 
frum the Occupational Therapy 
Unit with a basket ol felt scraps 
lor making bunnies Afterwards 
came the hospital llbrarlitn to see 
if you felt like reading, the hos- 
pital dietitian to see if you felt like 
eating, and the hospital chaplain 
to see if you felt like death. Nest 
appeared the man who brought the 
post, the boy who sold the news- 
papers, and several women with 
brooms who swept under the beds 
and carried on a loud conversation 
between themselves about everyone's 
illnesses. If you still had time, you 
could explore the arid stretches of 
the morning and afternoon radio 
programmes through the head- 
phones, or •iwap symptoms with your 
neighbor. 

There was a welcome period oI 
enforced sleep after lunch, tut this 
was generally disturbed by fifty 
sLudents clattering 111 for a ward- 
round or one of the medical staff 
appeai-iii" uj examine you to test 
Home private theory. 

Later those of us allowed up sat 
round the empty fireplace stroking 
the ward cat, smoking our pipes, 
and exchanging opinions In a tran- 
quilly companionable atmosphere 
reminiscent of an old men's home. 
It was in these circumstances that 
I first fell seriously In luve. 



k3l-l"E was the new night 
nurse on Honesty Ward. She W3s a 
pretty, pale girl, with large dark 
eyes and thick curly hair on which 
her official cap perched ridiculously. 
I had then been in the ward five 
days the time I later learned from 
other nurses at which young men 
confined to bed start becoming 
amorous. 

It was clearly worth making the 
night nurse's closer acquaintance. 
As soon a.' the ward was dark, the 
flowers, had been removed, the day 
nurses had gratefully reached for 
their corridor capes, and Sister had 
lelt for the modest evening pleas- 
ures of the sisters' home, I lelt for 
the dressing -go«n in my locker and 
crept out o! bed. 

She was in the small kitchen Just 
outside the ward, starting to butter 
a large pile ol bread for the 
patients' breakfast. 

"Hello." I said. 

She looked up. "Hello. But 
shouldn't you be in bed'.'" 

"1 lust thought I'd like to establish 
social contact as well« our profes- 
sional relationship," 

Stretching her apron, she gave me 
a curtsy. "'1 am indeed honored, 
kind sir, that a second-year house- 
man should take such trouble with 
a second-war nurse. Aren't you 
terribly infectious?" 

•Not much at this stage. Any- 
way. I'll be frightfully careful not 
to touch anything, I'm afraid that 
I've Just forgotten your name, 
Nurse- V 

"Florence Nightingale." 

I laughed, but catching her eye 
apologised quickly, "I'm terribly 
sorry. Of course, there could be a 
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nurse called Florence Nightingale 
... 1 mean, really, it's quite a com- 
mon name, though I suppose un- 
usual . . 

"Oh. don't worry, I'm quite used 
to It. My mother was desperately 
keen on the Red Cross. Hence the 
name. Hence the career." My friends 
call me Sally, by the way. But 
oughtn't you really to stay in the 
ward?" 

She interrupted her slicing to lay 
a hand softly on my cheek. "You 
eertainly du seem a little warm, 1 * 

I was lust reflecting how much 
pleasanter this was than having a 
gla&s-and-mercury icicle tasting of 
antiseptic rammed under your 
tongue, when Hie door opened and 
Hinimrn walked in. 

"What are you doing here?" he 
said immediately. 

"Oh. hello, old man. Yes. I know 
I should be in bed by rights. But 
being in the trade I thought I could 
lake a tew liberties with ward rou- 
tuie " 

"Routine? It's nothing whatever 
to do with routine H i a matter of 
your treatment " 

"Have you met our new night 
nurse?" I asked. 

'I know Nurse Nightingale verv 
well. She was on day rjutv here 
until last week. Good evening, 
Sally." 

"Uoud evening. Roger." 

There was a silence. I decided to 
obey graciously, and said lightly to 
Sally Nightingale: "Ciood night. 
Nurse. I'll get back to my little 
cot. If I'm still awake, come and 
talk to ifle when Dr. Hinjcman's 
gone." 

The next morning the motherly 
s'.aff uurse hooked my treatment- 
bosrd to the [oat of my bed. "You're 
on complete bed rest," she an- 
nounced. 

"Oh, no!" 

"Yes, Mr. Hinxmac's written you 
up for it." 

"But what on earth for? I'm get- 
ting better. Why. I ought to be out 
of hospital completely in a tew 
days." 

"I really don't know. I'm afraid. 
Ours is not to reason why, but to 
do what the houseman tells us." 

I decided angrily to tackle HiM- 
man on his line of treatment as noun 
as lie appeared. 

"book here," I complained, "I 
must say, this bed-rest business is 
about tie limit. Why. I'm pretty 
well convalescent! Or have you 
Just got me muddied up with some- 
one else?" 

"You ore at liberty to complain 
to the Chief about my treatment 
li you want to." 

"Oh. I wouldn't want to go as far 
an that. After all. we're both In 
the trade. 1 know doctors make 
rotten patients, but I'm prepared to 
do as I'm told. I just can't see the 
point of It, that's all." 

Expression for a second played 
op his face tike the top of 8 mm 
.saucepan caught at the boil. Then 
he turned and strode down the 
ward. 

I spent the following days lying 
in bed trying to read Bagwell's 'Life 
Of Johnson and thinking about 
Sally Nightingale, and the nights 
staying awake trying to snatch brief 
chats as she passed In the toman Lie 
twilight of the sleeping ward 

"Would you care far a little barley 
water?" she asked as she came to 
my corner a few nights later. "I've 
just made some." 

"Barley water? I'd love It. 
thanks." 

It would have been all the same 
If she'd offered nemlock. 
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"And how are you tonight, 

Richard?" 

" Immeasurably belter for seeing 
you" 

"Now, now She gave me a 
playful look. "Don't you realise you 
should think ui rue purely as your 
nurse?" 

"But that's Impossible! Do you 
know, when I got this beastly 
disease I thought it was about the 
unlu.-kie^t thlrif that had happened 
to me for a long turn' But the 
moment you walked into tilt ward. 
Sally . . . Well. I began to feel 
that it wss the brightest event of 
my life." 

She laughed as she gave my pil- 
luiv a professional smuuthiug. "Pure 
delirium. Doctor."" 

Tin not at all febrile. Just you 
leeL" 

I hud often heard the expression 
about laying cool hands on fevered 
brows, but. I iiad never until then 
experienced it. It wits most satls- 
:yni£. But Ju.'.t at this moment 
I became aware that Hlnxman, too. 
wai standing at my bedside 

"Hello," 1 said in surprise "Rather 
early with your night round thia 
evening, aren't you?' - 

He made no reply, Instead, he 
stared hard and said. "Nurse Night- 
ingale. I should like the night re- 
port, if you please." 

"Of course. Dr. Hinxman. It you 
wish ' 

Hinxmnn Listened to the report 
sitting under due green-i-muled lamp 
at Sister's desk ll tew teet I ram my 
bed, and aitcrw'ards tie settled there 
to write up fits mites. He was still 
working when at last I fell asleep. 

This rivalry naturally acted as a 
supercharger w my incieasuudy pow- 
erful leehngs about Sally Nigh-in- 
gafe. To lose her to such a passion- 
less pachyderm as Hinxmari struck 
me as not only a personal tragedy 
but a shuck:ng waste. But I was 
miserably conscious of my present 
disadvantages m afOOing her I was 
static, and Hinxmon was nienac in^.y 
mobile: and. though I was miltled 
to enjqy her company all night, 
Hlnvuian now stood sentry at Sis- 
ter's desk until I jutned in the snores 
ol Lhe rest of the ward 

My one advantage came on Thurs- 
day nights, when Dr. Pennyworth's 
firm was nu emergency duty and his 
house physician liable to be calH'd 
at any time to the casualty mum 
h\ Int.- main gate. The next Thurs- 
day I wtis deUehtod to see ilinx- 
man's combination Of liehts flash 
in the Indicator above the ward tele- 
phone, and he hod to take himself 
downstairs m see a suspected cor- 
onary thrombosis. 

"What are you d\uiig to povr 
Roger Hlllxmatl','" asked Stilly, ap- 
pearing almost at once. 

' What's he doing to me?" I re- 
piled warmly. "Why, the fellow's 
breaking his HlppocreUt.' oath 
every time he picks up my treat- 
ment board — that bit about not 
administering any noxious thing, 
and so on." 

She laughed. "I suppose I should 
be gratified. But it's a rarher un- 
usual way for a girl to be fought 
over." 

"Is he In love with you?" I asked 
anxiously. 

"Oh. of course. Roger'* been in 
love with me since my first day m 
hospital. 1 bruke a thermometer 
and he told Sister he did It He's 
really awfully tweet, you know. But 
he does make me feel like a piece 
of china In a bull shou some tin. e 

This sounded encouraging I mi. 
mediately o«kpd If she'd ike '.u come 
out to dinner when I waa better. 
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"That's a very bad principle." she 
replied. 

"What lu!" 

"CwJii o .'. wiln y«Ar cw«iv»ij<r*!ciil 
puUor.Ld. When yuu sec uic in a 
wono mil el utlier women you'll 
uiink [mi jusl Uk« any other banana 
In tin; bunch." 

"Nut a till." I soul stoutly. "I'm 
ausoluiely re: turn you're mure 
beauulul thus ever out ui uui- 
torm. " 

1 saw HlhxiULUi's sllhuuelLe appear 
beyond the djutue ulass doors ui 
the i'tutt. 

"Will yuu come. Stilly?" I whls- 
|ji ml "l kno-.i ilu awfully cosy 
litilc place u>.Suhu." 

"Ail r.giit." «* mhispered back. 
"Slip a note miu the mimes* borne 
when yju re In ciri.ulaUon.'.' 

Then Kin- laughed and dijap- 
utaitu. to prctt'iiu she was fixing 
an luwavemu.-. Uiip. 



i^EXT morning Hlns- 
mar. cmnt tu my bed;afe ckrichlns 
and. witlw.chlos IUj Usui. "Vuu rul- 
t«r," ft* -itirt. 

'"That's a fuie way Lu qpeak tu a 
i jllt.-iiif, I must taj " 

"I !uve Sail} enure than anything 
else In the woild." 

"Oil, do you? And m. it happens, 
du 1 ' 

■ I intend to marry her." 
"And hj do i" 

It wim the first time I h»d be- 
nded on the liu'i. and i think me 
answer surprised me as much its 
him. ' 

He Mood brcuth!ng heavliv. "I've 
known her iur more than twu 
yt.ir- " 

l it known lier ror lew than two 
'■'"••'= And I've naide mure pru- 
Vfress." 

"Louk here. Ourdui'.t I'm nut up 
to si) thev tWtey irlota. I'm :,u . . 
planted Casanova. 1 in an ordinary 
simple chap, mid I love her. II vou 
try W . . . to . . ." But words were 
Iff •■ >J !>.f- K- . i.i-t»-.; ■[;- !Lh| 

mi'- another, than ibSde away. 

When Dr. rVnoyworUi reached 
ii iv bedside or. his word-round the 
lahuVfiriij Bltrniuoi. HnixmuJi. 
staiaiing beside Mm. aK>ni«l 

.:.,h-.-.. composed. 

"Huw ore you Retting on?" whls. 
jwred Dr. Pennyworth, peering at 
me llirough his pluce-nes. 

"He's sleeping very badly." out In 
Huixman, before 1 could .any any- 
thing "We've tried hlui on jit the 
Uii.ul narcotics, o! course, sir Hul 
he jeeau ui br on* or these trsUtont 
nates " 

'Very InUret'Jiig." 

"Su I thought, Mr, as he's desprr- 
ate. you euuld prr«rlt)B him an 

eflrt '..ve do .iKe " 

"Step, mummied Dr pciuiy. 
wurai as I tried to protest. "Is the 
phyweutae vreht«*'t iriwid 'Oli 
S3!etp' It l> u gentle ihniK. Jje- 
.■uved 'run-, pole to poleV Eli?" H r 
then urc*.-Unrd whj, hj, 0W1 . p ,. n a 
d.ite ot harliitin-iite that would have 
kept » woodlul ul otfli quiet 

•Vmj'H have to »walli;v.v lliein mi." 
WW* Sisu-r. hknolriH nie iije r.-Mte 
eaps.'lei tlm; e«iun«. "It's lamiu.ir 
PennywortJi s U wn ordrri yi»u 
Imow •' 

t slept twe.ve hours a niun wlldlv 
tor a «e«t wlicn to the rellet of 
both Kiiixmpu and mvseh u, 
Penr.ywui'lh officially di».Aarac(i 
We lor ton varci.. cin.it u.t luutie. 

My lather. Dr. Qreaury Ourtlou. 
M.B„ BxTiiu-. had a general piai'the 
m - popular south Cuast town. 
Wiiert we had lived aa long as 1 
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BOUld remember In an over-larK* 
Edrtanl^au vlll*. He. too, was g St, 
SwlUiiii's mnu, having qualified 
there aoou; tdiirty years before I 
did. Kiiilc Ihi'U he had been occu- 
pied In hulld.iiK a pruiperouti pr»c- 
UlT, and waa nuw beginnmg Lo 

tun er success. 

The houily rhit;in([ ur doorbell 
and telepuone wei-e aa natural a 
part of my cliildliood iu the chlm- 
ina of tile grandfather clock below 
the stair!:: but In tnase dayi my 
la'.lier it. 11 had time tu read text- 
Uuolu and occasionally ulte me to 
the County ground, while now that 
hi* patients Included not only the 
Mayor nut inocl ol the Corporation 
and the Ghainuei oi Coratneree as 
welt, he had barely a moment to sit 
down witli the "Lancet" or Klance 
at the cricket scores. 

Even as 1 arrived home the next 
aliernoon I met him dashing from 
the front door with his bag. 

"Hello. Richard my boyl Olid 
to SW you. Better?" 

' Very much better, thanks;" 

"What was It yuu hod? Catarrlud 
Jaundice?" 

"Yen, except that nowadays they 
call ii in;ectlve hepatitis. - ' 

"You'r« a bit on the this side. 
Sony I cuuldu'S. yet up with your 
niotner lu see yuu. They looked 
tttter y.iu all right hi St awtthlii's, 
I hope? Whu wa,» your dm'tor?" 

"Old Pennyworth" 

"I- he st. 11 gome' 1 I thomht he'd 
he dead long at'o. How arc you feel- 
Pig hi yourself?** 

"A oit tottery still." 

"You'll spon uet over It, Aa a 
iiiuttar ot la^'t, 1 was rather hoping 
you cuuid help me uut with a lew 
suinertes a huh- latei tin, Mo»t rusii 
Wf now - I've got a periuraUun 
pto .iw.iy on the uilurr stde ot the 
huUiiing eitaie. Ajik Miss Jaiuieaun 
lo liinkb yuo iome tea " 

•tau'i Mother In?" 

"M.jthe:? I can't remembeT 
irtother tyi her nfternooa to help 
with the Young Conservatives or 
•.He Old Contemptible* - As my 
mother honored all the obligations 
of ii successful doctor's wife, she 
: .i:- iv corned to meet my father lit 
au betweim lus oeing called awuv 
Iron) u.-eaktu'it to see a suspected 
aijpi^iduc to his coining In tt t mtd- 
nighL irom seein« a suapeotwl 
arujik-ln-cniu-ge- •'Hy the way, U 
any phone ctite eome in. bn a good 
lad and see what you can make, of 

he symptoms. Such a help to Miss 
JttMieaoa at this time o! the year." 

He then jumped Into his c«r and 
acovp off. 

I Imfl hDocd during my oonvttl- 
Eiconee HTjcefully to introduce the 
subject of Sally Nightingale Ai- 
thuugh 1 had sees Utile more of her 
•: '•• teswUiB havpitiu— «nd I was 
cottacious Uiat she had aeep me only 
lym* on tuy bm-k with my mould 
wide Open— the prospect of pc.-hupi 
title day marrying her now lay on 
my mind much more excitliuly than 
I he nro.iiien of perhaps one day 
pftsailiB my F.Rra. examination. 

t wanlea to discuss tile whole 
problem hi matrimony with my 
parent*, but It Is on awkward sub- 
ject to work Into the cur-.vertaUon 
ler difTirultv in, never llnd- 
;:a r r.hi'irj tiiio-ihcr. or even one of 
them atuiie.Ior more than a couple 
of minutes on end The dovs slipped 
p < i with walks on the 'pjer and 
round* on thi> g.ilr course. untlJ tt 
was the night hutore I was lo return 
10 St SwHhlu'l Then at last t 
iiiaiiaged to eawh uiv father alone 
In lu* consulting-room, 

'Tither," I began, "I've recently 



-. i.uj.l. mri.l lo Itl ABTlrsllSB 

Wuui^ii'i w*oku — suru^ tr, isss 

been thinking rather seriously nboui 

marriage." 

Hale yuu really, now? Gaod 
Lord ! I never saw this note Mls= 
Jamlesoii left on my desk— tliere'a 
a gallstone colic at the Grand Hotel. 
So you're thinking of getting miu'- 
ried, are you. Richard? What's her 
name?" 

" Florence Nightingale." 

"Cume, come. Kit'harcl, surely 
yuu've got beyond childish jokes—" 

"That really is her name. Father. 
Thuugh everyone calls her Sally." 

"Is she nlceV" 

"Terribly n.ce! Wonderful, in 
lac!. Of cuurse. I only got lo know 
her while I wui having jaundice " 

"Oh. T see. A nurse, eh? Well, 
you could do far worse than that 
Most ol my friends married nurses 
I didn't. " met your mother when 
she bad a Pott's iructure on my 
doorstep. However ..." He fiddled 
with the blood -pressure machine un 
L.J desk. "Don't ihlnk I'm Interfer- 
ing In your affairs, Rh'tuird. but 
don't, you feel you ought tu get tu 
know this girl a little better before 
you decide to spend the next half- 
i entury in her company i 1 you mean 
yuu've proposed to her?" 

"Not properly. Father. I was only 
thinking of matrimony ii.il 
well, u general sort of way I dun't 
think Sully even known tliat I realty 
Want to marrv her yet" 

He raised IiIb eyebmwi. "Well, 1 
i»n only hope it comee aa a ntc-e 
sumi'isL." 

"But T really think T will marry 
her one day." I continued earnestly 
"Ot courw>. I've hud ulemv of girl- 
friends before— we all liad at St. 
Sv,iihln'< — but never turn 1 met 
anyone In which so many delightful 
iemi quahtief have been col- 
lected together. Yuu *ee. slie's so—" 

The telephone rang 

"One second, Hichiwd Ye^y 
Speuklng. Yes. Hacht, 1 11 be alone 
in hve minutes. Fits somen •here 
Iji-litnd the station/' he explained 
"It's on old u PI. I've beer, inn' .: ■ 
along for years. Delighted to hear 
your plan=, Richard v/Ve nlust huve 
a long chin about them Wlsur-. lie: 
name againf 

"SaUy> 

"Sally. Jjooic here, we'll spilt a 
bottle mer it when I get back ] lL ,m 
tills case. Then you can tell me all 
about her." 

Sut after Ihe fits behind the sta- 
tlon and tile gallfitoney in the Grand 
there was a Onlles 1 fracture at the 
DU« depot, so thnt my father dldnt 
arrive home until une-tlurty. As 
ihe in.ixr nmrnlnjr I had to cnu'h an 
early n-ain, I Jeit homr without db- 
cuwing my theoretical wife with 
anyone. 

As soon mi i reached St. Swithuvs 
I sent Sally a note suggeMi nir a 
meeilnr; the follow lug evening 

1 was sitting in the laboratorv 
tTtinking Btdledlji of the him™ 
■•fi,ifi"i.- p.i. -f . when 1 was surpci-eJ 
to see Ifinxmnu appear. He liad 
not only r.-rnaed to Ulk to me sUiee 
my reiiim i a tils hospital but had 
pointedly left moms at I entered 
them. Nuw he seemed de'ipera'e lu 
start a rr>nyer,intir,i!. After malrine 
JiOinc distracted cominenbj about 
Ptucose tolerance curves untU the 
other pathologists were out of ear- 
shot, he exclaimed. 'She's gone" 

"Gone? Who's pone?" 

"Suliy NLghtlngsie, of course." 

1 stared at him. "But ijone 
where'.'" 

*'f?or gorxl" 

"No |» 

*"She lias elhe simply packed Up 
thlt morning uid left the hospital 
She dropped her resignation in 
Matrons letter- box as she went 
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past." He Bit down heavily on to 
x laboratory sluoL *Ive just tins 
minute, heard it tram the stafT nurse 
on Hunesty " 

My first feeling was of bewildex- 
BiifiV "But what uti earth did she 
want to do that Tor? She seemed 
so terribly keen on nursing." 

He Snide * despairing gesture 
over dime sojiipies of stomach otto- 
tents. "It mast have been Odd trey. 
I suppose." 

"Godfrey'' Godfrey who?" 

"John Godfrey- 'Hint air pilot; 
-.hr specj&lled when he was .r. 
Honesty will) virus pneumonia .-the's 
guue off with him -cliaf's obvious 
What other reason could there be 
tor a girl to disappear'.' They're 
prububiy half-wny w> -South Arm-; > i 
by now. It's either htm or thai, 
fellow from the 31 rt.C who had 
asthma, or the stockbroker chap In 
Private Block with the ulcer." 

"But I didn't kniow anything about 
these men !" 

■'Huh! You didn't know anylhini: 
aOc-ut Sally. Fine it;--. 1: she 
made of us, I must my. And to 
uiink." he added painfully, "that 1 
seiually warned to marry her..* 

I said nothing. 

Suddenly Hinxrrtan held out hi£ 
pink hand. "Richard, we've been 
complete and utter loo's. I want 
to give you my apologies about 
everything." 

"Roger, I accept them with 
humility. 

We clasped hands across a pile n! 
agar plates growing streptococci. 

-You're a gentleman. - ' he said. 
"It's been a leason to me, let DM 
tell you. Never again " 

'■And I thought she was such a 
nice girl." 

"The nicer tli.'V .win. the diaper 
thev bite* 

But It was only when I left the 
laDuratory after a busy morning's 
work that the numbness at my 
psTchologiuftl wound wort oft and 
[ Ml how painful it really wm. I 
lound a letter In my room from my 
mother saying how delighted she 
was, and asking when I was bring- 
ing Sally down la see them. 

-Woman!" said Grtnisiyke. in a 
tune that .summed up exactly how 
1 wits leelmc. 

■Well, there's one thing." I told 
r.jin hriuly. "It's going uu tie many 
j. lone day berure I get Involved 

1th another utie." 

"J wish I eould agree with you, 
old lad. I really do. But, nnlor- 
■uiuttcly. It's n itriklnr psySKotojJ- 
cal tact that one* a. man has made 
a fool o< himself over one woman 
tie can hardly wall to repeal the 
performance with another." 

The conversation then lapsed. Tt 
was our last night at the hospital 
we had nrtt entprrd as students 
over eight years before, and" we were 
sHUnf together In a i-orner of the 
empty bttr of the Kins George, look- 
ing dejected. 

My filial weeks In SI. Swlthin's 
nud not been particularly happy 
ones. Gossip spreads in a hospital 
like sand at a picnic and my com- 
panions In the residency had en- 
joyed (Jitufflniii me heurUJy. while 
all the nurses bit their lips and 
"Ig-gled every tune 1 wen: past. 
Our Jobs had tome la their inevit- 
able end and now my old friend 
Grimsdyke and myself were to part 
and make our separate professional 
woys- 

"Haven't you anv idea at all what 
you want to do next?" T had asked 
him. a few days previously Ih the 
surgeon* room as He took off hi* 
sterile ioWu after the day's operat- 
ing list. 
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T<ut Ui the Slightest." he ha*! re- 
plltd cheerfully 

I wu concerned, because I felt 
that Grlmadyke's unusual talents 
heeded careful organisation. Bul I 
had overlooked hit most enviable, 
quality, which generally saw him u ut 
ol his anraoes and dllflctiltla — a 
IcnarK of nieetjng chaps in pubs, 

A few day» after our conversation 
m trie surneons' room he hud run 
mlo n (licior nitmert PurlHy OTV.ni.'v 
in Mooney's Irish House off Pleen- 
diilv (Mn'us. who discovered that 
rinm.sdyko was * crnduatp of Ltii? 
foelrty nl A|«> luK'iines •>: Civ;',: ar.rl 
iniinedial/-ly ohTered inm n Inciini 
In his practice In Cnunly Wp^fwd. 
This my friend urcrplert. iind ,'ir was 
leavinc from raddiiiifion the nmrn- 
Imr nfier mir farewell drink m the 
Kins; Georce 

"I'm a bit vapue Rbiiul the whole 
sr-t-up." Grlmsdyke eonre^rd. of- 
dcrnii another bner and a tonic 
water. The gloom of our evening 
waa deepened through Dr. Penny- 
worth's lorbldduuj me to laau- at o- 
hol 'or three months. "H'lll it'll be 
a chanse ot scenery, 'l'here's a lot 
of money round tlicre, so I hear — 
estates ajid so on. Besides. I teel 
I have svmpiitJietlr vibrations with 
the Irish," 
"Siner clear of the poteen_" 
"And you steer clear of the Girls ." 

'J. he Mlownir mumlng 
I padced my book_s and belongings 
at St. Swithln's, and. gayuig good- 
tjye Ui my friends, went Into ludj- 
Uigs in that indistinct part u! Lon- 
don known as "South Ken." T had 
chosen lor economy a seedv ^'11- 
tonau house which sermied to have 
every underground trail) on the 
Inner Circle passing Immediately 
under lu loundaticms. Ai each ot 
the r«i«rhs had a ring attached to 
Its gas fire Uicv were culled "flat- 
leU " 

I now settled down to study for 
the nest Primary Frllowship tx- 
iinunnilon V. :U- Sutiuhal [lea l.n 
Service pays its Junior hospital doc- 
tors about the same as its juntu.- 
hoapltal po"er.s, my siiviugfi weie 
so small that 1 hail lu Hie ii u> j1J> 
I fed mostly on Iried esas and kip- 
pers, cooked on the gas-ring in de- 
fiance ol the grease -spattered notice 
demanding "Ho Frying." 

I spent my time rnidlng Gniv's 
"Anatomy" and Samson Wright'* 
"Pnvsloinity" and staring out ol the 
window al. the forbidding outlines 
ni Hie Sniuriil Science M.iscmn up- 
pBSlte. Perhaos 1 wits still looking 
lit tile world thriunih laoridii «! 
eyes, but I soon became unable to 
concentrate, to feel cnthiiiilftstlc 
about the ttam:, or to see any ftilure 
In ilie medical profession tit all. 

Finally, I decided to lake my 
oooks across l.un.lnn each dny for a 
change ot swjiery by eiivrdsing my 
rights as a member and woiklng 
tn the British Medical Asso, latum 
building It has a i-luoroom as 
.-ait i- ivihaly gloomy lis tiny in St 
James', and as It seems to be u«rt 
onlv bv pi'ovhii'iiil riractltlonera wait- 
tng for trains fit nearby St. PoAoras, 
ol sut.'eon i'.M'-uric ..11 olfic.al luti- 
ehionc I found it an excellent spo: 
for concentration. 

T was <iu:rig a( my wnung-deslc 
one morning about a weelt later lo 
master the perplexing arrangement 
of tendons anil nerves ruurid Ihe 
aimle when a voice behind me said. 
Tliuuthy dotli Vex all very nervous 
housemaids " 

I spur) round In my chilr. 

"Dr. Farquftrsopr 



Page 5 

Dr I'-j-nuuj-iun was Grlmsdyke^ 
ui" ,t wiLl. wiiuiu I liad spelil the 
ii, . plettAluit, and probably Ule 

most tnilructlve. Iurtai4rht of my 
medical lite as assistant in his gen- 
eral practice In the country. He 
was a tall, lean Scot whu wore a 
stiff wing collar, which he consid- 
ered ns much a professional mark 
oa a clr-rgymah's. and lor London 
a dark suit repluccd the tweed one 
that he used impartially tor shoot- 
ing and surgeriss. 

"A very win! mnemonic I al- 
ways round linn Mr the ankle," Dr. 
Furmiarscm said. He had tile knack 
of skirting cor-.versutloris with uc- 
qitalntanrrHi su- though he had left 
llirm only u oiomenl br-fure. "And 
how's uiru Idlotk nephew ot mine?" 

"Very well. I gather. Ynu kimw 
he".-, gorle In Ireland, 1 He sent me 
a pos'.eard the other day." Thla 
had sliown the main street of a vd- 
lage which seemed to consist of al- 
ternate fMJblit: houses and betting 
slaips On tile back Clrlmsitvki' hud 
.v ilhblcd. ".Vole Irish Lawn plan- 
ning. Natlm friendly, thuugli 
much adrlkted lo funerals" 

"Ireland, rhv It's about time 
he dci tiled U> settle down and place 
whatever orains he taw got at the 
BerVlCe of some unlcrliuiule (.oin- 
munlty And this anatomical ef- 
fort," lie added. Indicating my open 
books, ' would he tn aid of the Pn- 
maty Fcliu-S'slltp csainil-.iiiioti, 1 
take it?" 

"Yes, I'm afraid ao." 

"Could you tear yourself away 
from your studies to listen to Hie 
rambling over a meal?" Dr. Farqu- 
araon enjoyed givuig the Impres- 
sion of extreme uge, though he 
oould not have been much older 
tlmn my father. "I iiUgnt even 
be able to ytve you some tips on 
how to bamboozle the examiners " 

"I'd be delighted. Ir we go nuw 
we'll sun find a uibie m lilt meiu- 
bcrs' dlning-ruotn." 

"Members' dining-room, rubbk.hl 
Well go to a pliu-e I iuiow lu Hoi- 
born. Tlie last HuiUi I want to da 

e,i: 'rHikins ai, a lot of doctors." 

Dr. ParcfUatsori led me to o re*- 
tuufftii; m a cellar at the cad of a 
dark alley, hi which steaks Were 
cooked on an open hre 

•So yura'rr stdl going tn fur sur- 
gery'. 1 " he lusXed ill the middle of 
his multoti chops. 

I nodded. 

'"ITiese <Inys It's no good Just do- 
ing surgery, yTcnow. The haln of 
sperniUsation are split finer than 
tii.it. Ii: Ainer .a. so ttiev tell me. 
they have a man for the right kid- 
ney and another Wan for the ieit 
kiune . I always believe a specialist 
Is a lellow who iharges mure and 
mure for knowing leas and less" 
He cook a sip from Ins tankard . 
"Which brings me lo my point. 
Wound yo-a coiu.i-.l-;- in;i:i intu scti- 
eia! procUcelt" 

"You mean as a !ehi;>orary mea- 
sure'" 

1 nietiii as a permanent measur*." 
As I said nothing, he wen: on: "I've 
lu-.t changed my pilch. I've done 
a swap with a fellow named Mr- 
Durnw I knew up at the Univer- 
sity — lie's lutd Bad !U"k, ptiOr fel- 
low, it-ilng down with ihe tuoercule. 
.So I'm in Hampden Croas now." 

'You mean north ot London?" 

"That's right. Do you know It? 
If; :r. I! tb-esluw green belt, 
which consists largely of a forest 
of traffic s.gna and petrol putnpa. 
But ihere'i pteAUUil enough country 
Learbv. and there's an old Atiney 
and a cricket ground to satisfy a 
man'* spiritual needs. They're 
building otid ut tiicit new tev.ii 
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affairs on top ol it, -to I'll soon be 
wuntuig an assistant" 
I heiiila'.e-d, 

■•1 apologise for asking," he said 
quickly. ""You'll ie through Sour 
Primary this shot, and you'll have, 
your Fellowship in vour pocket bv 
Christmas. Vou'll be in Harley 
Street soon enough. Then you L'an 
be vare of getting some canes from 
an oid has-been like nit." 

He spent the rest of the meal 
talking about Test Mutches. 

I took the Primary Feiluwahlp a 
foi-ttugti t Inter. In the days before 
the National Health Service ex- 
amination was conducted for u 
handful of candidates in the quietly 
j- ■ jt- nif-r atinoirphcre of u disserta- 
Uon lit a Medieval university. But 
as young doctors now enter for It 
in Lhe ssnle spirit as they bark 
horses 111 the Grand National, the 
mutest has to be run on sharper 
lines. 

The written papers had for once 
left me reasonably hopeful But 
waiting lor my oral, I suddenly lelt 
»©« ut all examinations. An a medi- 
cal student I had taken [hern in 
company with my friend.-:, but now 
I not only had to fate the ex- 
nmiuers alone nut 1 was aware 
Chut my next year's salary depended 
uh it. 

These depressing though Ls ,serai»d 
to be occurring to the other oc- 
cupant of tile waiting-room, a sad- 
looklihj vouuir man who sot .ftaring 
out of the window in silence, until 
he said suddenly, "if yuu, get old 
Prc.iiw.nr »arrnlH«, rraj-JJ knew il" 
you've failed." 

"Will It" I uske.d in surprise. 
"How S " 

• He always ask-i people he's de- 
cided ttj plough what the dose of 
morphine Is." 

"A tough examiner. Is he?" 

"Go the contrary, he'a very lolly 
He's loo kind-hearted to Veep 
chaps tn suspense until the resultB 
come out My reulstrai gut through 
last time— six' h ut tempt — anil was 
so amaaed to find himself Sulfide 
m.::i..iih. being aiked the fatal ques- 
tion he put tun head back and said. 
'It's an eighth to u third of a gram, 
su- ' " 

A bell tinkled, and we made far 
the ex.unm.uion-roorn door. *'i 
hear to*»*V« Jot a bottle with an 
orange-pip taipai'Led In a parotid 
dunt,' he whbvpeied lielnlullv a* 
we went In. 

I was directed to ProieSMir Sur- 
ridue. who turned out to be o liute 
pink fat oaiii rnun 

"Well, Duel ir " he -.aid eeiilully. 
passing nit a large bottle. ■'What.''* 
that?" 

"It could be iin orange-uln Im- 
paired hi a piirutid duct, air." 

"Indeed il IfpBlo,' be agreed -But 
It it a cherry-atone imparted tn an 
appendix. Both rsrr conditions., erf?" 
fie handed nip mi odd-looking 
syringe. "Wluit wuulil you tine that 

"Syringing ears, air?" I suggested 
"Better than the lost candidate 
ut least. Ddctor. Actually it s irom 
Clover'-, rrtiorrilorm apparatus. His- 
torical mien-si. of course, Sow let 
ub dinnua* the ajwtoWy r>t the »p- 
P'.n.hx mid its various abrrunt 
porttlfini " 
I soon felt t was doing well, I 

fUlllL-h-l i -j ll:, about tne course 

ol the appendicular artery, and i 
made a slight error over the mus- 
cular ttruntune ol the intestinal 
wnli. bur if my own critical stand- 
ard* equalled ihorie- til (he Hoval 
College of Surgeons r ciiousht Hist 
tais time I should he Lhruueh 
"Yuu -re lanilllur with Pouyarts 



DOCTOR IN LOVE 

ligament"" asked Hie Professor, a-, 
we got on to hernias. 
"Of course, sir," 

"Ah! But where la Poupart's 
Junction?" _ 

For a second 1 felt panic. This 
was an anatomical feature I'd never 
heard of. 

"It's the next station to Clapham 
Junction," he said with a chuckle 

"Truly, Doctor. Have a look at 
the .signal -box the next tune you go 
to Brighton." 

A bell tinkled in the distance. 
' Hy the way," said the Professor, 
"whal's the dose ol morphine?" 

"It was a pity about your Pri- 
mary," said Dr. Farquarson. 

We were silting together in his 
consul titis-rooiti, which like those ot 
all best British doctors had the air 
of a Victonij.ii gentleman's stud; 
in id exhibited nothing much more 
cluneal than a bust of Edward Jen- 
ner 

I had lust arrived at Hampden 
Cross, a pleasant place on the edge 
of London's saucer, which had once 
flourished as the tat stop tor stage- 
coaches, Away from the new by- 
pass. It had tile cheerfully incon- 
venient air of any other busy little 
English town, with the pedestrians 
and the trafTic stvugp-llnv: lor pos- 
session of the High Street. 

Hut there was lortunaiely an area 
of quiet gra-is and gardens near the 
Abbey, where Dr. Farquai son's sur- 
gery was contained hi a narrow 
Georgian house. I <vu relieved to 
Hud such agreeable surroundings, 
as 1 was likely Uj spend the rest of 
my life in them. 

"All the.se higher examinations 
arc a hit of a gamble, I'd sav, if 
that's any consolation," Dr Par- 
quarson went on. "I remember when 
I took the Edinburgh Membership 
Lhe chnical hinged on whether you 
could just feel thu tip of t'he 
parent's spleen or not. Even the 
examiners disagreed over It Que 
failed all tiie candidates who said 
they could, and the other faded all 
the ones who said tliey couldn't. I 
happened to be In the unlucky 
bunch." He scraped out nls pipe 
vvilti the old scalpel he kept on his 
desk for the purpose 

■"Still, it's better to have studied 
and lust Lhan never to liave learnt 
anything at all. There's a lot to be 
said tot lhe old Indian habit of 
putting •FJtC.3. (Failed;' after 
yuu! name. And now 1 suppose 
you're waiting for nie to give you 
weighty advice on lhe ways and 
means of general practice?" 



I 



LOOKED at him ex- 
pectantly. 1 was now reconciled to 
making my career as a Op. rather 
lliHii d consultant stiraeon, and t 
was eager to be e good one. 

"Lookinir back over mv long W4W 
ol experience.' Dr Farquarson weut 
un. "I would say . . What would f 
sjy? That I can't Lhlnk of anything 
In the slightest way useful to u 
young man with reasonably acme 
tnu-lllgeoce. You'll know most of 
'lie opes I rout your luiher Patients 
are much the snuie all the world 
over whether you see 'em being Ul 
at the Government's expense In 
hnsp,t.al or beirnr ill in their bed- 
rooms at their own." 

"I hope you'll be forbearing lor 
my first few weeks," I said. 

"That's when you'li get moat of 
your work, of course. They'll id] 
want to have a look at you. Even 
now they're gossiping over their tea- 
cups, wondering what you're like" 



sitppjeaintn ... Thr Au»lr»ltart 
Momes't Wrrkl? — Aurwx IttSIt 

He stretched tua long thin leg& 
under the desk. "I'm converting the 
ilttle room next door as a aurgery 
for you. I'm sorry I can't put you 
up in tlie house," he apologised. 

■My flat upstairs Is hardly big 
enough, for all the jtinli I've 
accumulated over the years. And 
anyway, you wouldn't want to room 
with such a senile irpeclmen as me. 
would you? The other fist is of 
course occupied by our estimable 
Hit* Wildewinde," 

This was the receptionist who had 
admit ted me, a middle-aged woman 
ut the type seen so often in England 
in charge of dogs, horses, or other 
people's children. 

"Mitts Wildewinde is a lady of ln- 
tunidating efliciency, as you will 
shortly And out. She also dwells 
lengthily on McBurney'a pro- 
fessional and personal attributes. 
Anyway, living away from the shop 
means you'll escape a lot of uiahL 
calls And this Crypi Hotel place 
will probably look after vou all 
right," 

My illusions aoout general prac- 
tice were last within a week mv 
first discovery was that diseases 
affecting the population ol Usurp, 
den Cross seemed to have no con- 
nection with the ones we were 
faughl at St. Swithin's. "There were 
old women who complained o! being 
too fat and young women who com- 
plained ol being too Lhln, people 
who found tliev couldn't sleep and 
peuple Who found they couldn't 
stay awake, couples anxious for 
children who couldn't have any 
and couples who had too many anil 
didn't know how to stop. 

The rest simply wanted a certifi- 
cate. I signed several dotten everv 
day, entitling the holders to any- 
thing from more milk to less work 
and from getting the youngest off 
an afternoon's school to getfine the 
Bitted, ufl hii National Service! 

"The poor doctor's signature 
observed Dr Farquarson "when 1 
mentioned this to lilin. "ts the 
Open Sesame to tile Welfare State 
Folk can't exist these davs In a 
.civilised community without it Did 
you know there's a dozen separate 
Acta aS Parllameni thai coll lor it? 
I've counted 'em myself," 

"Well, I hope I'm not doing down 
me KHCionnl Exchequer" I said 
anxiously. 1 knew the penalties for 
rnreless rertilicn.oon from a chillv 
lltfcli notice issued bv the Genera] 
Medical Council. Mistakenly en- 
titJmc. an applicant for a bottle dI 
orange Juice to a free pair af surgi- 
cal boots might laud me In tile local 
Asslfcen. "I al£o seem to be prescrib- 
ing about twice as many bottle* qf 
medicine as are therapeutically 
necessary." 

"Don't worry, lad A citizen I 
bodily contentment for half a pirn 
of colored water Is cheap at the 
price for any Government, Anyway, 
once the public's got the idea in 
their heads thai something does 
flietn good you'll never get it out— 
whether it's medicine, milk drirutH 
or mejit. extracts." 

Dr farquarson started nlliri» his 
insanitary-lookiTifl pipe 

"The trouble with this generation 
Is that its environment's outstrip- 
ping its intelligence. Look at the 
village Idiot— a hundred years bho 
he sal contentedly on his bench 
outside the village inn Someone 
occasionally gave him a little bee- 
and someone occasionally gave him 
a little hoeing. He never got in 
his own way or anyone else's Bui 
what happens today? He's got to 
cope with pedestrian crossings, in- 
oonie-tax, football pools, national 
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insurance, welfare workers, and God 
knows what. As he can't, he either 
plagues his doctor as a nenrollr or 
they put him inside. Another fifty 
vears and anyone without a work- 
ing knowledge of nuclear physics 
will be certified as mentally defec- 
tive." 

My enthusiasm for my new urr 
was dimmed only by crossing the 
peeling portnls or the Crypt Hotel. 
Tile hotel stood on the other aide 
of the Abbey, and was a typical 
English boarding-house of Che type 
1 had slept in so many nights since 
firti hr-comms; a medical student 
There were yellowing net curtains 
sagging acmes the front windows. 
an austere card askew in the tran- 
som announcing: "Vacancies. " a hall 
containing chessboard Uno worn 
red down the middle, and a picture 
of shaggy cattle standing uncom- 
fortably with their feet In a High- 
land pool- 
There were notices desiring punc- 
tuality over meals and settling 
account*, and a landlady 
manner rjiggested thBtshe was slim- 
ming up tile chances of your mur- 
dering the lot. of them in their beds 
But the place had seemed clean 
enough and the cURCnmary smell of 
malting: rising up the staircase smelt 
savory, so 1 had decided to May. 

I had been given a room the shape 
of a cheese-dish tucked tinder the 
roof, which was tilled with a pol- 
ished brass bedstead and was as 
awkward to undress in a* a tele- 
phone-box 

There *as a batliroom next door 
•vs(h plumbLnst apparently designed 
hy Ernmrtt. and a threadbare sit- 
ling-room downstairs containing a 
,-nrlv marble fireplace, a set of "The 
British Campaign in Pran.-e and 
Flanders," and a picture ul a Lit 
female albino peeping thrnugh a 
uaiertull entitled -'Psyche In Her 
Bath Glen Gurrick Distilleries Lid." 

This room was filled nightly with 
ihe "commercials." rod-faced, men 
in blue wltt who I relt were wel- 
come for ensuring both variety of 
I'ompanv and maintenance of the 
catering standards. The hotel's 
regulars were composed of faded old 
Indies and reiirrd schoolteachers 
Then there wits Mr Tuppy. 

Mr. Tuppy Was the hotel's funny 
man. I first met him at dinner the 
dav of my arrival, when he entered 
ihe dinlrie-room with the self-as- 
SUTaae* of Dannv Kaye taking the 
stage at the Palladium and de- 
manded in general. "Is there a doc- 
tor in the house?" 

This simple remark sent everyone 
into roars' of laughter. 

Sitting at the table next to mine, 
ne lucked hts napkin under his chin 
and continued to make funny re- 
marks about doctor*, while I tried to 
concentrate solemnly on the 
"Lancet." 

When he shortlv struck tip a con- 
versation he expressed overwhelm- 
ing surprise thai I happened to be 
of the medical profession, but by 
this time J was clearly established 
as his straiKht man. 

"Knew a feller who went to the 
doctor's once." he told, everyone over 
his sreak pie "Hud a throat com- 
plaint. Couldn't, talk above a whis- 
per. Our professional Incnd here 
will know all aoout it. eh, won't you. 
Doctor?" 

He paused. I managed to give him 
a sir.klv smile. 

"Anyway," he continued, "this 
teller— went to the doolor. see. Door 
opened bv a beautiful blonde — all 
rliht, Mrs. Knottage, you won't have 
10 leave the room— where was I? 
Oh. yrs. Door opened by smasfilnj 
blonde. Feller says in a hoarse 
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whisper, 'l s the doctor at home?' 
Blond* whispers back. No, he isn't 
— come on in.' " 

The old ladies roared loud enough 
W shake the medicine bullies on 
their tables, while I tried to raise 
as good-natured a grin as possible. 

"Reminds me of another one, " Mr. 
Tuppy breeaed along, helpmc him- 
self to more potatoes. "Chap goes 
to a psychiatrist — our professional 
friend here knows what a psychia- 
trist is, eh?" 

Again the pnuso. Acalll rnv sickly 
grin. Mr. Tuppy □bnttnuod, well 
pleased 

"feller who goes to the Windmill 
and looks at the audience. Well, 
chap goes to psychiatrist, see. Savs. 
'Nothing's wrong with me. doctor- 
only these red beetles and blue 
lizards crawling all over me." 'All 
iiyhl.' says the psychiatrist. "Bui 
don't keep hrushing them al! over 
me.' M 

Collapse of everyone, including 
Mrs. Knottage 

I later unwisely tried to combat 
Mr. Tuppy by telling a ]nke about 
doctors myself, but no one seemed 
to think It at all liinnv I made an 
even biBHer mistake in offering some 
mtid chaff to Joan, our anaemic 
waitress she accepted from Mr 
Tuppy a run of innuendo which 
would have had the proprietors of 
any teashDp telephone the police, 
but to me she said frosenly she was 
not that sort at all. thank you 
which lowered me even further in 
the estimation uf my fellow-guests 

Mr Tuppy also had an annoying 
habit ol appearlnu lor breakfast 
nibbins his hands and declaring 
"Hall shinins mom, don't sa) 
kippers again," and of raising the 
special glass of brown ale to his llpj 
every lunch and .supper wnh the 
expression, 'Tovelv grub— vou can 
leel it doing you good!" 

T shortly aeveloped me habit ot 
sitting with clenched Hals walling 
for these remarks, and it became 
clear that I should suffer perman- 
ent psychological damage unless I 
shortly made a rhanite of acromm.i- 
dation. 

When I begun to look for oilier 
lodgings seriously I had been in 
Hampden Cross almost three 
months. My resignation to an exis- 
tence spent handling the small 
change of medicine had already 
furncd into enthusiasm, and ou'r 
partnership began to stride along 
successfully. To the patients. Dr 
Parquarsnn »■«» the wise, oonserva- 
t-ive physician though posslblv 
rather outdated; I was the youni, 
dashing doctor, thotiph pos.<ui>iy 
rather dangerous. Life whs tiusv, 
but it seemed uncomplicated Until 
t met the family at "Capri." 

1 bad been called to examine a 
Miss I'nrson, and as I approached 
through a garden d! cnishlng neut- 
ness I diagnosed either a middle- 
aged housewife with an obsessional 
neurosis or an undcr-ore.upiecl 
elderly spinster putting on weight, 
through idleness, chocolates, and 
gm But the door w;is opened by n 
classical gall-bladder case, a fair, 
fat. tert.'.le female of fifty whr> was 
wearing a tweed skirt and a pink 
blouse. 

"Miss porson?" t asked speculat- 
ing when she last, had her attack o! 
gallstone colic. 

"Why. you Ye Dr. Gordon!" 

-That's right." 

"I'd have known it the moment 
I set eyes no you." I looked sur- 
prised, and she added, -you're so 
like your father. He looked after 
my Utile girl when we were flown 
with the Eotarians only this year." 

"Really? That's most Interesting. 
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"My husband knew your father 
from the days when lie was study- 
ing engineering In London, you 
know. They had lots and lots of 
mutual friends amcm; the aluaents. 
It's my little Cynthia vou've come 
to see." Mrs P01.1011 went on. "The 
poor child's so very delicate." 

i fallowed tier upstairs anxiously. 
My lanniys clinical honor was 

cn-.v »t .-lake .-.-.0 I wa-n'' 1! nil 
well up in children's medicine. 

"Cynthia's a very highly strung 
child," Mrs. Porwir, whispered out- 
side the bedroom door. "You will 
make allowances. Dr. Gordon, won't 
you? Here's the doctor, dear." site 
announced, entering. "Let Mummv 
do your pillow^ and make you 
comiy, now." 

CniTHlA turned out 
to be a pale, dark, subdued hut 
retry girl, sitting up In hed in a 
owcred nightie ami aged about 
twenty, 

"Good morning," I said, trying not 
to look surprised. "And what's the 
trouble?" 

"She's got one ol her feverish 
bouts. Doctor." scud Mother, behind 
me "1 took her temperature this 
morning and it was Biueiy-nmc 
paint s.x. So I ...aid, 'Off to bed you 
go, my girl, and we'll get the rioc- 
-tor.' " 

"Quite, Weil, Miss Person Have 
you any piirttcuhir symptoms? ! 

"She had a headache Just above 
her eyes and buzzing in her ears," 
said Mothec. 

"And do yau often {jet such 
.(••ark-.'- I asked the patient. 

"Yes. Doctor." replied Mother 
lm mediately. "About evcrv six weeks. 
She's very delicate, aren't ynii, 
dear?" 

I'm not." murmured Cynthia, 
tier lower h[> protruding almost im- 
perceptibly. 

"Ye* you are. dear." Mother 
wagged her Anger with fairly play- 
ful repraach "M.ither knows, dear." 

"There's nothing physically wrong 
with Cynthia." I said to Mrs. Por- 
tion, accepting a clip of coffee down- 
stairs afterwards. "Her tempera- 
ture's quite normal by my Lhcr- 
mometex." 

"Bui 1 know haw careful one has 
to be. Cynthia's sn delicate, par- 
ticularly now the nights are turn- 
ing chilly " 

"Quite. Hat she any joh?" 

"Oh. no. Doctor! phes such a 
help to me in the hous*." 

"I see." The diagnosis was now 
becoming clear. "You know. I trunk 
youd ftr.d her gcnerni Health would 
benefit from some oauide interests." 

"But sho's such a. shy girl, tile 
poor dear." 

"Has she anj noy-irienns?" 

Her mother looked surprised 
"Win ... no, Doctor," She added 
quickly, "It's not that she tan't 
intcrestect in the oppesito sex. of 
course " 

"I wasn't sugscsttne that tor a 
moment." I said' wl'.h a smile. "I'll 
come, and sec her tomorrow, if I 
may ' 

"You really must nave supper 
with us one eve trios. Dr. OorJisn." 
Mrs. Porson invited from the li'ovit 
dnor. "How about next week?" 

I wasn't anxious to be InVP fed 
in the private litre* al toy patients. 
but 1 accepted — partly because ot 
Ihe family tonnertlnn and paWJ 
because ft would be an eveiiine 
awav from the Crypt I hoped 
meanwhile thit Cyi-.ihM w-iulrl finS 
some presentable youth to take her 
to the pictures, because giris who 
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have regular dates with young men 
don I develop regular hBartachey 

The supper waa a dismal meal. 
Mr Pnrnon. who aoemcrl In n» some 
sort 01 Iron merchant. Ullred only 
• bom rni»:nr», Mrs. Poi'wn talked 
only about her daughter's health, 
Cynthia, tnlkrd about nothing at all. 

Artex the niful I suddenly Sound 
mv.self alone wiin her in theaitUng- 
ronm. She .itemed a pleiuitnl girl 
who lmnn i, anything to chut about 
recent her symptoin-s. until she 
I -Itnl and said, "J of ten wliih I 
cot.ilri go awBj. Tor * long, ions 
«=a voyage, fnr instance. I'm .sure :t 
would dD me ever .so much good." 

'"Well — why don't you have a 
try? You might get a jou us a 
utewarrtrss?" 

"I've thought of Chut But I 
emildn't reglly leave Mummy." 

Tcrhajw one day the Time will 
come when you'll have to," 1 said. 
"You Itnnw — starling a home of 
jour own." 

She iwve one of her 
rai-r miUns md nczan tn.liiiiiu abod) 
the eardrn 

"You've done involute bonders Tor 
C.-nth-a," whnn»TMl Mrs Person 
as t left "She" umie n different 
firl alnrc you've taken her in hand." 

"I'D tell my 1 other noit time I 
w him." I smiled bade. 

"Oh. Dr. Orirdon," stie bren,thec 
"Jro you really mean it?" I tinman'.. 
Ihw an odd rcrmiric, but returned lo 
the Crypt Bitisoed with my even- 
ing'*; treH'-ini'iit 

"There* another cull lor Mass 
Pnrw>n." stmt MUM WHtfewtnd* thi 
Snt day. "We never hncl anything 
like so much trouble from tlinl 
family when Dr. McBuntey was 
he- re " 

TTiiq time Cynthia hurt vague 
jitomarharhr. A ronple ol days 
later it was vague headache, and 
Hirer da-vs after lhal vague earache. 
Fiver" : ire Mnu.T jurx Ivr lem- 
peraiure. pnijtcd liar oil to bed. and 
picked up the te.tjpnnne My work 
m the New Town Vtuu cow inc rous- 
ing daily, tlir mllui'iiut »lru» w.a» 
Jubilantly starting the open nrn.n<ii 
for human &r.iigs. arid I decided '-u.il 
I mint tnkc a firm line. Besides, 
far trnm benefiting from my advice, 
the poor girl waa becoming a 
ftnun'hirtg neurotic. 

After 1 had ric.imiiieil Cynthia a 
feu nay* later lor a vague bark, 
ache. I called Mother mio I ho '.I'- 
v.ns-rwm and announced an 
weightily aa possible, - Mv» f'nrson 
— 1 van; lo have a serlum lain with 
yon " 
"Yr». Doctor?" 
"About your daughter," 
"But or course. Doctor." Sho 'Mat 
Bie n imil<\ 

*Utti Pnrnon, you mav l.fiink me 
perhap* nutwr >ou:tg and inex- 
perienced — " 

"No. no. not a: all'" «hn mrcr- 
runtod "JJot a bit too young Why. 
theae day* yrnini )>e«ple nialte ap 
their rnindn ever so much earlier, 
don I thryS" 

"f mean, jou may thin): me rather 
Tounp to apetU to vou like thla." 

"Say exaetly what a on your mind 
Do<:!or. I IcntW J:r.t how you feel. 

"Thank you. Naturally i wanted 
to mention n in you neiiore faying 
anything to Cynthia heraelf." 

el you! 4t£a ttiev aay the v/Kituttir 
eenerahon are >o Ilieoni-ldeVilt*. 

"To a» blunt, oynthlH mH'da niftr- 
rt»t» 

8hr thiev her artnii round me 
and Bur«t into 'ear-i "Oh. Ooitiirl 
pica you can call rue Mother, tool" 
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My departure was a blur of Mrs, 
Porson's fare, the e.hinta curtains in 
the hall, ihe gnomej In the garden, 
the white wlrkrt gat* . . . The rest 
of my. rounds piuwed In a dare. 

"But how can the beastly woman 
pojujrjly have sol hold of the idea 
that 3 per.Honallv wanted to save 
her blaiited daughter Irum Ihe 
poycUologlcail st-mpbsap?" I com- 
plained angrily to Dr. Farqunrsuu. a* 
jixin as 1 got tn. 

"A doctor's a bit of a ratch for 
FD) fund mother." lie aald, trying 
to keep hla cvrbrnn's under control. 
"Though I muat admit It's an 
awkward situation lor a yo-ung 
m:m " 

"But what on earth can I do?" 

Dr. JTirquarson twined trie boll 
ol hie stelhuacape thouglilfully. "I'll 
tJtkc over the POTfon hou-schold Irorn 
now on. Thnual, 1 in pn-ijured lu 
wager they'll a-* for luuir eards 
after a ccuple of vl.siLs." 

But even (111* relief ™ denied 
me. The next lUtnt Dr. .fiirriuar- 
M.n himaelj went sick. For several 
days he had been complaining of 
"the screws ta the back, and when 
J relumed a syringe lo the surgery 
after a lrtle call t found him stuck 
In hia chair. 

"It'j onlv the himbago." he ex- 
plained, niliblui: hlinaelf painfully. 
"Don't you fasn vouraeif, Richard 
- I'll be as right v rain in the 
morn i ii g " 

"Oiwhtnt you to see vomerine''" 
I n-iked auslotmly. "I could ''all up 
old Roger*." 

'■No. no." he inld with unusual 
wettrloeaa "I>in't bother h:ni at 
tihta hour. He's as overworked a-s 
:v rir^ Be*ldee. I haven't much 
faith In the medical profession, 
anyway." 

"Will vou let me hiive a look nt 
inu. then?" He hMttated, so I 
added. "You knew, yon enmplnln 
TOirself about the pig-headed idiot-i 
who onli- 5o to the dorrnr feet find." 

"Pm n'rald thii! looks like a 
sllpimd dlic to me." 1 announced > 
little later. 

He »ii> lied tutrt ndmltted "Well. 
ri"'v yo . ve sunt It l.tiat'i what I 
su'V"'c'.ed all nlons." 

"Dru.'t yuu think you ought to 
see a aiieelalW."" 1 said with enn- 
eeril. "I could set vou inlo the 
private wills ai tun Itnnl hospital. 
Af'er ull we send them enough 
patietw." 

"Heaven fnrhld! Tiiat place" 

"Look here.," I decided, aerlng 
that I mu.it be firm. "Ill lay on 
a car tomorrow and have you rin 
flravn in London f "e . u tr Roliert 
Cuflord. He knows more about 
diies than nnyone else in the coun- 
try Won't you asrree so Unit' 
I'spet'lully aa yuu knew h'm m a 
ntudent * 

"And a butoptiou! jUtbboro little 
blighter he was, too." 

"And that* Just the type you 
wan I, to make you do aa you're told 
Kell take you into Hie Boual Neu- 
rnloginal and inveatlEgt* vou. I 
Ir.'Ist on It It'* dn'tnr's nrdrra." 

"Bit its Impn-sible. Ri'liardl 
Wiiu 11 run Ihe praelieeT" 

-I will." 

"W/.li tlir- best a 111 In the world, 
lt d too much for one pair of hands." 
"Then til get a locum." 
"You »ijh't at tin* tlns« of the 

year " 

■f'l 'i v tin uewfy (ji.iiLl.fled men at 

SI Swithln'a" 
'"irievll all have eof tr.lvi." 
"Ill write lo an asem'v - 
"You never know who they ml^bt 

send " 

\v> ip-» ist in emiAiriertug rhlr 
problaui whea the front doorbell 
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rang. On tioe doormat rtood Grlms- 
dyke. 



"Iriah medicine's quite unlik' 
medicine aJiywherp pise." OrimA- 
dyke reflpcl.ed. "Tlir chaps don t 
actually u.sp leprechaun poultices, 
but Uiere's a rheorful clement of 
witchcraft about it." 

We were in the taloun bar of the 
Hut and Feathers behind the Bfan- 
ery the following evening, t no 
lunger visited public houses myself, 
because a doctor In Eeoera4 prac- 
tice .spotted refreshing himself wllh 
half a pint of mild ale is utamperi 
as an mcura.hle drunkn.rd for life 
But Grimsdyke had less inhlbitlnnr- 
than trie about everything, and in- 
sisted that our reunion must, he 
celebriiled. 

QuHrnsdyke was now our locum 
teiieiii. That morning I had seen 
Dr. F-.uquurson all to tho Royal 
Neurological Hospital In London 
where Sir Robert CuBTord had ar- 
miiized to Uilie him Into the private 
wing. He had disappeiired protesting 
thai he mi really much belter and 
warning me or the dangers of hav- 
ing Orimsdyke anywhere nerir th' 
prarttee. But Grlmsdvge n:m.irlf 
who suffered the chronic, rieliismr 
that be wn.s ihe anp'.e of his uncle' 6 
ev. .jccnied di'lluhtcd In hnve ar- 
rived at such a critical moment. 

"You know." he said wiirmlv, "I 
may lie flattering myselt, but ] 
think I can contribute a lot to the 
.jld uiaie's practice. On the business 
mid aociiil side, you know. Uncie'f 
a dejtr old stick, but terribly olrt- 
lus.hioned In his Wiiys I expect you've 
found that out' Anyway, un'il 'jk 
nld rhap recovers his health nnd 
strength — which I sincerely hope 
won't be lnnc— you and r. Richard 
are going t.n form one of Ihe bright- 
est partnerships in medicine ever " 

"Tell me more about Ireland." I 
said. "How did you find the prac- 
tiee?" 

He grinned. "The practice ln-i 
wa.m't, old boy. I had a few enllven- 

Inu experiences over there, though.' 

fcrtawlruj hlu 1 didn't doubt tiiat 

"Still, my enierold phnse ha? now 
tuui.rfa, Rinhaid." he added. "T am 
to retitart as a rej.pectivlik- English 
r, p And I nuirlit .-. iv how de- 
IlighteKl I ani lo find my.lelf in prac- 
tice with an old chum' like you." 

"And so am I. indeed '" I clapped 
him on the shoulder "It, Writ 1 
Mwjivs onf* of mv rrinrr- SPncunc-nial 
hnpt«! fit. St. SwlthlA>." 

Orimsdyke s gt\y dfmennnr snfl 
guy vai.-Jt^fmLs ccrLainly came rr- 
frwhingly to thr pfUCtlf* His 
ninr.ncr ww porhupw more «tt4t*d 
lor Urn tKnikici*' enemxure than ur* 
Ix'ditJarr. but lit h'lm Llir superb s:f\ 
of ■ ubl* to draw am lle>ft fmm 

atiyoue b«twe<»n n'mr and ninety. 

He- a ,, U.jt.uU .ly [>.>p!|hlT w;th thr 

pfltinitji— <*?{(;fpt the PorciOTLs, ■wherr 
he hptitlm^iv win)! In mv 
wtTi>n t \ r T h .n il«'Vf»lnpfid her nrxl 
vacut* piJjui, ar.d wa-i nf^pivprl "x^nrv 
m mh mi ui" third-nitr nnrtrnstridv 
npprarine at shurt IXftffle on n 

Mtua WEidL'vindc wemcd to tnk^ a 
dl.sllk« w» my ir.pnd- 

r tiwlcy .vourtg nmn." «hn 
i."- 1 l.rn U\ ;r,i one mnri'.lns 
ntiur he liSfl tffon with lis r wcuk 
*T'ni qliiLp 'iurc thai Dr. Mt Kui ncy 
wouldn't .mv** tflkrn to him fnr n 
momrnL, if I mny say ftal" 

"Conir. now, 4 T flflid rnnritnhlv 
"Hp mny altn-n loti nf nph nld 

u rf.pff v> ti5 in? p ri vir to poMetiti 

Who kiniv"" 

H Tt Proms if hr's pti..rtnri. ta -.h' 
sutti I^fHIy, "ThTc'c i rnr 0'r~:H* 
l hiil Hfiftsa't look at all IS'aUac-iJ 
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ffnttieni WMktr — Aartul 47, IMS 

I hart Just finished my surgery, 
and opening the front door ws* sur- 
prised to find at the kerb a long, 
new. block Bcntlry, with ft smart 
young man with curly hair and a 
fix- inch moustache litrhtly polish- 
ing the windscreen with, a Paisley 
handkerchief, 

"Dr. Gordon?" he asked n, tow 
of teeth appearing beneath the 
moustache. 

"That's Hgirtt," 

•How do you do. Doctor?" He 
shook hand* with great afTaaLlty. 

"'How rio vou do?" 

"Well," lie continued, a flight 
pause otvurnng in the conversation. 
'Here's a very great motor-™ - . It's 
(tot everything, plus." He gave 
trip hntinet a reverent paL "Auto- 
marlc gearbox, variable suspension, 
lnii!t-ln lubrication, sunshine roof, 
three-tone radio- the lot. A won- 
derful motor-car. A cigar, Doctor." 
he insisted, producing a Pox or 
cigars from the glove luckr/r is I 
nftercd my cigarette case. "TKke a 
[en- tor arterwards. That's right. 
A drink, Doctor? The fittings in- 
clude a cocktail cabinet." 

Tni afraid I riui't touch a drop 
during the day." 

"I'm FUsby. ' he said, producing 
a card "Buikiruyhani Palace Mo- 
i.irs. of C'KmaJ." 

I nodded, Car socmen share 
-*i:.h insurance agents and n*-d i 
eo,uipment manufacturers a quaint 
belief In toe solvency of junior 
members of Uie medical profession. 
I had as much chance of buying 
ihf Bentley M the Queen Mary, 
but as I had a few minutes Free 
T agreed when he suggested, "I ex- 
pee! j-nutl Httc a spin In the motor - 

"That was a dchfthtful experi- 
ence." I said irrateluily as we drew 
no after a run round the Abbey. 
ri',nnc this Mr. Frisby had pointed 
run trie detailed mechanical fefoua- 
tagex fit his charge In terms I un- 
rirrMnod as little as he would have 
followed ah anatomy demonnl ra- 
tion. 

"Doctor," he said, "you're golrm 
to be very, very heppy indeed with 
this motor-ear. 1 ' 

"I'm sure 1 would be." I agreed. 
"Except that I'm afraid there's not. 
'.he sllshTM prospect of mv being 
B'nle to buy it." 

He sinred at me in amazement. 

"]| wits, kind of you to demon- 
strate It. Mr Frlshv," J aasd. *twt- 
uig to got out. "But I don't really 
want ;',. Or, rather. I can't pos- 
sibly afford It. 1 ' 

"But you've bought It!" ho ex- 
claimed. 

"Bought It?" I began to feel an- 
noyed. "But how could IT I've 
never seen the rnr «r you before In 
my life." 

For a second I thought he was 
ssing to lake hack his cigars. 

"Now, look here." he went on, 
much less aflably. "la this your 
signature nr isn't It?" 

He produced a printed order form 
from his pocket. It wtus signed 
"G. a, P. Grlmsriyke. L-S.Apotli. 
iCorit>." 

"This. Is nothing whatever to d" 
with mo," l prnlestcd. "I can't 
imagine how mv partner found the 
money to buy a Benliey. hut that's 
hts Affair If you want him, hell 
be bAt'lc in half an hour." 

"V"W, look here — you're Dr. Gor- 
don, aren't you?" 

1 agreed. 

"WpII vou have nought i no car. 
We were instructed to charge It up 
i" vour practice." 

"Wtut? But . . . huh ... Dr. 
Ortmsdvke had no authority what- 
ever " 

"ace here. Doctor," nn Mr, fns- 
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by, now sounding menacing, "You 
cant muck about with Buckingham 
Paiace Motors, ynu know I've 
brought thLi motor-car all the way 
from London. I'm a busy man. 
Not to mention Uiat there are a lot 
move customers Interested-^ — * 

"Well, you'll just have to take St 
back again." 1 said sharply, "There's 
been a uiisi.fi.ke." 

"Mistake. eh'J I dun't think I 
like this, Doctor," 

By this tlnie out conversation had 
drawn a small crowd staring through 
the open windows. I jumped nn- 
snd r:i.n Inside the house Shortly 
afterwards I saw Mr, Frisby drive 
hii merchandise awny, possibly :o 
apply for a writ. 

"What the devil's this buslmwt 
about '.he Iietttley?" I demanded as- 
soon as I saw Gnm.''dykL\ 

"Oh, It's oooie, has ll? 'ITiat's 
quli7, service, I only nested the 
order yesi-.'iday." 

"Da you tueiui you werr so In- 
Sfrni' ns actually Co try to buy one?" 

"OI course, old lad," Be replied 
calmly. "Just what the practice 
Wants, Window-dressing. Why, 
that's the only way people jiidcc 
tlieir doctor," 

"But it's ridiculous 1" 1 explodrd. 
•The thing eost.« tnoifjiads nf 
pounds." 

"But It's perlccUy all right, my 
ciear old hid," he explained conde- 
tiirndinitly "Well get It oft the 
Income-tax." 

"Income-tax! Tticcnie-tax! Do 
yoa know how little we really make 
in this practice? We roll Id :n pay 
for it with our income, Lnrome-rAX. 
and post-war exratta combined." 

"I must any, you're being ft bii of 
a rrft'-tlonars"." he said, sounding 
annoyed a* wall. "I think vou've 
been W lih the old unrle too long 
already," 

Relations bet.oecn Gnm-rfvke nnrf 
mysei; remained cool for the rest 
of the dav 

T 

JLHF next morning he 
unexpectedly wandered into m" 
eonsiiiting-room as 1 was about to 
star' the mot-nln* surgery. 

"Hello, old lad." he asked. "Seen 
thf 'M«rti-.il Ohsen-er' jnv»bere 
yet? It's out this morning, isn't 
it?" 

"It usually tomes second po«t," I 
explained. I was surprised o.t thla 
eagerncs to get his hands on the 
weekly medical Press. 

"Oh, does it? Be a good lad and 
put it aside for me. will JiOQ?* 

The "Medical Observer" h a opened 
to arrive lust as I w ius .starting my 
rounds, { tore npen the wrapper, 
wondering whut item was likely ta 
iinve interested GrimsdJ'ke 40 
keenly. I found II In the torrespon. 
den-e columns 

"To the Krtlfnr. Denr Sir," it 
said. "We loel we tjioulrt bring to 
vour tintire nnr remarkahlp yutieeia 
trwtihc osteniir'lirlti.- a-lfh massive 
weekly injections of Tttamiti B, In 
a series of two ihmituihd eases seen 
m our pTftoBce fit have ootained 
lasting reiSef with thl> treatmeni in 
nn less than n.uety-etsht per cent 
of patients. The effeetlvrness of 
this therapy In our hntldi leads us 
to bring it fo the notice of pour 
reTidciH. and we should be Iri'.eT- 
ested if others have aeiileved com- 
parable results. Yours, etc." 

The letter wp? sitned: 
"Richard Gordon. 
G. S F. Grltnidyke, 
4 Monita Walk. 

Knmpden Crocs, Herts* 
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dear rellow. don't work up 
fo much steam «,hrr.it It" r-rim-.. 
dyite said, a hen I wiued the 'Mc 
Observer' in his fire "Of COUae 
I wrote it" 

"But it's advertising!" I -niri in 
horror. 

"And send advertising, too." 

' But. it's unethical," 

"Oh. ennip oIT it, Hlchnrd Surelv 
you dou't believe the old idea that 
doctors never beat the drum? 
That's how hn!f Hurlcv Street 
keens going, 1 admit thev nnn't 
put Birds in their windows like the 
Egyprt/ins saving. 'Dr, Bloggings 
Good For Everything.' Tlic. im 
to the medical Journala pointing out 
such Ihlngs In a hrlplut way. It 
aOOTJ S*tS fo the earn nf the general 
puiilic" He sat- down In the jurgerv 
1 nn r ,ind pir his feet nn the desk. 
"Why. the world will be hobbling 
[i palh rn ruir door 11 ,1 week's time 
JttJSt Ihlnk of It! We're made, nlri 
man." 

"I'm going to write to the Editor 
and tell him its a fnreerv " 

"Steady on, old lad I No need to 
get, excllc-d," 

"I've never rome arrnns nicii a 
piece of n.iirnmt dislinnest.v." 

"Dishonesty? That,'? not d:s- 
honrstv. that.1 good hiMinew." 

"In your mind they «eom to be 
one and the same thing. " 

He rose to his fee , . 1 "Are <rmj 
niaking renectlnnj on my morals, 
old man'!'' 

"Tcs. T am. You're nut lying but. a 
dyed - in - the - *'ool ineon fidprnte 
rociie," 

"Oh I am. am 1? • Well vou re 
no'h.ne mil. a itick-in-tho-mutf old 
mvi " 

On this note the wn rtw'.ors sep- 
arated to attend tn their patient*. 

Mv worries wore ;nrr=aspd 
tlirntigh the eonunottnn nf chantr- 
)rig digs. It hart seemed reamnniMe 
for i.irlmsdy<e to move into his 
uncle'!: flat, and as Iwo new reatt- 
larj had arnvet] at the Grvpt I had 
In go 

Pl»aUnt that I could not face an- 
other honrdlne-houiiP, I locked 
rirnvfi ths Personal column of the 
local newspaper until I saw an ad- 
-iTtisomcni s.iyint:: "I.ndv of Re- 
flnrmem sharps her lovely htime 
Tl-li ■ trw similnr ss donating 
guest*. Write mIf--; Ashworth, "The 
Lodge ' Alderman's iJinc " I rte- 
eloM that "The Lodge" would at 
IctiM nfler a irc.h experience. 

It turned out to be a neat villa 
with a faint air of tuiusetitic disci- 
pline shout it, like a military con- 
valescent home. Mb* A^shworth war 
a imall, thin middle-nsed wnmnn 
in 2 lasses, who wore sandals and a 
dress like those issued to Uie tn- 
mni"s nf meitt.il hoxp-tals. 

"You'll be so romfortnble here, 
I'm sure." she satd. tussmc me inro 
a jmall room overlooking the back 
garden. "But ynu will be careful of 
the ornaments, won't you 1 " She 
Indicated the ptecor nf glossy i'hina 
which I'overeti almost every hori- 
gontal suitace above floor level 
"Thev all have such very deep 
sentimental Mttuchments for me. 

I ftKtnired her Ihat I e-ould be 
niost careful. 

Looking me lull in the lace, she 
said, -Yon remmd me so much of 
a dear, dear departed friend. Sup- 
per is at six-thirty." She then softly 
(■Insert the door and disappeared 

The other refined people lurnwl 
qiit to be a disgruntled hank 
manager named Wyliers a thm 
woman in a sweater, snd more old 
ladies. We all wished efh other 
good morning or good n-enin;. then 
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sat through out meals In an atmos- 
phere of tie pressed silence. 

"Sorry to .we you've ended up 
here," said Mr. Walters morosely 
when we were left nlonr after sup- 
per, which had consisted o[ sloppy 
things in thick china bowls. 

"Oh. it doesn't seem too had," I 
said, to cheer my?elr up. Digs are 
the curse oX higher education. I 
had been living in one sort or an- 
other since I was eighteen, and I 
was now so sick of other people's 
houses that even rooms in St. 
James" Pnlni-c wouldn'- have excited 
mt. "Been here long? 1 

"Three vears. And Id move to- 
morrow If* t could ralfe the mcrgy. 
No, no. my lad," he shook hit head 
gloomily. "You take cay advice. 
Don't unpack." 

It -was perhaps these disturbing 
re marks wliich. Jed to my absently 
knocking ever a small group of 
china cat 5 in my bedroom. Hoping 
that, one ornament less wouldn't be 
noticed. I carefully collected the 
fragments and hid them in my amt- 
caso. t w-as just potting into bed 
when t carelessly pushed a china 
:.c.il ofl 'tie edge o[ the mantel- 
piece, ami this, too, I gathered 
guiltily and hid in my cusp 

Three days later I wondered If 
my ^.iibronnotouf; antagonism to 
lodgings was being trrniilerred :o 
the ornaments, because T had dis- 
Roseo of a china rooster, a little, 
girl bptdlnffi out her pinafore, and a 
doc with Die IjJ** nn 6 i'* lead in 
Its mouth. Miss Anhwortih'a maid 
dtdtt'c srrm to notice, hut 1 was 
aware thai m> luggage was ateafflt'!' 
being- filled with pieces or jagged 
po:'rcl,i m 

And tiion one evcnioi T arrived 
hack Into the nurporv to find our 
narrow hall filled wiLh steel nod 
red plustti lurnltiiic. 

'•What toe devil's all this?" 1 de- 
manded of the man waiting with 
the invoice, "tt looks as though we 
were going to «:»rt a cocktail uar " 
•'I wouldn't know sbouL that. sir. 
The mnnr doctor gave Instru. non*. 
to deliver today." 

■On, he did. did he'' Well, my 
tnststfcUOtts pre to take the lot away 
again. And what are you doing, 
may I ask?" I demanded ol a 
Kolemo-lookinit mart in dungaree* 
arrew init ^HNethmg. wv The hroeim- 
r.upbwd door. "Pathological lab- 
oratory What 00 earlh't the 
mfiirn! of this?" 

Bcwdo lint, were two other 
notices, myirut 'Ti'lcrt.rociirdiosfraph 
rtonn' inn ' P.-.vchoioiIlr.itl Clinic.- 
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■ X-1.1v Department" 
'tl 10 the door 0: our 
ton 'Take mem 

" 1 ordered. 



"Gnii't di> that." 
"Can't'.' Why no:'.'" 
"I've ttot my ordm trotn the 
other doctor." 

S«lo« Hie argument could Mbis- 
»m, we worp tntorrupted by the 
aopearaijir of Dr, Rogers through 
Una open front door. Dr Bogern 
was a rat niatn who alway* "eenicd 
to he ureiuhlcis. unc j perspiring, 
nummer or winter, slttmg or run- 
ning lie whs the senior practitioner 
:n Hinipdcn Cr,v.s, nod though 
ffrowlr.e into the pomposity almost 
unavoidable trotn a lifetime of tell- 
uiat tieoplp to eat less and ro to bed 
earlier, h» was a friendly profes- 
sional neighbor He nnw seemed 
m a morp ru-.iieil state than usual 
"Ah Dortort" he began, wiping 
his bald Hend with hi- hiinrtterchlnl. 
■■Jus' a word . . It you'll permit 
. . ic'tw.ud tiror. I'm Mire * 

Wi.il. j was going to take sur- 
gery, Dr. Rogers. " 
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"Matter of some importance." 

I showed him into the empty 
consulting-room and closed the 
door. After looking at me with 
rising embarrassment lor some 
seconds he announced. "Went to the 
cinema last night." 

This seemed a thin excuse for 
Interrupting my evening's work, but 
I said politely, "A good film, r 
hope?" 

"Oh, passable, passable. Can't 
remember what it was about now. 
Never can these days. Generally go 
to sleep. My daughter tellB me 
about them afterwards." 

There WB5 another silence. 

"Welt, Dr. Rogers." 1 raid, "I'm 
certainly glad to hear you had a 
pleasant evening. Now I'm afraid 
that I have to get on with the 
surgery " 

"A medical man's sot to be on 
call," he announced. "Any hour of 
the day or night, it's only right." 

I agreed. 

'But . . . well . . . professional 
dignity, and so on. Eh? Quite in- 
advertent, really. I'm lure. I'm not 
W'-iig anything. Very pleased to 
see you in Hampden cross. But 
obviously- gossip stuns among the 
others. Advertising, you know. Grave 
charge." 

'Tin afraid I don't quite follow 

"Trying to make myself clear. In 
the pictures. 'Dr. Gordon rjrsently 
Wanted' flashed on the screen." 

"Whatl But that's Impossible! 1 
wasn't even on duty la^st night." 

'Mistake, Doctor? Couldn't be. 
was on every cinema In the distr el 
Not. only that. Doctor, it's been 
appearing every night of the week. 
And, so I am no Believe, at every 
separate performance." 

I mamigcd to allow him out with- 
out se.zing a sralppl and searching 
tor nnmsdyte. I ran into Muss 
wildewitide coming downstairs, 
carrying a suitcase. 

"Miss Wildewinde! Where are you 
going? " 

"Well may you ask!" she said 
furiously. 
"Von don't mean — you re jennng 

us?" 

"That's natural enough surely? 
A.* I have been discharged.'" 

"Bat . . but you can't I Miss 
Wildewinde. you can't pxjsslbly," I 
implored, (gripping her arm on the 
doorstep. "It was Gnmsdyke, wasn't 
ii? Yes. of course It was! He's gone 
mud. Mlus W.idewhidc. Mad as a 
hatter, Insane, certlnable. He's 
sot no rtirht to. whatever — " 

"Take your hands oil me. Dr. 
C'7-.r.loii, if vqu please. I don't know 
anything about Dr, Gnmsdyke 's 
"'•»: 1" AS; I know i" lh.it 
he gave me a month's notice this 
morning. And to thin* I All the 
years I'd been here with Dr McBur- 
nev." 

"But Miss Wildewinde t 1 with- 
draw it, absolutely and Immedi- 
atejs — " 

"r. wouldn't stay in this practice 
another second "' 

I'll double v.'jtir ailarv." t said 
defpcrn.tely. 

"I wouldn I even stay in the same 
district At Dr Gnm'dyke. sane or 
insane, if s'ou paid me a kind's ran- 
som. Goodbye Dr. Gordon A man 
will be railing (or mv trunks." 

"Oh. she's gone already, nas she?" 
asked Grimadyke calmly, as soon as 
I tui'kled him "All the better." 

"What the devil do you mean by 
I' V 1 demanded, banging the con- 
siiltms-room desk. "I've never heard 
or Mich mean and miserable 
behaviour." 

He looked offended. "Don t gel ao 
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shLrty, o!d ma.n. ll'i all Tor our own 
good. Why do you think people 
travel by airlines?" 

"I can't see what that's got tti do 
in the slightest — " 

"Because all the airline advcrtise- 
menL= show a blond hotsie welcom- 
ing them up thetr gangway. Simple- 
psychology. Anc! that'e 'what we 
want," he went on lightly. "Get a 
smather lor a receptionist and 
tradc'li double overnight. As a 
matter of fact, 1 was rather looking 
forward to interviewing a few to- 
morrow afternoon. And how do you 
like the new furniture?" 



I 



SAT down heavily mi 
the consul tint: -room desk. There 
didn't seem to be anything to sav 
to Grimsdyke. 

"Wouldn't you like a holiday?" 
I suggested quietly. 

"That's rery decent ol you, old 
lad, but I've only just come. Any- 
way, uncle will he back soon as 
they've whipped hi* dlir out." 

"Couldn't you just clear off? FS 
willingly stand your fare back to 
Ireland." 

"That's hardly the way to talk to 
a friend, if I migbt say so, old 
lad." 

"I whs not aware that you were 

one." 

"Oh. I see. That's your attitude 
fa it?" 

"It certntnly is. And all I can 
say Grimsdyke. Is that the sooner 
you realise it the better." 

"A fine expression of gratltudcl 
he said indignantly. "If you're 
trying to tell me I'm not wanted — " 

"I can assure you that you're not." 

"T shan't, bother you with the 
trouble of my company any longer 
I might toll you. Gordon, "that my 
uncle shall hear of this as soon a* 
I gel lo Town. If you want to ruin 
his practice, it's not entirely your 
affair." 

Half an hour later ('■nm.-dvkr 
had followed Miss Wildewinde to 
London. 

He left a duTicuJt life behind mm. 
Apart, from repairing his ethiral 
sabotage and soothing down fluck- 
uigham Palace Motors and the fur- 
niture shop. I had to run the prac- 
tice single-handed without anyone 
to sort nut the National Health 
cards, the telephone culls, or the 
patients from the waiting-room. I 
also had a disturbing rioti Irorn mv 
father, saying, "Got an extraordin- 
ary letter from a fellow called Hill 
POr&on rye hardly seen lor years 
An: you going to marrv his daugh- 
ter Cynthia? Is she the same one 
as Injif tittle? Are von behaving like 
a gentleman?" 

In "The Lodge" I started hiding 
a bcttle of gin in my wardrobe, and 
I broke a china pixie, two shep- 
herdei«a, and an idlotic-lookin 
horse. I felt that I was going 
rapidly downhill, psychologically anii 
professionally. 

"It is still beyond me to suegest 
a locijm oil-hand." wrote Dr PAr- 
quarson from the Royal Neurologi- 
cal. -But I think you should reallv 
try to pet an assi&tant of some sort 
or another, otherwise you'll be totn- 
ing me here. I suspect I shall be 
another couple of months out of 
things yet. 

*T was visited yrstenlav bv my 
nephew, who very thought fully 
brought me a bunch ol grapes and 
bon-owed ten pounds I am sorry 
that you had your differences, Arrer 
hearing his story I can only express 
my heartfelt Ln-alitude for your 
keeping both of us on the Medical 
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fteglster. I haw Inng classified my 
nephew as & hlih- grade mental de- 
fective. hnl I urn beginning to feel 
this too generous a diagnosis. He 
has gone I know not whither.* 

Finding a now rewytjitrdtl waa 
easier than finding: a new loeum. 
A couple of days after Orlmsdyko's. 
drparture. as T struggled to hold 
t*n surgeries single-handed and see 
fair play In the waiting-room at the 
same time, ft small, cheerful-look- 
ins redhead of about nineteen 
pushed her way forward. explaining 
that, she had a "sprnial appoint- 
ment with the docVv." 

"Well, I'm the doctor." I said, 
staruhg to shut the consulting-room 
door. "And I'm wry, but you'll 
flare to wait jour turn with, every - 
body rise." 

"No, not you. The other doctor. 

"Dr. Grimsdyke has been railed 
awav rm a long rase arid isn't likely 
(ft return " I explained. Seeing her 
liir drop in childlike dlsappoint.- 
merrt. I added, "rm Dr. Gordon Is 
Ihrre anvthine I ran do for you?" 

"Dr. Grirnsdyke promised he'd 
make me his receptionist." 

"Did he?" I .mid. Drighlcnine Im- 
mediately -Thai's different. There's 
no neoson whv I shouldn't keep a 
WaniiM lor him. is there""" She 
save me a chin re which I fell e.im- 
pa-cd me utifavorablv with my laic 
colleague, "ir you'd like to Join 
the practice. I assure you it's a ftttnt 
interesting job. Plenty nf time to 
vnurself, too. Not to mention belng 
pari nf the great armv struggling 
aialn.il the forces of disease, and 
so on. Have you tried it before?" 

*1 can type a bit." she said. "1 
-.vas with Jennifer Modrs."' 

"How about a change? Thcne's 
nothing like variety." 

She MttbttM "I 11 * other dnc- 
'iv told me the/re was a free 5181 
t.s well He said It would be nice 
for him to have me in easy reach 
lor emergencies." 

T had hoped to move into Miss 
Wildewinde's apartment myself, but 
1 was prepared to pul up with my 
present lodsrlngs in exchange for 
the chance or occasionally being 
able to get back to them before 
midnight. 

"Of course there's a lint" 

"O.K. I'll rake the ]<*," she 
•'srewL Tm proper sorry the other 
doctor isn't still here, though " 

T found her one of Miss Wildr- 
winde's overall* and she started on 
Ihe spot. Her name was Miss Struri- 
wick, and she was as out of place 
:n the surgery as a fan-dancer hi 
rrnjivh. But she was a willing 
helper. 

She had a chronic siiiuiJtua whlili 
made her sniil a g-jod deal, and an 
irritating hnblt of Baying "Aren't 
I a silly?" when she'd done oom&- 
ilung like spilling a carefully gath- 
ered twenty-four-hour specimen 
over the lino, or sending a pou^tic 
to a psvchiatrtst for a post-mortem 
report and a request to the, coroner 
about the mental condition of his 
subject. She had no idea □ ! pro- 
fessional sterility or professional 
secrecy, but she seemed to like the 
patients lUid gossiped aSably with 
them all In the waiting-room. Alter 
a few days she even began to mel- 
low towards me. 

"All the girl,* ttt the Palais thought 
Dr. Grinisdyke ever so nice," she 
confessed one night alter surgery, 
while. I was trying to teach her how 
to sterilise a syringe. 

"That's wiirre you met him, wan 
it?" I o.Iwrv« wondered how Grima- 
dvke fpeni, his ereninss in Hamp- 
den Gross. "Now, you make sure 
the ftenliser is on, so, and wait 
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until tb» water has come to the 
boil " 

"Oh. yes. There every night he 
was, almost. He did the mamba 
something delirious." 

"Tmi first of all d-smant.lr the 
syringe into Its component parts, 
thus." 

"Mind, tw wouldn't let on he was 
a doctor to begin with." she mud. 
giving a ttissgle. "But. of course, I 
ought to have known from the start, 
He had such lovely soft hands to 
touch you with." 

"Then you wrap the barrel of the 
syringe tn lint, like this." 

"Don't you ever go to the Palate, 
Doctor'" 

"I'm afraid I never seem to got 
the time. Miss Strudwick," 

"Go or>— don't cali me Miss Strud- 
wick." She came a little nearer 
round the steriliser. "Everyone 
calls me Kitten." 

"TCr— Ibe plunger is always boiled 
separately to avoid breakage — " 

"You're one of the shy sort, aren't 
you?" She looked up at me "You 
couldn't sac thai about Dr. Grimu- 
dykc. I muet say." 

"And the needles, of course, are 
sterilised as quirkty as pofisihle to 
avoid blunting—" 

"But you've got ever such nice 
kind eyes." 

"Threading them through a sn.ua.re 
of lint fnr convenient recovery " 

•"Wouldn't you like to get a bit. 
more irieiidly, seeing as Fate has 
brought us together?" 

"Er — Miss £trudwick. The — er — 
temperature d the sterilLspr has lo 
be maintained, at one hundred de- 
grees Centigrade for two nlinuto^ — " 

Our conversation was forriiuntetv 
broken by the telephone calling roe 
nut to a r^nfinctlteitl . ,inrl Wncfi 1 
got back 1 wris relieved lo nnd ihtvt 
Miss Srnidwiclt's emotions hJd 
cooled with the steriliser. 

The next few (jus it 
beoame clear that Grlmsdyke must 
have been a highly popular partner 
at the local Palais. Girls looking al- 
most the same as KitWn Stnidwirk 
appeared hapefuiv In the waltlng- 
rtxim every ntonting. and I CMUd 
have tiken my choice of half a 
dOTt'ti receptimtlsw. But. finding a 
lOOVaa seemed impo.'islble. 

I wrote 10 the Secretory of SL 
Swit btn's Medical School and to a 
m«dicai employment agency In Ho!- 
bom. its well no drafting a mildly 
misleading advertisement for the 
British Medical Journal. I Inter- 
viewed one doctor, b"t he was so nirt 
that hr seemed likely only to add 
to the miuiuer of my p.it.ients.' (tn- 
wilier. with a ntl turn and tweeds, 
not oniy arrived drunk but seemed 
lo And liuthlng unusual In ll. I 
seemed to have struck the hard core 
of rnediciil unemployment. When- 
ever I had taven out of work and 
wanted a locum's Job myself rverv 
practice in the country neeme.i Mil 1 ', 
manned, bin now shut I was In the 
umusunl position of employer I 
couldn't find any inkers. 

I even began to hope that Grtms- 
dvkc would" appear again at the 
front d<ior — as indeed he mighi 
have done, wilh no cniburras^ment 
whatever — when I had a letter 
Irom tlic City General Hospital in 
the East End of London. 

"Dear Dr. Gordon" ill saldi. 

"I should be glad if you would 
consider me for the post of votli 
loi urn tenrnn, of which T heard to- 
riav frnrr. Messrs. Pilcher and P"i-: in. 
In Hoi born. 1 am twenty-three years 
nf ua and qualified from the City 
General last December, subsequently 
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holding the appointment of boose 
surgeon to Mr. Ernest Ewn I am 
now anxious to have some experi- 
ence in general practice beforr con- 
tinuing wilh surgery, in which I 
intend to specialise 

"Perhaps you would kindy let me 
know your decision as soon as vou 
conveniently can? I would add that 
I possess a car. 
"Yours sincerely, 

"Nicholas Barrlngton, 
"B.M.. B.Ch. (Oxon).* 

I don't Hunk I hud read a letter 
Rtohe gratefully since I opened the 
official" envelope after my final ex- 
aminations. The writer seemed sane, 
and wasn't young enough to be a 
glonfied student nor old enough to 
be a chronic, drunkard. He Founded 
a Mile prim and pre('t«c. but that 
was only to be expected of an Ox- 
ford tiiiin. He bud worked under 
Dulf. who was so surgically eminent 
as to have two operations named 
after him. And even at St Swithin's 
we- recognised the City General stu- 
dents as a genially beery crowd like 
ourselves. 

Apart from this, the poor fellow'a 
following '-he will-o'-fhe-wisn or 
surgical specialisation struck svm« 
pathy from my ijosom. I tell that 
it would be nice to work with some- 
one else who hod probably failed 
■.he Primary, too. Wasting no time, 

I look a risk and telegraphed Dr. 
Harrington, saying, "Appointed 
forthwith Come immediately if pos- 
sible Accommodation rather shirt 
but can share room with me until 
settled stop Work hard but fun 
Hope you drjnk beer 

"Gordon." 

To which 1 had the reply; "Arriv- 
ing noon tomorrow stop Yes 1 drink 

beer, 

"Ban-mgton." 
I was unable ro meet my new Qot- 
leagUc or, his arrival the next day. 
as 1 expected to be out on my morn- 
ing rounda until well past one 
o'clock 

"Tell him to stick his car round 
thr bark," I told Miss Strudwlek. 
"And I'll be home ai soon as I can. 
■Make him a cup Of tea If Hr longs 
the tea type. Anyway, rm sure 
you can entertain him." 

It w,is almost two o'clock when I 
returned. I was at, once both aj>- 
noyrd and worried to find that 
Harrington hadn'' arrived, It sud- 
denlv occurred to me that he'd 
found, a better Joo and let me down, 
and I should have to start the 
drear,' advertising nnd tnten'iewmc 
.ill over nmiii,. a: ihui hour 61 the 
day the hall and waitlng-ronm were 
empty, and. Mis? Stmdwick bad dis- 
appeared :or lunch The onlv per- 
son In sight was another of Grirns- 
dyite's clinical camp roliowers, 

"I'm very sorry." I said as I came 
in "But vnu're wasting year ttmc 
Tlie Job's fiiled. Good morning." 

flhe looked dtsoppnintrd. T felt 
lather sorry luyseil. because she was 

II small, pretry blonde in n hlurk 
stilt, '*'ho lcinked much cleaner than 
Kitten Stnidwirk 

"Filiedv" She frowned alishtly. 

"I'm afraid this is reallv not my 
responsibility at, all. I'm Dr Gor- 
don. II ynu were led to think thorn 
was ii jnb here It's my nnn.ner'5 
doing, and he's left for grxid. It's 
too bed. but I can't do anything 
about it now. Good day." 

She gave a quirk sigh. "Well, 
ril have to go home again. I .sup- 
pose?" 

"Yes. I'm afraid you will." 

■'1 must say Dr Gordon, mistake 
or not. it s been a good deal ol m- 
rnnvcnience coming all this way 
from the nudrilr of londcn." 

•The middle of London? Is he 
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offering Jobs tn all the palais in 
London now?" 

"I don't think I quite under- 
stand?' 

"Perhaps -sou didn't meet Dr. 
Gnmsdyke In a diUlcc hall?' 

' I haven't ruet a Dr. Grtrnsdvkc 
in those or anv less Interesting sur- 
roundings." 

"Bui then, how on earth d.d vou 
know that . . .T 

I broke off as it struck rac sud- 
denly. 

"You." I said, staring at her. 
"You . . . you're here instead of 
Dr. Barrington?" 

"I am Dr. Barring-uin ' 

"Dr. Nicholas Barnrigton''" 1 
snatched the letter from my desk. 

'Nii'hola Harrington." 

"I'm most terribly sorry." I gasped. 
"1 thought you wore one ot my tare 
partner's pontiles. I mean. I thought 
you wrre someone else " I collapsed 
into the chair "What a frightful 
business! Wont you sit, down? Will 
ynu have a cup of ten? Hrvc vnu 
had lunch?" 

"I hart .some n: tha local hotel, 
thank you. I thougSt I'd better 
install my-e't there Though I'm 
very grateful [or vnur kind offer 
ot accommodation in the teleirrtim " 

I covered my fare 

"You must think mo an nasoluie 
hi-rror," I ;ald mLs<rably. "S'ou 
see. I hadn't the slightest idea you'd 
or- a woman, t know It's ridiculous, 
hut so mellow ynu always think of a 
doctor as a man — al least, I do. 
Why can't they have simp term like 
dnclortrm or something':' This r. 
quite the wnr.,1 thins- that's hap- 
pened to me for vcaia." r moaned 
If seemed the climax of all mv 
trnub'ei "How run I ask vou to 
forgive me? Or do vou want tn 
walk straight out. again"" 

^5lT Dr. Harrington 
nu* seemed i/i And the situation 
comfcrtahjv unuminsr. 

"Don't wbrrv, Dr. Oordnn It's a 
mistake that's nlwwy* happening 
When I first went to the General 
I was pir Inwr. tor n Rugger t r'.nl 
and a lodge meeting " 

"I shall never really be able to 
look ynu in rhs Mr? again" 

"I hope you win. Otherwise. It's 
gomg lo make the practice rather 
difficult, i«n'l tt? I've never done 
any Ci.P. colore, tad I'm tinning to 
leatn a lot 1 

"I rjon'r knnw || I can teach vou 
much Have you failed the Pninarv 
yef Or huicn'i vnu taken II?" 

"Oh. I not nu Pnniury when 1 
finished mv pro-clinical work ul 
Oxford.' Thl'- ripped a wither frig, 
mem rrum niv tiiltrrrd ■.elf-e.ireem 

"When would vou like to start 

•••'•it- i , i nbly 

"Any time ynu Jihe " 

"Thl.« alternation^ We're rniti''r 
pressed." 

"Just give me lime to chRPac. I 
only put thL- on to impress ynu— 
T thniiah! ynu might be a rather 
overwhelming old man" 

"You know.' I said apologetically, 
"I aliii.ll nrver torget this meeting 
until my dyimt da'.." 

I was rialT. 



l.i"in^ tirelei-sion.-ijly with a 
woman is nu unu-iiml relationship 
There wore ft'ini'm .Indent*, women 
housemen. :mri even women regis- 
trars at at. Swlthln's, but. like most 
ot the big London teaching hospitals, 
tt was ii irurilf inn ally anti-feminist 
institution fi hnd refused to take 
lermdcs at all until obtluerl in by 
the gran-payinc Government at the 
onset ot the National Health Ser- 
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vice, and the novelty was greeted 
with gloom from all sections of the 
staff. 

When 1 left St. Swtthm'v tor good 
Caere were still occasional argu- 
ments whpther women make as good 
doctors as men. There were ccr- 
tatnly no doubts about NVhola Har- 
rington, whose usual name appeared 
to dc Nikkl. She was scadrmlr&Uv 
sound and clinically practical: she 
had ihc knack of managing patients 
old enough to be her grandfather 
or young enough to be her boy- 
friend; and she had a flair for sirk 
children, which pleased me particu- 
larly, becaune 1 have long held that 
this branch of medicine is Ihc equjv- 
a lent of veterinary science. 

"You seem to be making quite a 
hit tn Hampden Cross," 1 told Nikki 
a few days after her arrival. "Why. 
twice today I've been met with dis- 
appointed looks and a demand to 
'see [lie other doctor*." 

"IL'll wear off." she said modestly. 
"At the moment they just want to 
see the freak." 

"I'd hardly call you a lreak. Nikki. 
Hut I must, say I m delighted you're 
getting on so well Some of Ihe 
patients can be pretty difficult at 
first, especially in the New Town 
Thev think il's asserting the right, 
of ritiirenshtp tu he rude to the 
doctor." 

"Well. I nugnt tell you 1 was as 
nervous us a kitten when I started '" 

"Of the pattemsT 

"No Of vou " 

"Of mc! Whatever for?" 

• in my long clinical career — now 
stretching over the bast part of 
twelve months • I've found that, 
whatever they say about it men 
renlly think they're rather .superior 
Mi women ut medicine and driving 
cm But you've been nosoluioly 
■>weU " 

1 lausnril "By ihe way, tanking 
of driving ." I siar.ied plaving 
with u syringe on the surgery desk. 
"I wondered if you'd like to run 
out to the country tonight for a 
*pn'. o: dinner'' We coulri try the 
Bull it's the local beauty-spot, 
rati know, horse-brasses round the 
hre. draughts under the dours. and 
■■■ titers wilh arthritis. You don'i 
get a bid meal there We could a-*k 
old Rogers to be on for us both." 

shf looked doubtful 

"I thought u would Kive me a 
chance to put you wise aboul the 
tirnrllett," I continued. "You know 
over the relaxed atmosphere of the 
dinner- tablo: Difficult to think of 
everything hi the rush-nnd-tumble 
m| :'nr surgery " 

"All right." she a?rcpd "Thoueli 
1 must say. when I left the Gcnoral. 
I didn't expect to be out to dinner 
ac.un for months." 

Under the mellowln? Influence nt 
the Bull's niaAt beel and yorfcihlrc 
we tnlked n (fond deal, Over the 
soup I had started by deicriliins 
tile local arrangementa for disposing 
ul pr'oplc loitag mad in the middle 
,d ihe nuzhi. but We snon started 
'"halting prncrniiy about iiospltnls 
siid housemen, .students and sisters, 
iinticnt* nnd parties" 

'What's It like being s womnn 
rto.-'iir"'" I nskcd, when the o|d 
waiter hnd none puffing away over 
the cheese board. 

"Mr heavens' That's a big quet- 
tlon." 

""Or is tt it question nt all? It's 
lust like banc any other doctor. I 
'TtippoHe." 

'Well, ft leads to complteaUonn 
^onietlines," 

"Please spare me the memory," I 
taid blushing 

She Unshed "I'd quite forgotten 
about my arrival. But I think trver\- 
onc UoUully falls over backwards to 
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be fair to female doctors. Some- 
times you find examiners who arc 
a bit fierce, with you. but that's only 
because they're so worried they're 
being prejudiced tn the opposite 
direct ion. People make life too easy 
for us, really. Which Is eratifvlne 
when vou consider what our proto- 
types were like. Isn't it a pity thai 
there's nothing so unfeinlnlne as a 
feminist?" 

"I've certainly known a few quali- 
fied oatlle-nxes." I admitted. "But, 
you don't look like tie ehatned-to- 
Lhe-railmss type yourself." 

"Well. I'm goinn to stand up for 
women's nghu now. I'm paving 
for half the dinner." 

"What? Nonsense!" 

"There you arc - wounded mas- 
culine pride Now you can see what 
we women are up against all the 
'line " 

"ft* not masculine pride." I ln- 
u-ted "It's good manners." 

'Whirn is ofFen Bn excuse for the 
same lhlng. Women doctors enjoy 
equal obv. so It serves them right 
to suffer equal expenses. After all. 
we only bad dinner to discuss the 
practice." 

I admitted this. 

"Then there's another thing. 
Richard— we want, to keep our re- 
lationship D n a strlct'v professional 
basii-, don'l unit" 

T admillcd this, too, 

"I mean. It wouldn't do at all u 
we didn't 0 " 

"No. not tor a minute. Bad fot 
the patienls and nil that," 

"Good!" shn said, rearhlng for her 
handbag "But 11 you like I'll l"t 
you pay for ihe tip." 

I PKillsed that Nikkl was instinct- 
ively riiiht in setting an austereli 
businesslike stamp on our rclation- 
snla frum the (tart Anyway 1 
u-ked myself the next morning 
what right had I to Torce my com- 
pany on audi a delightful girl just 
through the accident of her coming 
ro work tn the same piaeeV 

It occurred to me as I ..l.a.leh -ji 
my rounds linn Nikki had been 
mixing on equal terms w.th men 
since an* tore up her „>ym tumrj 
for dusters, ancl must by now have 
collected the cream of trip counirv'^ 
manhood In her train I was Yin 
more than a passer-by In the road 
ol lite, and in future it was onlv 
fair to approach her exclusively on 
clinical matters 

I hfipponcrt that evening to get a 
set of electl'Onardiograms from the 
hospital tllat Ip.irticulnrlv wanted 
ui interpret. They were never my 
Strang point, but I sat puizjlnii 
over the spiky lines in the deserted 
surgery until it occurred to me that 
Nikkl might know more about the 
subject than I did. li was rlearh 
IP! nuty in the patient to call m s 
fvond upmiori- 

"I do hope I'm not disturbing 
you/* I said ns I rang al the door 
of Dr Fiirnuarsons flat, where 1 
had insisted she live. 

"Not a bit. Richard, I was only 
work, iic through some old surgerv 
notes. Do come In." 

T was surprised to nee Ihe change 
Vikki hud Put flowers about and a 
couple ul urliiht cushions on the 
soin. while Ian Alrd's "CornpatltLill 
in Surgical Studies," and aruv'i. • 
"Analnmy" luy among scattered 
sheets ol lecture notes on a new 
colored tablecloth. 

"I'm terrible sorry to Interrupt 
your work," I apologised, "but I've a 
set of E.C.G.5 I'd very much like 
your opinion on, Nikkl." 

"Ol course. Richard Though 1 
can'L think my opinion's anv better 
than yours." 

"I must nay," I added admiringly. 
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"you've brightened up old Farquy's 
room somrwhat." 

"I haven't really done much," 
*lie said modestly. "I must say I 
sometimes IU-h to redecorate the 
place," She looked round, her tem- 
porarv home, "it cuuld be abso- 
lutely lovely, rd havE all thai her- 
baceous wallpaper oil Tor a start.'*' 

"Yes, and I think, that mahogany 
alljiir with the mirror In the eomcr'a 
a bit of a mistake, don't you?" 

We talked about redecoration lor 
a while, then about flats in seneral. 
and about rims and land Dirties 
iwhlrh we disltked'l. and living in 
London ''which we enjoycdi. and 
tiafi Festival Hull and the river.-icl«> 
pubs and ihe Bciat Race and tha 
places you could get a good meal in 
Soho and Espresso coffee bars and 
Hyde Park in springtime. Then I 
was startled to hear the Abbey 
dock chime eleven. 

I Jumped up. "TVe wasted your 
whole evening, Nikki." 

'Of course you haven't. Richard. 
1 wasn't really concentrating on sur- 
jery. By the way." she said, as I 
■ ilicned the door, "you forgot these." 

"Oh, the electrocardiograms! But 
ttnw on earth did they slip my 
memory? Ill look them up in Ihe 
book tomnrrow. arwws.v Good 
night. Nlkk:." 

The next evening I had ft diffi- 
-ult X-rav which T thought she 
could heip me iTtterpret. and the 
"ne after there nnp|»'ned tn be a 
worrying case of dla botes I felt I 
aught to aisOUSi. The following 
night r had to ask her opinion about 
a child I'd seen in the afternoon 
with suspected mumps, and t,ha next 
T thraiEbt she could advise me about 
a couple of septic finners I was 
treating. Nikkl always made some 
coffee and put ^orae records on her 
-ra.Tiophone, and on the whole we 
were pretty rcsy. 

It was about this time that I be- 
i-a.me aware of *ome peculiar symp- 
toms. I didn't feel ill. but I was 
beginning to -suffer from anorexia 
and insomnia— T couldn't eat or 
-Irep — and I kept frndlnir myself 
undergoing mild uncinate fits, in 
which the patient lapses. Into a 
orlef stale of dreaminess Instead of 
ilLondiriR to the business in front, 
of him. 

Then there were my bursts ot 
paroxysmal tachycardia. My pulse 
rate would suddenly shoot up alarm- 
ingly, whenever — for Instance — I 
had to find Nlkkt tn discuss some 
■hhical problem I put this down 
•n nervousness springing from my 
naturally sh) character. But I he 
=i'b.olr symptom-onmtilex was highly 
J| .inrbinst. 

"You've ROt it bad." said Kitten 
ir'.riirtwick one niorntmt, ljetl 7 T**J 
patients-; 

"I heg your pardon-? I said in 
-nirprlse. I've got what bud?" 

"Go on with you!" She save me 
a playful dts with the percussion 
Hammer "I thought Dr. Grimsdyke 
was fust enough Rut, u>- thev al- 
ways ifv. it's the nuiet ones what a 
airi has to watrri " 

"I'm niraid t haven't the ilishtest 
irtea what vou'-'e talking about. Miss 
strudwlck. 

"Well, whatever next? T never 
thought I'd have to lell a doctor 
ill about the birds and the hers. 
Who do vou want In now? The old 
jlici with the arthritis or the colonel 
with the hammer-toes?" 

The next morning 1 arrived in the 
■lUraerv to find an alarmine letter 
from Grlmsdvke The envelope was 
postmarked "Foulness." hut the 
official-looking wrltinR-paprr bore 
no address. 

"Dear old boy (II said). 



"Shame forbids me to tell you 
wnere I am. Little did I think in 
those happv days at St. Switbln's. 
that the Orimsdykcs would be re- 
reduced to such shifts. .But there 
are compensations, i always thought 
'Sweet are the uses of adversity' was 
a silly remark, but languishing in 
my present chastening siirroundinffs 
I have had time to reflect. 

"I made an absolute idiot of my- 
self at Hampden Cross, old iad. You 
should have kicked me out Into the 
street much sooner than yon did. 
T can only ask you to believe that 
T was full nf Rood Intentions, and 
hope that the friendship of our 
youth will be preserved. Could you 
possibly manage to fix me up with 
twenty-five quid? I shall be re- 
leased from here at dawn on Satur- 
day, and I could meet you fa Rt 
Swilhln's for a beer at lunch. Please 
bring the cash with you. 

"Yours, 
"Giim." 

"The pour lellow'a been sent to 
gaol, or somrrbing," I said to Kikki. 
handing her the letter. 

"Foulness?" she picked up the 
envelope. "I don't know if there* 
a prison there or not." 

''It's either that, or he's In some 
sort nf mental institution poor 
old Grim! Mis earner'- absolutely 
up a cum tree noiv." 

R EMOftSE struck nie 
like the taste of some unpleasant 
drug- I sat at the ronsultlhg-rnnm 
dCFk and stared gloomily at trie pre- 
scription-pad. 

"Don't worry," said Nikkl kindly, 
"11 may not tie as bad as It Innks," 

"With Orimsdyke It generally is." 
I said. "And the whole thing'* en- 
'irelv mi- mull He's r waririp rf ul 
chap, really, eld Grim. We've known 
each other since my first day at St. 
Swlthin'5. And now the unfortunate 
fellow's in gaol because I whs a bit 
hasty with him and kicked him out 
at the ilrst reaular lob he ever 
held." 

"If you hadn't." said Nikkl, "you'd 
have been spared the trouble of 
taking n;c m " 

"Oh! Sorry. Nikkl. 1 rildnt mean 
tor one moment ■"• 

"I'm sure you didn't " 

"It's Just that I can't help reel- 
ing sorry for poor Grim. I'll have to 
^o down and see him on ftamrdnv 
It's the lenst I ran do Would ynu 
mind staying nn duty' And I mttti 
pop out to the hank now fo collect 

rwenty-five pounds, The chap's 
probably got nothing between him 
and starvation except the Prisoner.. 
Aid SOdaty. or whatever tl is" 

I drove aijxfousJy ifito London the 
next Saturday morning wishing 
that T had allowed more generously 
for my friend's enterprising spirit 
1 was also worrying- what hi s.iy 
when 1 callpil at the Royal Neuro- 
logical to see Dr Piirquarson who 
,i fen rtnvs before hKd flrinllv fallen 
under the knife of his old classmate 

An Kniillshmon's hospital ii bja 
club, and former graduates of St 
Swiihln's often met In the must* 
studenSa 1 eommon-room I n ius early, 
unci sat alone In lite corner with 
"The Times," reflecting how yovrag 
the students were netting thesr days 
nr.d wondering what Grimsdyke 
would look hke when he appeared 
When he did arrive, he seemed m 
spurkllnti health and as cheerful as 
"vcr 

"l thought you'd been run uv « 
said immediately 

• Run in? Old ladl The Grlrns- 
dvkes mav have come close to the 
w'lnd pretty often, but none of them 



have suffereid the disgrace of ever 
gettinsr caught. What on earth javc 
you the Idea?" 

"Your letter, of course, It sounded 
as If it had been posted from the 
condemned cull " 

"All, my letter Bv the way, are 
you able to oblige with the small 
loan? Thanks a lot." he «aid. 
pockeririf; the notes. "Itll only be 
till I've found my feet." 

"Ttnw I've lent, you the cash ynu 
tnlpht at leant tell me where you've 
been," I Insisted. 

"In vitiw of your opening remarks, 
perlutU! Id betier Possibly I over- 
did the prthos a bit, But, my dear 
chap, the surroundioes were really 
getting me down. I've had a fort- 
night at the Foulness Hospitnl," 

"What, as a locum?" 

"No, as a resident gulnea-pic. It's 
a research place — you know, where 
they make you catch measles to se^ 
why," 

"Oh. of course. I've heard of it— 
the unit that Professor MaeRltchle 
runs?" 

"That's It, If you want to ftnd out 
bow well ynu really feel, ]ust gD 
down there for a bit, They're ahrays 
screaming for volunteers, so it's Just 
as ensy to sign on a> letting your- 
self in for seven years in the Army. 
And a bight more uncomfortable. J 
should think." 

1 Woa puxrJcd. "But why on earth 
did ynu wont to go there? I didn't, 
know you were ait that keen on the 
proBrcs", of mrdlcsi icience." 

"T was reduced to It. old lad. A 
bit Infra dig. I thought, a doctor 
becoming a mere hit of research 
material, but I had nn choli*. The 
exchequer was prettv low when 1 
Itfl Ham Oder CroS-i. v-nll know. Also, 

various coves ifl I.ondim wore after 
my bbvid — hence the twenty-five 
tltild And I wanted tune to think- 
over a little aertcme. ot which I'll 
tell vnu later rr seemBd Just the 
Job lit the tirrje, u:ni 1 wondered why 
mom people didn't tlo it." 

"I nearly hud a Co nl the place 
myself onee. Quite a few of the 
chaps went when we were students." 

"Ye=, 'nut wait till vnu've seen the 
dump- They used It durlrw the war 
as a survival school, and thev 
haven't had tn alter :t much, it 
looks like a cnticeiitirattfln camp up 
fnr jale ns a goinc concern. Hence 
the sober ronci-tinns expressed tn my 
tetter." 

"Well." I said, "may 1 sav liow 
^lod I am that tlui unfnrfitnare ex- 
benence has anvaav led to the re- 
ejitubl-hment nf diplumatic rela- 
liori,- bcl.U'een us?" 

"My deur R.i-linrtl and so am I. 
I behaved like u mmm and I'm 
sorry " • 

"No. no. Onrnr I was ft hire edgy 
navtng the responsibility Tor Par- 
quy's prHcilee on my plate " 

We shnoi; bands. 

"Let us cement our re«mclIlat)on 
in the usual way," he suiswstrd. 

"Capita! Idea!" 

We went, airuss the rood ro tlie 
Kmc George 

After the first pint Grimsdyke 
remarked. "Von rr looking tull ot 
oeans, RLcnard Hard work must 
agree with V---U. or i-'uirrhmc Hint- 
you got anyone elfie to help you?" 

I nodded as I slowly filled my 
pipe. "I've got a '.toman doctor, 
actually." 

He whiilleo -How simply gnaftly 
fur you. I can Just r-ee her now — 
some frightful piece * lib. lei^s like a 
biTllard-tabfe. who walks like a luy- 
cart turnmjt a comer. I supple 
she'= got spectacles and .knows 
everything?" 

"As a matter of fact, she isn't at, 
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all like that- She's an? of the best- 
looking girlt Its come «=■«»»• 

Then shes hopeless as 

* "OMhc rontrary. she's MO good 
She. gets on well with the patient-, 
works hard, doesn't, miss » (lung, 
knows all lie latest, stuff, manages 
all the sick kids and mlddrr- 

"Look here, old lad" Grimsdykr 
suddenly atarrd at nt narrowly. 
"Have toil g nr an y soria! life in 
COOtroOO with this— thtt picre"" 

"Well— T must admit I've twn 
ber mil to dinner." 

"Oh yes? You mean you think 
she'* a esse of malnutrition, or arc 
you getting soft on her?" 

I suddenly decided that I her r 
was no poicl In self -decent ion over 
the- diagnosis anv longer. 1 had to 
-nl,. >■-. pomeoi e, r Irew a deep 

breath. . .,,_,_» » 

'■I'm terribly tn love with her, J 
said. 

Onmsdykr split, hi- beer. 

"Thuikl Think, old lad! ' he im- 
plored. "You 'an"*, mean It? You 
can't! Or ran you?" 

"But It's wonderful!" I continued. 
a: . tbi idea ' rent through my enn- 

0 i orss like sunshine on a srruie 
moraine "Nlkkl's absolutely a girl 
in a million." 

"But vou ruc'i en nooir the coun- 
try falling in love with zlrK at vnur 
age! 1 mean," Gnmsdyko prowled 
hotly, "you're not an Impoverished 
medical student anv more. She'll 
expect vou to marry her." 

- 1 only wish, she did," I sighed. 

"Th.s is terrible'" rinmsdyke 
wiped his forelteari with his .silk 
handkerchief "Look here— Just In 
retl/ire you to your senses, let's ring 
up a coup]* of nsre hits of crumpet 
and all go out. together. t don't 
even mind going hark to Foulness 
to pay f nr 'he treat. It would he a 
useful social service." 

1 snook mr head. "I'm afraid 
I'vf cot 'o art rxirk to Hampden 
Cross." r promised Nikki I'd look 
In lonighi " 

"There you are! Vnn might a. 1 : 
wcl, he married already." 

II was clear that Grlmsdyke had 
given me up for lost. He shortly 
had un hurry away, throwing more 
&fAU3« over his shoulder, lo meet 
a chap in a nub in Flee! Street I 
went to fisJf Dr. Farquarson In the 
Roys] Neurol ogles! in Basnwater. 

Tt was a wonderful day. It had 
been one of those rare sunlit autumn 
mornings, and now even Oxford 
Street seemed as carefree ri a fair- 
pound as 1 pulled up benevolently 
at pedestrian crossings and smiled 
chivalrously to Jostling taxi-drivers 
at traffic Hunts. Having confessed 
my condition to orimsdykc, I 
wanted to tell everyone In sight. 
even Ihe policeman holding rne up 
at. the bottom of Edgwnrc Rond. 
Tlie only person 1 felt I should keep 
In the dark was Dr Farquarson. 
who might lie in bed developing 
doubts On the efficient running of 
jua practice. 

"Wonderful thing, modern sur- 
gery,'' Dr. Farnjuarson mid me as I 
found him sitting up In excellent 
shape "Charm ins young feller c^rne 
mi Mild pricked me with a needle, 
and the next ihmE I knew 1 wo* 
hsck In brd again. Knw they q« 
T .i'ii think Hoout starting work 
again In a couple of weeks. 1 

"A i-oupfe of weeks." I said., aghast.. 

"Yw And 'hat's not soon enough 
l"r n»>. They don't take lone, to 
zr' vo'; on your ieet. after surgery 
ihe.'e days. It's nil Ihr vogue. I 
hear, to get the patient to push his 
own trolley neck to the ward." 

"But a. fortnight!" I exclaimed. 
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"That's hardly «ny time at alL 
After x serious operation"- — Jo 

"Oh. m Bobbie Clifford's hands 
It isn't at all serious." 

"I mean . . . well, you never 
know what complications might en- 
sue. I really chink you ought to 
have a rest Farquy. How about a 
long sea vovage In the sunshine? 

I became aware that he, ton, was 
looking at me strangely 

"Well, well see." he said. "Hows 
this voting lady locum getting on?" 

"Oh her? %'ery well. I think. I 
don't see much of her outside sur- 
gery hours, of courye. She seems 
very competent." 

"Well Richard, mv lad. Ill stay 
an invalid as long as possible. 
Though even for you I'm not going 
to stand more than a couple of 
weeks with my married s'ster in 
3 wiin age." 

Itntll (lien I had somehow over- 
looked that Dr. F&rciilawcn vt&s 
coming back to the pract.ee at ftll 
Perhaps it was. the prospect or his 
return which made me propose to 
Nikkl trui' evening. Or perhaps K 
lust happened spontaneoii-,1? 

f round Nikld aJone m the Jlir- 
gerr, re]jiickiog our rc.JdanFery rr^ur 
from the steriliser. She was sur- 
prised to see me 

"Vou lire bark early. Richard. But 
everything's mueL" 

••Nlkg:." I said "rVifckl, I . . . 
thai ■*.. vou see, I . . 

"Are vou al! right. Richard?" She 
sudrienlv looked concerned. "You 
icem rather flushed- Are you sure 
vou haven't not a temperature?" 

"I'm in wonderful shape, Nlkkl. 
Never felt better In mr life. Abso- 
lutely terrific form- M;kkl, you see, 

"Ah. T know." She smiled. Tn 
'orgotlc.n you were meel.mc your 
old iriend I should have spotted 
the svmptoms.- 

"none,Mly, Nikkl. Tvt hajdlv 
iouched a drop," I protested. "I 
mav be drunk, but not with alcohol 
Ytw sec, Nlkkl. I really niUEt " 

"Oh, these X-ravs arrived fwm 
the hospital this morning. They're 
Mis. Tadwkh's oesophagus." 

"Nikkil" I said firmly, grabbinjt 
the brown-paper pa. set. 

she looked .startled. My nerve 
faded me. 

"Yes, Richard' 1 " 

"I love you," I said, n* though 
mentioning that tt was raining- out- 
side. 

There was a silence. Nlkkl sud- 
denly kwked very soiemn. We boih 
dropped our eye* and stared at the 

floor. 

"Do you . , ■ do you mind?" I 
asked timidly. 

Shji shook her head, "I'm terribly, 
'.ernblv touched." ahe whispered. 

"Would you . . . would you think 
of marrying me?" 

For a few seconds there was an- 
other .lilence, broken only by the 
sound of the surgery refriKeratur 
going through one ol Its periodical 
atti m of a.gue. 

She looked up, "Thill's really a 
verj ■'■nous question, Richard" 

"I know It's serious. Nlkkl. Ter- 
ribly serious. But . . . well . . 

T began tn have the same un- 
pleasant feelings I experienced at 
the end of my viva lh the Pnmiiry: 
'h::"ic : weren't Rome n:;:te as swim- 
.■ ; - us 1 rxnet-ted 

"You see there's a lot of things," 
she went on. 

"What sort of things?" 

"Well . . . there's my Fellowship, 
for instance." 

"Yeur Fellowship?" 

"Vou may Ihink me stupid, nnv.'ti- 
ard or heartless, or botri. Hut t 
swore I'd h*ver tnarrv ... or even 
fall in love . . . until Td passed 
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it., rm a bft oosesslonai I sup- 
pose. But you know what ymi hear 
— women wasting everyone's rime, 
going In for medicine and then 
going off and getting married. I 
was determined no on* could aay 
that, about me. But I'm terribly 
terribly fond of you, Richard, no 
you think me an anstrateful foo ' 1 
I expect you do. I suppose I'm 
Hist a pig-headed little girl und-r- 
nenth." 

"No, not at all," I said- There 
wm nothing for It but to ne as bravr 
as poa-'ible "I think you're perfectly 
right. Absolutely. NlkkL I hao 
exactly the same feelings ftboirt the 
Fellowship myself once. I'm sorry. 
I shouldn't have had the none to 
raise the subject at all," . 

We talked a good deal after Out 
Then 1 kissed her good night and 
drove slowly to my digs, I played 
enhbaee with Mr, Walters till n-ud- 
uighl and I knocked over two morr 
china ornaments. 



"Had « row?" asked Kitten Stnirt- 
■i • ■■ few davs inter 

"1 bee your pardon?* 

"You two. Lovers' tiff. I sup- 
pose?" 

"Miss Sf.roriwick. I am at a loss to 
know what you're UUktng about." 

"Cm on with you i Whv. the WK 
vou've been avoiding each nthet 
s.noc Monday anyone would think 
you was both incubating the 
measles." 

"My rclatienship with Dr. Bsr- 
"rgfwt. if thitt is what you're re- 
ferring to. Miss Strudwiclr, Is strictly 
and completely professional. 1 do 
wish vou wouldn't try and invm' 
rnmtiriee where U doesn't, exist. I'm 
afraid vou'vr neon reading too many 
of the 'waiting-room nmgaiiripi." 

"Don't worry, doane." she ftaid 
cheerfully. "ItTl all come right in 
the end. ' 



J.HE wrck ha<i been a 
misemble one. I didn't visit Nikki 
in her flat. I didn't take her out to 
dinner. I saw her only briefly to 
the surgery, and I spoke to her only 
formally about medicine. I wss short 
wuh Miss Strodwlclc, morose with 
the patients, forgetful with mvsrlf. 
and I developed a tendency to stare 
out of the window for Ions spell" 
at a clme. 

"T clunno." said Kitten Strudwick. 
interrupting one of my hnuts of 
window-sbirirm a few days later 
"Why don't you give her a whop- 
ping great kiss and be done with 
i; V" 

"Miss Strudwick" I said resign- 
edly, "I cannot try to hide the 
situation from you any longer. I 
appreciate glncerelv the kind mot ive-, 
behind your advice, but I have to 
remind you thai we're not. nil play- 
ing in the pictures. In real Iff* 
that sort of ihine Isn't done Be- 
sides," I added, "it wouldn't work " 

"7t would work all right with 
me. I can tell you. " 

"PosJinSy But not w:rh . . , 
other people." 

"Oh. don't you be so sure. All 
girls are {he same underneath. Ijook 
at fill them kings and queens you 
read about in 'Everybody's'." 

"You would spare my feeling?. 
Miss Strudwick. if you began to 
realise — as 1 do — that. Dr. Har- 
rtosftoii wishes tn have nothing 
whatever in do wilh mr nutside our 
mutual prnfpssinnHl intercat-i," 

"Oo on with you! Why. the poor 
girl's eating her heart out. I've 
ju:-l hern talking lo he-" 

"What?" I asked in horror. "You 



>[ippirtn*m t<i Thr vmiui'i- 
Woman'! Weefclr — *»m*t ?7, ltlM 

mean you've actually been dlscuss- 
tns me with her?" 

•■ 'Course j hove. dew. In a round- 
about sort of way, mtnd you. But 
a girl's got to pjet It oB her cheat 
to someone, ha,sh't, she? Even if it 'a 
only to yours truly." 

•*I think perhaps you'd better get 
the next patient In, Miss Strud- 
wlck." 

"Okeydoke. Don't forget what I 
flld. though " 

It happened that evening Nlkki 
and I_ found ourselves together for 
the first time In several days, 
through Miss Strudwick Abruptly 
leaving us nlone In the surgery, 

"Haw's the work mint?" I asked 
a.n breeaily as possible. 

"Work?" She looked up from an 
intense search through the filing 
caoinci. 

"For trie Fellowship." 

"Oh, mike wclL Quite well, ttmnk 
vou." 

"Difficult eiam, of course, the 

Fellowship." 
■Tree. It Is. Very." 
"Only ten per cent pass, 50 they 

"So they say." 

J fiddled with an ampoule of peni- 
cillin. 

"I expect we'll see each other be- 
fore you so next week," I said. 
"To ssv goodbye, 1 mean." 

"Yes. Yes, of course. 1 expect 
*l wllL" 

At the door she hesitated. "Rich- 
srd " 

"Yes?" 

-I — er, talking ot the Felhvwsiup, 
I'm having a bit of trouble trylns 
1.0 learn up my pathology. You used 
ID bet penologist at St. Ewilhln's, 
didn't you?" 

I nodded 

"Could you possibly upare a 
moment some tmie before I go— 
just to come up and run through 
snmr blood slides? 1 ' 

I felt the least I coula do alter 
forcing my attentions on the gin 
was to teach hw a little pathology. 

"Of course. IT) rio .invthim; to 
help. Nlkki. T'il bring up my micro- 
scope tonight," 

There are few situation* lending 
hi such intimacy between a rutin 
and a woman as smiting the same 
microscope. You have to Kit close 
together, nth your heads touching 
as you take turns to look down the 
evepiece, and vour fingers keep get- 
tine mined alterLna the focusttis 
screws 

It happened as unexpectedly lb a 
sneeze. We were calnilv discussing 
the pathology of pernicious anaemia 
and T whs polnlhig out the large 
number ol mesuloblnsta at the other 
end or the Instrument, when I 
looked up Ond send. "Oh, Nikkll" 
and she -iud, "On, Richard [" and 
she was suddenly in my arms, and 
I was kissing her wildly, and wc. 
were going to be married. 



Nikki and I. like several million 
others decided on a "milel" wed- 
dlnp. But there is as little ctianne 
of planum? n unlet wedding as plan- 
nine .1 njivt battle; t.«o many people 
are involved., all with conflicting 
interests To the brtde. I.Iie event 
seems malniy an excuse lor the un- 
inhibited buylns of clothes; to the 
groom, the moat cnraplu'iited way 
of starting a holldiiy vet devised. 
And to the parents It cMues as a 
hurricane in the placid writers ot 
middle-ace 

It Is a' shriek to anv younc tnnn 
when he realises that his fiancee 
baa parents. I had always seen 
Nflski as a single ■star outglltteTlnB 
the Armament, and It was arrange 
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to think that she belonged to a 
family like everyone else. But my 
llrjt duty as a betrothed man was 
to meet them, and this was arranged 
lor teatimr the following Sat.urdav 
on the polite excuse of my coming 
to ask her father's permission to 
propose. 

"I'm terribly sorry to shoot off so 
soon alter you re bark at work. ' I 
apologised lo Dr. Farquareon before 
I left Hampden Cross. He had taken 
my original breathless news with 
disappointing calmness. But he was 
the sort of man who on bearing 
tbe Last Trump will only demand 
who s making that horrible din 

"So you're on to be Inspected, 
than?" He Rave a quiver of the eve- 
brews. "Well, I can think Of pleas- 
anter ways to spend a Saturday 
afternoon, to be sure. I remember 
when I Stit faced the parents o( 
my own poor dear wile. She was the 
daughter of a Presbyterian minister 
with views. I'd only one suit al the 
time, and I'd just got in from a 
midwifery esse, so I reeked to high 
heaven of chloroform Her father 
had hardly opened the door before 
he Recused me nf being at the 
bnttle I told him that 11 a m»"i 
couldn't distinguish the smell of 
whisky he wasn't fit la preach to 
Scots parishioners. After that wc 
got along excellently " 

I laughed. "I expect I shall drop 
niv tea on the best carpet and trip 
over the cat and give all the wrong 
opinions on her lather's net sub- 
tests." 

"Oi'h, it'll oe no worse than rout 
surgerv finals Don't fash yourself,' 

Nlkki had now left the practice 
and 1 was meeting her for lunch In 
the West End before driving out to 
tc her parents' hnmr a'. Richmond 
Once I saw her again all thoughts 
of my coming t.eatlme ordeal flashed 
away We drove over Kcw Bridce 
In tremendous spirits. our conver- 
sation running largely to, "Is my 
Utile biinnv-wunnv quite comty- 
wumfyV" "Of course your little bUn- 
ny-wunrty's quite cfimfy-wumfy If 
mv big bunny-wunnv is," which 
jirbvei that everyone becomes 
sl.e.htlT unhinged af sucn timet. 

The Barrlnjrtons lived in a pleasant 
white house bv the river, and as 
I stopped in the ihoit. drive the 
dnoi less flunr. opra oy a pink- 
faced younii man nf about eighteen, 
with whipcord trousers, a check 
sports jacket, and a pipe the size 
of some small wind Instrument 

"Richard, this is Rohm, my youna 
brother." Nlkki said «<• we got out 
of the car 

Hr gave me the look ol deep 
suspicion reserved bv men for chaps 
likely to go nfl with their sisters 
"Fancy atiycnr wantinj; to marry 
Nlkki' 1 

"Robin don 1 oc a Warn!" 
"I tlremsht you'd marry Bill Whar- 
ton." 
"Fmrjin!" 

Nddcms; that I looked surprised 
he added. "Oh. BUI Wharton was 
an old friend ot Nlkki. Didn't vou 
lmo»?" 

"Roblnl Hcallyl" 

-Aniway. how do you do," he said, 
shaking hands tiowerfuU.v "I say.* 
he went on. innicatinc my mode.-'t 
shIikiii car "That Isn'i thi= year's 
mbdel. fs It?" 

"Yes. tt Is, as • matter 01 fact," 
He whistled. "Bin didn't you 
kntiw? On that model the back axle 
nlwav* goes ottei ten Lhou Vou 
ought to have trot one of last year's. 

"I 'innl; we'd better (to and fare 
the family.' 1 sold Nikki. taking mv 

^Bracing rrivsrll, I followed her 
Into the house. 



Page IS 

The Barrtngtons" alttinf-room 
looked like the third set of a domes- 
tic comedy when the curtain had 
jyst gone up. To Uc right a aitjn, 
dark woman who might have passed 
as Nikki's elder sister was snling 
behind a tea-iray. Centre, his back 
to the fireplace and hands deep 
In his Jacket pockets, stood Com- 
mander Barrlngton. He w-rs o tall, 
Brey-hatred mail in a blue suit, who, 
1 gathered from Nikki had now 
given up sailing ships for insuring 
them. Symmetrically on the left 
was an older woman In a vellnw 
dress that seemed to be composed 
mainly of fringes, whom I took to 
be Aunt Jane 

.A.IJNT JANE. Nlkki 
had explained, lived with them, and 
had a secret of amazing complexity. 
All three were now looking at me 
wi'.h the strained but polite Interest 
shown by parents when their young 
children appear during cocktail par- 
ties with some strange object found 
In. the itnrden. 

"Mummy, this ts Richard," 
"So you're really froiiig to marry 
Nlkki." exclaimed' Mrs ttari'lngron 
al once. 

"Shush, shush, Conme!" whis- 
pered the Commander loudly. 
"We're hot supposed to know about 
It yet" 

"Ohl Of course," 

[ was Introduced all round. Then 
there mi* silsnt* broken only by 
Robin blowing loudly through his 
pipe. But the CcmmandcT, clearly 
the man for any crisis, sutri neamh. 
"How about a spot of tea?" 

"Milk or lemon?" said Mrs. Bar- 
ring ton with ?real relief 

I made an unfortunate nolle 
drinking my tea. and I dropped x 
cake plate on the poodle, but the 
occasion wasn't nearly as bad as I 
had feared I fell thai the Barring- 
tons wete relieved to find thn at 
least I d;dn'i lick the Jam spoon. 

"I expect." said Nlkki with a 
meaning look as the cup? were being 
stacked! "that you and Daddy want 
to have a word together?" 

"A word''" The Conunnnrier 
sounded as If noshm,: had ooen 
CurUWI Irixn his mind "Ye... 
courae. By all means. Anything 
vou hkr Pcrhapb vou'd like to step 
into my cubby-hole. Richard?" 

I followed him to s small room on 
the other side of the house, which 
was rilled with bonks and decorated 
with picture^ and models of ships 
The terrifying moment had come 
at lru<t The Irene was .so familiar 
from comic drawings that now I 
didn't know htm to perform it 

Then I cnnchi thr Commander's 
eyes .i:;rf ■sudnVntv realised fhcit he 
was an nervous as I was, 

"How about a am?" he suggested 

"What a good idea, sir. - " 

"Wasn't that meat absolutely 
pnu.-Uy?" nr said, taking a bnnle 
and twti glasses from a cupboard 
"Talk about torture by leacups 
Water"'" 

"Thank you."' 

"And didn't vou think we wrrc 
atmut the drearies! family in 
creation'.'" 

"But 1 thought that was what you 
wrrr thinking nbnqt me." 

"You I You loaned frightfully com- 
pu-ed and superior" 

"II 1 may so, sa mats t»s> what 
struck me soout you." 

"I've been iKeatuu olood at the 
thought of this afternoon for a 

W"r'-I " 

We both laugned 
"Resides which, you bllgnter.' tne 
Commander continued, handing ma 



National Library of Abapfa7rala.gov.au/nla.news-page5527777 



Page 16 

my arii*. "P>»'*5 dnnf T" °H' ,£! 

■ perfect ]jr good it temonn's golf. Do 

5 °"Yes?Ydo a mt M it happen*." 

We disiiiss«l eolf for twenty 
mmules over a rnuplit w» 
then me Commander stood up and 
Mid, '1 suppose wed better bo back 

to the ladies," ,, , . 

1 re-enicred the Jluns-mum feel- 
Ins much better thiin when I had 

tVoraf be*" so Wrif . Connie. 1 ' 
KfltW'i father said ""25 
we seemed to find * lot of tiiinga 
fj> discuss RS'hard here's coming 
d.vrn one Sunday, and Robin and 
Til make up a foursome with o.rt 
Doe Claris. You'll tflw clars. 
Richard — a good scout, thoiwn he 
drws putt like a one-armed fiddler." 

'What did Father say? whispered 
Nlkk). beside nie on the sola. 

"Sav? whul about?" 

"About us. of course." 

*Aj a matter of font, I completely 
fnrsot to »sk him." 

None Of the family rained the ritib- 
lci-i npam. and in a few minutes 
w» were all discussinjc whore Nuki 
and I were going for our honey- 
moon. 



Till 



J.IIEN cam* my turn. 
-Thin to my father," 1 said, tnlro- 
dueing Nikki. 

"My dear Sallyl How drlighted I 
am ta fw von a! last " 

"Jfpj Sally. Father. I th'.nk 
ynlfve — *" 

"Hut how perfectly stupid of me. 
Hut arc yen, Cynthia?" 

"Vikfcl. Father, Nikkl. And here 
romcv my mother. Mother, thin is 

WHlt-" „ ... r . 

II was the return fixture trie Mh 
lowing week. Nikkl went through It 
mare comfortably than T did. Within 
ten minutes she was sitting rlose to 
HI* mother by the fire, cosily dis- 
rlusiln- the technical details of wed- 
ding -Hressea. 

"But I must ahow you Buss -, 
Nikki." My umllirr suddenly pro- 
duced a large leatherbound scrap- 
hook from her bureau. I vjescd this 
with Interne alarm. I had for years 
suspected IU existence In the house, 
like some unpleasant family -host, 
hut 1 had hoped Lhat It would never 
nr materialised in iny presence. 

"Not that, Motherl" I cried. 

"Why ever not. Richard? Nikkl 
will be '.erriblv interested. The first 
ones aren't very snod,'' she ex- 
plained, opening the pages. -'Xnat 
was UtkfSi when he was three 
monlhi, Wasn't he sweet, with his 
ilrtlt (nllv nightie?" Nikkl save a 
delighted gurgle. "And this one was 
when he «iu two, down on the 
beach with nothlnu on at ail And 
this one — " 

I had to sit for twenty minute* 
■^h:Ie mv future wile followed me 
(mm Infant, nudity to my aeademi-: 
gown and r»hb!t'--fur hood, holding 
mi qujtJlfjSg diploma and sharing 
a -ni ner of a Greek temple with n 
palm in a brass pot, I fell this gave, 
her « bitterly unfair advantage In 
our marriage before i( hud started, 

-If we have any children." I sa:d, 
as we started to drive bark toward* 
London. "I'm ROtnif. to take downs 
and downs of pholnitrnphu of them 
and put them in the hank It's ;t 
no'ier way of keeping them In their 
plnr-r thnh a <]inpw or n ehilrt psy- 
chtatriM '' 

"But I th'niirht rhey were Invelv. 
darlliii;. Parrinilarly when von were 
(t~i nTtFr In the •Walni!- nn'l the 
Carpenter',* 

1 srrmned. 
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"Nlfckl," I saM. Tf -co snffl want, 
to marry me after that shall we 
have the weddlnR on February the 
first?" 

"In two monthH' time? But wny 
particularlv the first?'' 

-It'll be a nice easy date for me 
to remember for anniversaries." 

"Of course, darhng " 

"We'll put it In The Times' on 
Muliduy." 1 said. 

"Whom The Times' has Joined 
together let no man put asunder," 
said Dr. Jarqunj-son. as I proudjy 
showed him the page. Tt'fl make 
vour friend* sit up over their break- 
fast all right." 

He hud hardly finished speikinB 
when the telephone rang. U was 
Grinisdyfce. 

"My deur fellow'" he said iu 
alitiui. "You'll hare a job getting 
oi.l l>; It now." 

"But I donl want to art nut of tt." 

"Are you cra?.y, old lad':' Yiai 
must I»I Get a job on a ship and 
stay unt ul Uie lOUulry tur a cuuple 
of rears. Remnmber. there's always 
IJiat useful little esunue par^jrriviiu 
iimJfrtieai.il jsiviiir the tiM.urc will 
not noa - Uike place." 

"I hope Ule reie])tion won't be U*J 
terrible.* I told hiu). "Bcxaijae yim'i'c 
going to have a leading part la tt." 

"Me?" 

-I want you to be be- t man, Grim, 
B vou will " 

"My dew chap, I'd lose the rltiw 
and set the telenniui.! all mixed up." 

"Look." 1 jiug""»t~d. "Nikki's 
coinuig uut here Weight, If you re 
tree, drive up trom town and we'll 
nil have- dinner together." 

After some uer.siiA.siqti lie siRree/1, 
adding, "As a matter oi fact, old 
lad, there's a curtain little scheme 
Tee started thnt I'd like to tell you 
,1'n.nu I'll nonie down about seven, 
rjfll be a bit of a treat for uncle. 
I know the poor old ciiap's dying 
to set eyes on me nijnin." 

■My niend GriujaUyke," I warned 
Nikki, as Ltie 1030 spoils cur pulled 
up BOUBl- OtttMd* Lite nurgcry. "I* » 
rather uncanvenlioiial character. 
He aim has a fertile imagination. 
I mean, if he should start telling 
talea of UiinRs Omt used to happen 
when we were students together, 
thryil be pure fabrications. A nreat 
chap for makinsr up pmliflrra-s'lnir 
rttoriea about people, old Grlms- 
rt'-ko." 1 pave a littJe lauRh, "Not 
a word of truth in them from bemn- 
iiinc, to end." 

The doorbell rn.nl! loudly. 

"Nikkl." I afiid. "this is Gaston 
Grlmsdyke. known to one and ail 
ha CI rim, Grim, this is NUtkL" 

I had never seen Gi imsdyke put 
out before. But Slkki iscemed to 
throw him of! Ins psychological bal- 
ance. I believe thru he really 
thnutrht I hnd shnrklrd myself to 
someone looking like a long-distance 
runner. 

"But. my dear Richard ..." he 
said, raptdlv recover! ne his pnise. 
■■Mv dear Richard, my heartiest 
rnneratulations. Lots of lone nf" 
and happiness to vent both, and so 
on" Takint Wtkkl's hand he bowed 
low and kiwed her knuckles loudly. 
"My dear fellow. I do cnnimtulitte 
you " 

"Well. Grlni,"' 1 said proudly, a' 
nothine flatters a men more thsn 
inipr-aiini! his philandering friends 
with his fianeee, "I hope yon ap- 
prove of the bride?" 

"Approve? Mv dear fellnwt If T 
may Jav so, Nikkl, I mn^idrr old 
Richards ta'-te has tmproved Im- 
mffl^iirRhlv In his nld a?e. Whrt 
I think of ?nmr nf thofle — I mean, 
when I think Of , , . of . . 
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"Shall w go stralsht out to din- 
ner?" sttsgesied ]<lklti helpfuhy. 
"Delighled." 

Ortmsdyke bowed and kissed h"r 
hand nfi-ain. 

Tf I may ose the phrase." ss-rl 
QrimBdyke. when the three of us 
were swallowing the Bull's staunchly 
English coffee "you're a very lucky 
man, Rtcliari" He reauhed for 
N'lkki's hand on tin? tablecloth and 
pjttted it u 1 fH'.herlv manner 
-Nikki, may I say that, you are 
quite Lhe most beaui.-.ful and chBrm- 
inK girl I've met since I once asked 
Vivien Leiith for her autoenp'n." 

"Mow a:i't that '.tweet of Mm, 
Richard?" 

Cirimsoyke continued staring In'i 
Nikki's eyes. "1 Uimt you always t*i 
think of me as an old, old friend 
oi the famllv,* ht said. 

"Wliat's tliM scheme of yours, 
Grim?" I said forcefully. I was now 
definitely mieasy. I rvmembered the 
ume Lirimsdyke had netitly rhanned 
awav from me a chorus "iri from 
tile Windmill, in whom I had already 
uivesttid uioatol my quarter's alio* - 
auce. The one you mentioned OK 
Uie iJlione" 

"An, the scheme, old lad. Yes=. nt 
rourac. I'm a bit of a rolling stone 
down Llie avenues of medicine." be 
rxpUimed tu Nikkl. still absent- 
mindedly holding her fltigcrs. "Never 
will you* see Clriiundyko u the deir 
old G.P. Who's brought half the 
district Into the worid and pushed 
the other half out of It. I'm an 
Individualist and now at laat I've 
reidlv luuna something that elvec 
me freedom of action and limitless 
opportunity. Co you remember. 
Richard, when T w'as editor of rhe 
•St. Swlthln's HosplfceJ Ga»»:t*"' ' 

I nodded. This was a slim maqa- 
line wh.ch appeared In the hosptial 
with, the Irris-tilarity o( fine diiv; in 
April I|j« pflges contained mfiil" 
RuEcer reports and lecturer hy 'Jr* 
.-■er.. or staff too dull to be published 
elsewhere. 

"And a very efficient edltior I 
was. too. if I may cay so," Ortrn«- 
dyki Ui!d Nlkki. givti'R more fathrifly 
pala to her fnreiirm. "On the 
strength of such experience, " he 
■went on proudly, "plus a hit of 
salesmanship, I mananed to pe.r- 
suitde tile cove 1 met m the Flee'. 
Street pub the other day actuflllv 
to publish snme <ii mv Aturr n .i: 
paper." 

"What, about' If it's racing Itp^ 
you won't la*t long " 

"No. no, old lad I become forth- 
with 'Our Barley Street Specialist' " 

"That sounds t.ern'blv sranri," said 
Nikkl. 

-Hut aren't you ^otng tJi find it a 
bit atltTV Wrlliiiu Lke the L-ombuied 
Professwa of Me'dieme. Surgery, and 
Obstetrle*? 

"My dear old lad. dnn't be sjllv 
IXp vou suppose thn.^c chararlp.rs In 
Fleet Street know the sllehtejir, 
I time of what Utev'rr -wrltrng about? 
1 just go down to Ihe St. Swlthm'* 
llbraiT, take the librarian out for a 
beer, and curl up wlih the 'Briti*!) 
Encvclopnedla of Meriicat Practice", h 

He looked at the clock "I must 
be solus' The paper will be nn 
sale round the Fleet Street cnflee- 
stalls tn about an hour's time, suid 
professional that I :;mv tSJ, I'm .still 
BurstiiiB to see what my article on 
suicide looks like in print," 

"You'll be my best man, then: 1 " I 
asked, us we itnod by our two cars 
outride the pub. 

"Mv dear old lud, how could I 
refusp with stirh a nharrnin'j r rl 
M Nikkl eomin? to the wedding "' 
He slipped his arm round h»r walit 
and sqiieeie,d her tlffhtly. "Now, m 
new of my oRlrlaj position in the 
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proceeding!, may I kiss the bride?" 
H> did so. makmg quite a noise over 
It "And you are charming, twwo. 
mi dear." he told her, pattinc her 
rrjeck. "Much ton good for old 
Ru-hard. As an old frtend of the 
family I ahull now also rluim 111' 
privilege or kissing you good night," 

-Here, steady one* I mid. I now 
(tislied that I'd asked Nlkki's brother 
to do the job instead. 

nrimsdvkc looked round tn rsur- 
prwe. "But ft'a an right, old man. 
The befit, man's allowed in kiss the 
lir.de before I he wedding," 

■TJiit not wo long before Or too 
lone after." I added firmly. 

Wo exchanged glances, and for a 
second we misfit nave had another 
n} our Hampden Cross rows But 
Clrimsdykr suddenly realised that, 
be was not behaving like a doctor 
and n gentleman, and KUtkt stud, 
tart fully. "Perhaps we'd all better 
be getting along " 

"Of eoiirse." Grimsdyke put PUS 
nm hand. "Sorry, old lad. Under- 
standable enthusiasm, I'll lust bid 
'he liappr couple good night and 

^'"Ynur friend Grimsdyke mav Si 
x rhwmltte vounr. roan." said NiK-ti, 
as we drove away. "Bu: he's as fn-.-sb. 
a new-tald egg." mm „ 

"He had me n hit worried," I ron- 
'=-.«rd "Tit seen h:m in act inn 
too rnanv times In the r"' 1 Hrrt 
HOT cot 'to the end of his opening 

"^Zl^l Well, t ,ould hardlv 
nave shipped his face over the. 
Wels.h rabbit. But t don't realty 
think he means ft." 
charitably "It's Just >°°** 
iin life Uke excited small noy 
rlmibing a MP free " 

■-print's the bes- man nvd "t.v-. 
MjfS J said "We've told the 
parent, bought the rta» put It In 
■The Times.' and fixed mv holiriav 
(or the honeymoon. What else is 
ffitrrfto do until th«y eall (ha 

^Tvf'Irtart with" said smi, «M 
,„„vi rrMlT look »nr somewhere to 
live." 

"I'm not going t« I? 11 * 
10 ,«" «sd Mr. Silver... of Slivers 

2nd Sons. «t*K ^*c*gf5j±? 
Crow He was a f»t. red-.aiea. 
-weedy man with Ihe rosy manner 

That's not our polirv at all «r W 
-olns to »et you buy one from us 
There's nn salesmanship about tBH 
firm, rtoeLor Mo pressure. We show 
von the residence and you inske up 
;" lr minri U you don't like It We 
wont worry In the wen 
though it means showing you every 
property In Hampden Cra>s. Ciga- 
rette?" 

'■Thnnk you. 

■'What tort "f re-.nl i-nce did you 
iibvp in mlhd?" he asked „„._., 

"A two-ruunied flat with central 
nenting." I fold. 

"Something detached with at least 
two bedrooms und a garden !or the 
waabtng." ><'i*"t. 

Wr looked nl each other. 

"Well, now." said Mr Silvers pa- 
'cmally "I'm sure we ran IW » 
residence that will satisfy you both. 
Here are purl leu law Of some UI(M 
attractive properties. Doctor. ' He 
handed me a ahoaf o: duplicated 
■iheeta "Just ask for the keys Our 
Junior will oe pleaded to 'how von 
round at vnur ennvemeni'e '' 

There is nothlnr; Ihnt brinaf Home 
to a viung men trie full seriousness 
ot m'arriaee more than buying » 
house; 1 had begun that- morning 
by bavins a call on mv hunil) ' 
»oiirtHir»,"TJoubleday, Westmoreland. 
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Berrtdije, and Hnrnepatti, in 
Chancery Lane. 

Thrje namei seemed now to he 
onlv wlndow-dressin?. the Arm being 
run by a Mr. SWbbinson. whom I 
had known aince I sa' on his knee 
and listened to hla gold w»irh wli.lr 
he paltud me on the head and mlled 
me "the little legatee." T, wterelore, 
tell entitled to bounce into his 
office exclaiming, "t>ood morning 
Mr Robbinwu, "I've got maanifleent 
news — I'm gulng to be inai-ried." 

The natural boisterousness of a 
vonng man In love was aiiEmprjiTl 
by a i.Tlsp Januarv morning and the 
expectation of meeting NSItki lor 
runclt, and toasing my hat on to a 
pile of ptnk-laped papers 1 con- 
tLnued. "Absolutely terrific, lent ItT 
Such a wonderful teelinel The whole 
of life seema to be going paat in 
technicolor." 

M. EL>l)bitL4,jri suifled. The 
solicitor Via a skilled .sniffer When 
vou said anvcliinR he doubted, he 
ynifled with hl.5 tight noattil; if he 
disbelieved ynu he snlfted with his 
left- It he thbrOUKb!; djaapproved 
as well, he saw vou onLh barrels. He 
was a tall. thin, wivle-haired, ?toop- 
intt man with » long nose, who 
wouldn t have looked out of plnee 
standing on one leg in a pood to Ihe 
nw 

His otfire. like thai of all ;nc best 
london solieitons. looked like an 
illustration from "Bleak House." and 
he himself sat In a less! mortuary 
of black tin boxes marked with 
Stents names and "Deceased' alter 
them in llehter palut. 

,- A hWtfrtiijie. ii. 1 " Mr. Hoonmsnn 
atwaya iiddressecr ellenta 'n a gloomy 
undertone directed towards hts top 
wa^tt-oat button 

"That's the idea," I continued 
brightly "Saturday. February thr 
first, two-thirty at the rhur-h. Of 
eourae. I've :o)d Nikki — tttat'l Wf 
fill n -or - all about vou. and wed 
both be tickled pink If you'd come 
alone, nut Brat of a!! were buying 
a house and I'd like you to fiddle ail 
the Ick.iI stuff lor us." 

■ Yuu wish me to net for youf 
iisked Mr. Robolnson. sniffing with 
both nostrlli. 

A cold draught setimed to rattle 
the parchment boii.-s of hia dead 
litigation 

"Yes, please," 1 sslit. 

Mr Robbiuson drew a blunt SftetJ 
ot paper earofullv tn»-ards him "I 
think you are wise. Huuir purnr, ; - 
hsd m'anv pitt.il la. If the original 
deeds are not in order you mtglil 
easily Hud yourself evicted from the 
messuage withuui compensation. 

•"Oh. reallv?" 

■Then tticre is the inenuble 
heavy expeiiiHtiirr. Vou will. 1 tatt- 
le need a mortgage? And I trust 
vuu understand thai after morrlogu 
the income ot your wife Is added to 
your own lor tax purposes?" 

"Yes." I replied brightly. "I know 
mat these days the ClDVernment are 
making !t so iw'h cheaper for 
people to live In sin. 

He cave me his three snlds in 

"I will attend t<-> the alteration ot 
vnur PAYE i"dlnR When did you 
aay was the date ot your change In 
tux alaliis'" _ . 

'Tebruory the first. I said In a 
SSSduod voice. - 

"Hiive vou madr a will?" be asaed. 

-Is it 'ox bad as that? I mean, 
oiiiiiit t tn?- 

*tt would be wise- 1 wtll dniir you 
n dralt will this nftemoon Yru 
may ha-.-e "ne driwn ip'riftrallv In 
antir nation of your mjrruge If 
vmi wish. Then It ran be ,wnea 
immediately after the ceremorj. 
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"I think it might be more agree- 
able all round .! I just had an 
erd.nary one m sign here, Mr. Hob- 
blnson." 

"Very well. It would, ot course. 
do more prudent to make provision 
In the will for ynur wife's death as 
well tm your own. Supposing that 
you were Involved in a motor 
accident on your wny back from the 
church? I will insert a clause s'ai- 
ing that she must survive a moron 
longer than you to Inherit Tlur 
we would nvoid double estate duty N 
Mr. Ttobb.oton found little to amuse 
him tn life, but tjfi now ciave ^ 
laryndt'.c laugh at. thr expense of 
the Inland Revenue. Then there a 
thr possibility of Issue." 

■'Issue? Oh. ynu mean . . .** 



I 



_ SAW myself irlhrc 
Ntkkl that I was going to pin the 
nappies on the Issue. 

"And vou will nH'.urallv have tn 
tnnkr adequate srransemeht^ for thr 
dea'.h of the Issue, too." ronttnued 
Mr Rnhbinsnn. warmme to h-s 
work. "I would also advise you to 
'..ite out a life poliev (or vnur wife' 1 
widowhood. Then there will be the 
que"* ions oi house insurance (Wtd 
sickness benefi' The pitttlti." ne 
repeated, shaking his head. "»r" 
very, verv nmnv And now as so 
old friend of the family, may I 
wish you everv happineis?" 

"'The house agetu was better than 
olii Roboinson." I u>ld Ntkfct. as we 
left Mr Silvers' otT.ee with the 
Junior, a iad n( sixteen who sr«>mcr! 
to have slipped thmueh the linger* 

of the I v romraj* oners "Thr- 

mornioR I felt like a patient cominc 
in for :in operat on and betne t»:o 
he'rt make a loltv fine post nmrrejn 

■Prior R.;-bnrd' Ynu did rather 
Jrmk as thnuch you'd seen your nrn 
ghost. I'm sure mnrrtage ean't be 
quite o.s bad as that" 

"Wtill, we'll soon find out., wont 
we? Anvwiiy. we cun alwuia cheer 
ourselves up re.idins our wills to 
eacli nther across ihe fireplace." 
"It we nave a Oreplare ■ 
•<Knd Inirdt" 1 mild ns the Junior 
stopped ouMlde a large, gloomy, 
overgrown, mildewy Vlrlurian villa. 
"I this the desirable period resi- 
dence Willi many intere^tinjt fea- 
tures?" 

In the next rerilllellt we saw - 
large numher of residences, none 
of which. In disagreement with M.- 
Rllvera irave us any desire to llv* 
in them at all All we BBlned wa> « 
campaigner'" knowledite of house 
aaenta' ' :l :;l 

We mwn tnutid th^t "A spadous 
rejtdelice" described iioniethmr Die 
enouah to Indue a Ijonrd.nir-schoo., 
and "a compact dwelling" meant 
that the front door opened directly 
info the parlor. "An easilv run mod- 
ern apartment" indented that the 
owners nad letl behind their old 
relrlm-nitor. and "prnponr rap»riie 
of improvement" *a« ano-ner way 
of saving the plnce was r*<idv tor 
the d'moliiinD notiad 

Anything dcerlbed as "sulMble 
for a jentleman" meant that tt was 
rTimienilv exnenilve. "verv conveni- 
ent for station" showed that It 
bueked -n to the railway hne*. and 
"an unusual house of cnaraerer 
meant :he loral eyesore w r r>?gin 
tfi develop sore feel ir.ivrd temoera. 
and an envv oi the nomanic life 

"I know exactlT what 1 resin "'ant. 
too." Nlkkt proteawd- "A aman 
a-hpewashed rot taste tucked out of 
s:iht in a country lane wph > sar- 
den and a rhstchrd roof and a 
twi-.ted chimney.'' 
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I sighed. "Come along. Nlkli. 
The idiot bny will be waiting. 

The three of lis drove in my car 
hctween the depressinp. brick rows 
Wm mam mod leading sway 
Irom I/jndon. After a mile or so the 
Sr stopped staring v-acjin-ly 
ttiwueh. uie window mid indicated 
a side turning. Through one of the 
he-Adening paradoxes ol the Eng.i-li 
countryside we suddenly round our- 
selves Id a unlet t*M winding be- 
tween toll hedges. 
"This la It," said the Junior 
Wr <topped at a sate in the hedfse. 
Behind the pate was a garden In 
the garden was » whitewashed eot- 
tagc The roof wan tiled, admit- 
tedly, but there was a tall, twisting 
chimney, 

"T don't sell 'houses.- Mr. Slivers 
repealled, smiling benevolently. "I 
onlv want to help yon to buy one" 

"The price is rather on the high 
side 

He made a sympathetic gesture 
"Al»i- Doctor, we have to take our 
instructions frnm the vendor" 

"It needs several things doing to 
it." said Nikki. 

"There in scope lot personal 
touches, certainly," Mr. Shyers 
agreed. 

"Would you mind it we thought 
It over?" I asked, 

"But, of course. Doctor. Think 
It over at your leisure " 

Thrrr was a knock on the door, 
and the Junior's head appeivn?rl 

"Mr. Silvers, the o'hor people 
wants to kDow if they can see Floral 
Cottage at Lhree?" 

Nikki and I sat up. 

"Other peopleV" 

"Oh. yes." said Mr. Silvers. "And 
It's only been on the market since 
yesterday, Surprising perhaps, out 
not with such a desirable rustic re- 
treat Yes, Herbert, three o'clock 
will do. Tell them to hurry, be- 
cause Major Marslon will be view- 
ing It at four"' 

"Major Marstortl" I Jumped to 
Uli feet. "Yon mean thai tcrnbl' 
rich cjinp who owns the brewery?" 

"That's quite riEhl. Doctor. I 
mink he is intending to demolish 
the property and build a larsr cur- 
age Yes, Herbert, tell the people 

"One moment f" 1 Jell myscll 
shaking a little. "Do yon think . . . 
ft there any possibility . . . could 
you take Just a hundred pounds 
iess . . .?' 

■I'm sure that can he arranged. 
Doctor," sold Mr. Slivers nt once, 
producing hin pen "Perhaps you'll 
let me have a cheque rot the de- 
posit? Then you can look upon 
the property as your own." 

Our first reaction to having a 
home ol our own, or at least a ten 
per cent deposit on one, was to go 
buck arid dance in the garden. Then 
we wont through every room, strik- 
ing matches in the gathering twi- 
light while Nikki delightedly 
planned the arrangement nl our 
wholly hypothetical furniture. 

T insisted that I have my old camp- 
ing kit, senL irom home and moved 
in at, onee, at last saying good- 
bye to Mr Wallers and my diga. 
\:kkl maintained that all men re- 
main as incapable or keeping them- 
selves fed and clean as at six 
months, hut she turrccd and later 
left for London to organise an ex- 
pedition ol her parents. 

"Good heavens, you didn't pay all 
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that ror this?" said her brother 
Rofan, as he smoked his way 
through our four small rooms next 
day, 

T nodded 

"But didn't you get tc know of 
the Hampden Crass housing estate? 
The Council are putting one up all 
the way round here. Heard nhnu: n 
from a chap in the City yesterday. 
Knock the value of the property 
for six, of course." 

I lelt hot and cold sensations 
travel up and down my spine. 

"I hadn't thought of that,," I mut- 
tered. 

He Jum]>ed up and down on the 
Jjsrr floorboards. "1 suppose these 
Joists are ai] right. Did you have 
tile place surveyed?" 

"Ought 1 to have done?" 

"Gosh, yes! Why, you don't know 
what might oe the matter under- 
neath." He gave a deep miff "T 
shouldn't be at all surprised it that 
wasn't dry rot." 



I 



T was about this time 
:iial I started to sieep badly My 
exuberance at Joining the landed 
gentry soon turned into a blesk 
pessimism ihHt our home was be- 
coming as valueless as an igloo '(in 
it hot, day This was particularly 
serious, because .t hod now boen 
mortgaged by Mr. Robbinson to 
something called the Spa and Pier 
Employees' flptiremenc and Benefit 
Society 

1 knew nothing auout niotlg.igcs 
except that they were always forr- 
cloEcd op. Clirlstaiiis Eve in the 
middle ai the third Act. and 1 had 
a vision of Nikki and myself barri- 
cading tile place against harries of 
angry pier attendants in peaked caps 
demanding their money back Apart 
tront this, the cottage seemed to 
attract bills as naturally as h. her- 
baceous border attracts ores, 

"We'll have to get some Guilders 
ro do a few things," stiid Nikki, as 
1 drove her Irum "the surcery to the 
cottage a couple of days later "Do 
you happen to know of any"" 

I frowned. "1 don't think there'! 
one among the patients, worse Juck. 
It s always a help IT you've got some 
son uf hold on these people." 

"How about those on the corner'-'" 

We stopped the car by a small 
builders' yard wi.'.h Hie notice: 
CO NTH ACTORS 
DOGGETT A; BTJZZATID 

"1 expect they're as good as any.'' 
I said as we went inside. 

Mr! Doggett Was a tall.' grey! bony 
man ,n a -niny Hue suit, behind the 
laprls of which a pair of serviceable 
braces peeped coyly. 

"You leave it ai; Lo me," he said 

"There isii t really much that 
tu-tf dr. doing." said Nikki. "It's 
mainly a matter of stopping the 
waler coming through the sittuig- 
rnntrt celling and starting it com- 
:icj out of the bathroom taps." 

I remembered the magic word 
"Can we have an estimate?" 1 asked 

"Estimate? By all means. Doctor 
Just as won as you like. I'll bring 
it round tomorrow afternoon," 

"This estimate thing doesn't look 
too bad." I told Nikki over the tele- 
phone the following evening. 

"W'nat do they want to do to the 
place, darling?" 

"Well, the estimate says, 'To well 
tut '"it and make good all cracks to 
cciUne properly prepare lime and 
distemper same bring forward all 
.woodwork the sum of twenty-five 
pounds.' There's also another ten 
OUid tor something I can't under- 
stand that has to be done to the 
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cistern. But I don'i think It's going 
to break us." 

"That's wonderful, dearest! When 
are they going to star!?" 

"Tomorrow. II we like. Old Doggeu 
says he's putting his three best men 
on the Job. It's a great advantage, 
this estimate .system, isn't It? It 
lets you know exactly where you 
are. Its a wonder surgeons don't, 
do it." 

Mr Doggett's thire best men 
arrived at the cottage the morning 
alter I had gone into residence my- 
self with a camp bed. a primus, and 
the surgery oil stove, after burying 
several pounds' worth of broker 
chin aware in the garden. 

There was a tall trim man With 
a sharp bald head, a long pale late 
and rnt expression of painful 
despair with mankind seen In paint- 
ings of martvred saints; there was 
a iat jolly man In a striped sweater 
and an American baseball cap; and 
there was an old, bcut roan with 
long moustaches and bloodhound's 
eyes- who .'hufflcd slowly about the 
rooms and was clearly recognised 
nv his companions as being rar ton 
senile [or work of any sort, 

The men greeted me xindly, 
putting me at ease, then started 
their day's work With a private 
supply at sticks and coal they lit a 
Are lit the bare sitting-room grate, 
put on a kettie, and settled round 
reading bits of the "Daily Mirror." 

"Like R cup, Ouv?" called the lat 
man as I finished dressing. "We're 
jus; brewuig up." 

I had to hurry away to the 
surgery, where Dr. Farquarson was 
sporiingly giving me breakfast, hu: 
the temptation to sneak back at 
Luachtime u> see what they had done 
was irresistible. I found the three 
still .-.itttng round tile fire, now ear- 
ing sandwiches. I wondered If they 
ha-d been there nil inoming. bin a. 
Ihe room was littered with nainl- 
l>ot£ ,ind buckets I supposed that 
■ ',nc ol M:em nuu-t nave stirred i-oru,- 
time 

"We're waiting .'or the ladders. 
Guv," explained the tat man cheer- 
fully, his mouth lull or bread and 
beetroot. 'They've got to send 'em 
on the other lorry ,' r 

I apologised for dlsturDing them 
and retired to tidy up my own 
n/iartors. Through the open sitting- 
room door I heard the thin one 
.mn-j'.iEieo "Surprinn' what people 
wlli buy for 'mines these davs. ain't 
Kg 

"Vr^;' agreed Ihe tat one. "I can't 
say I think much of this Job Cor' 
It's as draughty as a chicken run," 

"Them windows is all wrong as 
well. Warped." 

'And look at them floors." 

•■Well, r wouldn't live in it. that's 
straight, still. I suppose the people 
knows what they're about. He's a 
doctor, ain't he? 

"Doctors is made of money," said 
the Did m*». "You've only got to 
look at the atamps on your 'ealth 
card," 

They then started a brisk argu- 
ment on football pools, which I 
hoped would occupy them until it 
was time to knock of! work. 

"They've established a bridge- 
head," I told Nikki on the telephone 
In the evening. "They spent today 
consolidating their positions, and 
tomorrow they might begin active 
operation!) There's one thing, even 
though we have to live with this 
trio for Hie first live years ol our 
married life. Mr. Dogsetl can't 
charee a penny more for It." 

I put down the instrument ana 
was surprised to find the builder 
himself In Uis hall looking worried. 
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■'Might I have a word with you. 
Doctor?" he asked anxiously. 

"Well ... is It urgent, Mr. Dog- 
gell'' I'm just starling my surgery." 

He raid it was. so I suggested. 
'■Perhaps yciLi'd like to slip Into the 
consulting-room for a minute?" 

He sat dawn ■ :.':<. his hut on 111? 
knees and announced. -I've been 
looking nt them there soffits oi 
yours. Doctor." 

"Soffits?" It sounded like some 
sort oi French confectionary. 

He nodded. "They're a bit. oi a 
Joke, you know," he continued 
ioleiimly. "They'll all have to come 
off." 

"Oh. really? Would It be a bis 
jobr 

"Few shillings only. Doctor. But 
I thought you ought to know » 

"That's perfectly all right, Mr. 
DtiBgett." I said with rebel, "Just 
add it to the bill. Is that, all there 
is?" 

"Yes. that's all. Doctor. Thank 
you vary much." He lei t me with the 
pi inspect oi a life free of soffits, 
whatever they were. 

When I looked Into Mora! Cottage 
during- my rounds the next morning, 

I was glad to see that the trio had 
al last started working. You could 
tell that because they were sing- 
ing. The fat man repeated, "You 
Stade Me Ixtve You," the thin cue 
alternated with the first four lines 
ut "Underneath the Arches." and 
the old man whistled a bit 01 
"William Tell" as he discharged his 
duly of watching the kettle boil. 

•T hear you're netting married, 
Guv." said the fat one as I opened 
the front door. They now accorded 
me the privilege of accepting me an 
an equal. 

"Thafs right, r only Hope, ' I 
told them, "that you'll be Brushed 
here before vou see me carrying Uie 
oilde over the thresitold." 

"Don't you worry. Guv There 
ain't all that much more to do." 

But that even.ng I was surprised 
to find Mr. Doiigett again In the 
hall. 

'It's that mere plumbing of yours,, 
Doctor." he said, wtmn he had sal 

^-plumbing? What about It?" 

•Well . . ft'3 a bit of a Joke, 
you know. It'll all have lo come 
out." 

"Won't that be terribly expen- 
sjyc'" 

"Not su muuh in your Job, Doc- 
tor, just a few quad, that'* all " 

■If h must be done it must* 1 
tunpoae. Put it on the bill." 

"Thank you. Du'tor. Then there's 
■.hem there lylioli of yours." 

' Fyltots!" 

•Thev're a bit ol a joke, you 
Know. They'll all have to come out." 

"But Isn't that a tremendous 
operation?" Pvirot* sounded life 
something fundamental :n the foun- 
dations „ 

"Only a few shillings, Doctor 

"Oh, well, take them out. then." 

"Thank you, Doctor. It's a 
pleasure to do business with a 
straightforward man like yoUlMWt 

II I may say to." 

The next day lie appeared to tell 
mi? tiiat the lavatory was a bit of a 
joke, and the one alter It was too 
[njnt door and something called the 
architraves The following morn- 
iiw I was horrified to got a letwr 
Irani Messrs. Doggett and Buraird 
respectfully requesting advaiu'e 
payment of aevenly-flve pound* In 
respect of work carried out at above 

""■^Seventy-five poundsl" I ex- 
claimed to Nikkl on the telephone 
"Why. the whole astinmti! was quids 
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less than that. That rogue and 
swindler Dogge'.t!" 

I summoned Mr. Doggett to see 
me at the surgery that evening. He 
sat in the patient's chair looking 
in hi miserable then usual. 

"Of course, all them items mount 
tip." he admitted, gripping Ills hat, 

"Mount upl I'll say they dol 
Why. at thbi rate we don't need 
a braise at. ail— we can spend our 
enure married life at the Savoy 
fDr about half the prSOB." 

He hung his* bead. "I'm sorry. 
Dm tor ' 

"If you think I'm going to hand 
over seventy -five pounds J list like 
that, Mr. Doggett, you're mistaken. 
I'm going to get my solicitor in 
London " 

To my alarm, two large tears 
spilled [rum Mr. DoggeW's eyes 
down his cheeks. 

"Don't oe too hard on me, Doc- 
tor" he sobbed. "Times ure very 
bud with me." He wiped his eye* 
lavishly on his sleeve. "1 duiuso, 
Duno; Once 1 van full (if vim and 
go. but now I feel that miserable 
T don't know where to turn. I 
can't sleep, and I can't cat proper 
Sometimes I wish I wasn't here ut 
all, I can't even have a pint to 
cheer myself up because of this 
here pain In my stomach." 

"Pain?" I looked interested. "How 
long have you had it"" 

"A year, on and off. I'm not signed 
on with any doctor, you see." 

I looked at hiin earnestly. "As 
yuu're here, perhaps you'd better lie 
down an the oaueh and slip oft your 
things," I suggested. "Do you get 
tin pain before or after food? And 
15 there any sickness?" 

"Of all the Qinlders in Hampden 
Cross we had, to pick the neurotic 
one," I told Nikkf when she cams 
up the next day "Why, the poor 
chap's a melancholic. And he's got 
a functional dyspepsia, or even a 
c'i'.'.ipiia] ulcer, into the bargain. I 
ought Lo have spotted it when I first 
set eves on lvlm." 

"What did vou do. dear?" 

"What rould 1 do"? I couldn't 
juat say, 'It's a bit oi a joke you 
know. TS "11 all have to come out.' 
1 took him on us a oaiient " 

"And you paid hl« hill?" 

"Good Lord. yes. Remember the 
first object of treatment is to remove 
the sourcB of tiie patient's anxiety " 
I Iniiked down a.l the shew ol p ipei 
I held "Though I must say. Nikkl. 
11'.. rather knorked my careful 
budgeting for at*. Can t we cut 
down a bit on the furniture? Do 
we really need three chairs In the 
houae'!" 

"DiLi'lmg. do be sensible. suppos- 
ing Homebody eatWr" 

"I see your point," I said. "Though 
I must admit, there's a lot to be 
said lor llic Arabian Idea of slltl:ai 
OS t.'nr; floor and eatlni! with your 
fingers." 

It was cither the suunilaiiuB 
effect of my treatment or the stimu- 
lating effect Of my seventy-five 
pounds, but Mr Dorset I managed 
to rtmsh al Floral Cottage in an- 
rilhi-T couple at day,':. The three mnn 
rrtreared Irom room to room, t.ak- 
ln« their tire and teapot with them, 
until they made their final brew 
out In the back garden. 

Nikkl meanwhile seenied to be in- 
sisting thnt all manner of nteaslls 
and fiddmcnt- were essential to our 
married life Then there was another 
complication. 

"Ive cot a proper surprise for 
yull." said Kitten Strudwick after 
sur«erv one evening. 

She opened the waiting-room door 
and led In a, pale young man with 
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spectacles and a blue suit, wtwrn I 
recognised as a gas-fitting salesman 
I had Just treated for varicose veins 

"Tins Is Harold." she explained 
"We're going to get married." 

"Are Vou!" I exclaimed. The Idea 
of Kitten's emotional life extendi!!: 
much further than the Palais and 
tile Odeon came as a shock. "1 
mean, how wonderful. It certainly 
seeing a catching complaint, dOP3n'l, 
it? My heartiest congratulations," 
I said, sfntklne hands with Harold 
"And long life and happiness to 
you both. 

"Thank you. Dor tor." replied 
Harold solemnly. "I might add, hail 
it not been for your good self 
Catherine and I would not thus 
have been blissfully brought to- 
gether." 

"We met In the waiting-room," 
Kitten explained, "The day you were 
<uii a long time over Mrs. Der- 
ridge's sinuses," 

"When are you getting married?" 
I asked Kitten in some concern. 

"Next May. But I want to leave 
next week, please." 

"So soon?" 

"Harold has to go back to Hartle- 
pool." 
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.MIABLY I said. 
Of course, you may leave when you 
wish. Miss Stntdwirk. Thoush we'll 
he sorry to Jew you," 

"If* a nuisance about the lass 
ICS .■iiu," mid Dr Faxquarion when 
I told him. "Particularly when you're 
so preoccupied wiih impending 
matrimony yourself " 

T could stay here and work all 
nest Thursday." I said eagerly. 
"Nikki only wants me to meet her 
to do some shopping In Town." 

"Orh, 1 wouldn't hear of It for 
a moment, Richard. Anvwav, the 
work's slai-Jcenlni; off a bit. There's 
nothing like a few fine days In 
mldwln'ter for making folk forget 
how ill thev are. And anyway, gei- 
liiu.' married's a much tougller 
lob than running a practice." 

I agreed with him. At that stage 
the preparation for our marriage 
seemed tu be as complicated as 
Noah's preparations for the Flood. 

1 left Floral Cottage early on the 
rhui'sdoy and met Nikkl outside a 
large furniture store in Oxford 
Street. 

"Well choose the curtains flrst, 
darling." said Nikkl "1 won't get 
anything you don't like every bit 
as much as I do " 

"Fltiel You won't forget our little 
ouriuet, though, will you. dear?" 

"We only want some cheap con- 
temporary designs. Just something 
lo keep us out of sight of the neigh - 
bora.'* 

We were approached inside the 
door bv a tall, stiver-Mired roan 
with the lofty bearing and Jurmal 
outfit of a nineteenth-century Hur- 
ley Street physician. 

'"fit want curtains," Niktl told 
mm. uistini'ttvely taking chame, 
"Then kitchen equipment and 
taljleware and after that inexpen- 
sive suites *i«l beds and bedding." 

For a second I caught in his 
eves the Impression al the woll W--I- 
I'tiuilng Little Red [tiding Hoou. 
Then hr bowed low, and wr fol- 
lowed him through thickets of 
Chippendale mlo the shop 

"This Is absolutely contemporary," 
said the voune man with the high 
vjn-e and the long vowel sound* 
In the curtain deportment, "but 
rather busy, wouldn't you say? ' 

"Yes," Nlkki admitted. "Rattier 
busy." 

"This." he continued, holding Up 
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another lengtn. la to« fu^^. but - 
□I course, more privy " 

-I do rather like that one. 

Snurtiy alter «r hud bought tlie 
Oflcy curtains J realised that the 
expedition wa4 L realty 
wining K"t r conspiracy 
Nlkki and the salesmen We Jell we 
DUTUOn department ten pound* 
above our budget, in the kitchen 
department we overspent forty with 
ease and there was a difference 01 
tii'y guinea* between the stores 
notion of WeittWBMW suites and 

""•■lauppoiie we'll nave to take tftH 
one " f sold Nikkl. a* we seH- 
consclouslv bounced Mcerhrr on u 
double bed. "Ever; iliuush It does 
55 t*lc* w much ^ 1 aiiowen 
I really don't know how well ever 
pay all Uie deposits, let olonc «™ 
aiiWnerjlfi. Anyway, thank «o" d - 
O&t tilts is the last port o! call 
»nd we can go and have * drlns. 
I've been dreaming about • beer 
lur the last hivll-rmn ." 
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_ UKKI laid. "But you 
tan", jo Mtadering Into puns. We've 
uut tn yo to Klaus ohm* aJia 
lineu and blanket.! yet- Then * c 
must simply rush bm'k Ui Rich- 
mond 1 promised we'd be there at 
luochlime to settle the Invitation*. 

-Invitations/ But tney all -went 
out weeks »au." I remembered the 
brtr-r 'Veiling when aunts and 
ocxles were sacrificed ruthleasly as 
we iried to cut the list to a reall^tic 
Length. . 

-Yea out a lot can't come and 
there's Jots of people we really must 
ask that we'd forgotten, arid theie 
are people who've seut oreaeoia wbu 
haven't octn asked, and so we must 
Ju something about It Then we've 
50t to settle about Uie reception and 
fx the photographer and you'!, 
have to meet the bridesmaids By 
the way. what presents will you 
be buy. lis them?" 

-A packet of i -igarpltes apiece, ut 
this rule." „, , 

"I think they'd like earrings Kl h- 
ard, and that's- the tradl'.iona; gut. 
Riant we'll have this," Nlkki told 
the jatorn.in "Now bow about 
hanging cupboards?" 

Ill NIStkl's home, the ttttile in tlie 
siltins-ruoiii where t had first been 
received looked like a sliupllliers 
deu alter *n energetic but erratic 
Jay AM round, the chairs were 
onlped with drosses and the floor 
was deep In hat-boxes, and a num- 
ber of young women were chatting 
exvltedly amid ihp disorder like 
birds a tier a hurricane, 

"Thl» la Jane." said Nlkkt. "And 
tills is Cissy, end this is Helen, and 
thii Is Cnrnien. and this tl Oreta. 

tltic introduced five girls, all of 
whom looked to me the same 

They stored at rne lor some 
seconds with uninhibited curiosity 
tefore returning to try on hats. 

"Now." said Nifckl. "we must de- 
cide whether ihe Invitation that 
M uumy's old n.iiinv refused can 
go to Uuly Horridw. bunuse a. 
litle a'ould look good in tne arrouii t 
In the local paper, ur to Mrs. Grlfie- 
iKKld. who W.ia so nloe to Mummy 
and Daddv when they were in Mad- 
eira. By the way, It's only send- 
wlrhea fur lunch. I'm alronl And 
I'd kenl a buttle of beer for you. 
but Robin seerru hi have drunk it " 
Thenceforward no une seenied to 
talKc tttttah notice of me, though 
Aunt Jane gut me In a comer and 
said she thought we were very, very 
brave getting married at all in such 
dcrfleult times. 1 agreed w!Lh her. 
L»usr, Hobin arrived with his (tstfcWI 
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from the City, and after pointing 
out that several presents were well 
i ii,j*n to lull to pleues immediately 
on use, asked. "Where are yuu going 
r,.r Hie honeymoon 0 "' 

■'South ol r'ranve." 

■'What at tills time of the year? 
Didn't yon know the rainfall conies 
in Februarv? And It's the worst 
season they've had [or years down 
there, too. I met a chap today in 
the Cltv who's onlv ju--t mine bade.' 

"Thimk you.'' I said. "On the 
strensth of vour kind advice I 
shull cancel the booking, and Nlkki 
and I will go to Manchester In- 
stead." 

"Manrhester? That's rather an 
ncld place for a honeymoon, Isn't 

Portuns.tely the Commsiiiler 
spotted uie and crimed nte off lo tils 
i iibbv-hoie for a gin. 

I had been Invllrd to stay the 
niijht, but as two of the bridesmaids 
were also in the house I had to 
share a loom with Rnbin. who not 
niilu snored bui But up at she and 
did exercise*. T left alone earl'.' 
the next morning, because T had 
my own shopping to rjn First I 
went hi the travel scent lor the 
tickets, then to the Jeweller to col- 
lect the weddme ring, then tn fix 
the flower; ami confirm the cars, 
afterwards to buy the bridesmaids' 
eimnus and finally to try on my 
oa'fi clothes 

As I was expected to be married 
in the costume of a Young Man 
About Town at the start of the 
century, like every other male on 
ihe invitation list I went to it lanje 
clhthas shop near Hegent Street, 
where thev rould fit you out by the 
d;i.y for anything from a hunt to 
the House of 1/irds. 

"Yfs, sit?" ,alcf one of the aiiato- 
cratle-looklng ngitres Inside the 
door as I nervously approached. 

"I wanted to . . . er. that is . . ." 
I frit like the first time I took my 
mtohJKtdp* in the pawnbroker's "I 
u'HjiuJei'ea If It would he possible to 
»ee someone nbout . . actually 
the loan ol some morning clothes'.'" 

"Our htrlnij department would be 
dellyhted to be jt your disposal, sir. 
Small door off the street. Just round 
tlie corner " 

I was greeted by another man In- 
side the discreet door. 

"Would you t*ke the end one. 
,.i ■' lie aaked. my morale rising 
rapidly as T walked down the Hue 
of <'iiblr-les overhearlnc "Yes. My 
Lord ... of course, General ... 
not at all i Profecsor . , . the trou- 
sers are perhaps a shade too tight, 
Ynur GrU'f ?" 

"Well fix you up W a Jiffy, Doc- 
tor " he contuiued. looking Rt me 
with the jjlanee of an e.tperteriL-ed 
uiideriaker. "How about it ttlao 
waLstcoat? Just the thing for ■ 
wedding " 

I took tlie lilac wulstooat, and 
also a grey top hot specially cased 
in s black tin hox resembling those 
used by pathologists tor taking in- 
teresting ors.in;, buck to their Inb- 
rcalurli's. As I stowed mv trousseau 
in the back of ihe car before driv- 
ith; off fur a w>^ekend's dutv m 
Hampderi Cross, it suddenly occur- 
red ro rue that in eight days' time 
Nlkki and 1 would be man and wife. 



"My heavens, darling! You can't 
possibly wear that 1 " said Nlkki in 
horror. After another week oC 
fevered preparation we had reavhrd 
the day before the wedding. I had 
Jii--t shown her the lilac waistcoat. 
"But why ever not?" I felt hurt. 
"I rutlier like it. And Uie man said 



It Would give a lestlvn arc to what I 

always tnought waa a festive ooca- 

siun." 

"But I positively refuse to be seen 
in church nr anywhere elae with 
you wearing that." 

"It's a Jolly nice waistcoat," I »ld 
mant warmly. "And after all, 1 
don't make nasty cuininetUs aboul 
your wedding dress." 

"I didn't make a misty eonunent. 
Richard. 1 merely expressed a 
(.untile opinion "' 

"Oh. all right, all right! I'll take 
it Back and change It when we got 
to Town tht!s nft«-rnoon," 

"You can't this afternoon— the 
Vlrur might want us for a rehear- 
sal." 

"Must we really have one? We've 
onlv got a couple of hues of dliji- 
ngiie In the whole performance." 

"We've got to choose the music. 
I told the Vicar I wanted to uiase 
my entry tn Uie Trumpet Volun- 
tary'." 

"What's wrong with 'Hail to the 
Hnde'? Everyone else has it." 

"That's tile point, Hichard. Every- 
one does." 

"Oh. have everything you like." 1 
srumbled. "Have The Entry of the 
L'.ladlntors" If you want to.* 

"Richard! You don't seem at all 
interested tn your own wedding." 

"I hardly loo* on ft as my wed- 
ding. It sifnis t*> be only yours " 

"Richard!" 

Suddenly she came close to me. 

"We mustn't have a row, dariin-g." 
she wbisjjered. "Not just before 
we're married." 

"Of course not. my sweet. Let's 
keep them all until Just after." 

We laughed, arid f kissed her un- 
til 1 heard Dr Farcuarsons foot- 
steps outside the surgery. 

"I've got to go away and see two 
or three cases before we can get 
to London," I told her, "I'll mwi 
Tm'I new for a eii;> <if lea, Uer. 

we'll be off " 

"t"]l go down to the cottage, dar- 
ling. Just co see If everything's all 
right," 

It ts understandable that T didn't 
gtve my patients mi EEtost powerful 

i*-:iiion that afternoon. 1 made 
hashing diagnoses and sertbbied my 
prescriptions, ,.i : was back in 
tlie surgery witliin half an bour. 

There's a lady wot'a waiting for 
you inside," announced tlie old 
woman who cleaned our front steps 
and our brass plutc 

T cursed inwardly, "A patient'?"* 

"No, She says she's come for 
that there receptionist's job," 

"I'd clean foritDttcr. I'd got to 
ftx that." Tlie adi ertLsement had 
appeared in that week's puper, but 
was apparently less Inviting than 
Grimsdykr's charrn. "As she's the 
only applicant, I mhjfit as well let 
her have the Job on the spot If aihe s 
re.-,oec'.abIe." 

Wailing in the aurgerv wan Btaty 
Nightingale frotii St, Swtthln's. 

I stared at her "Youl" 

"Surprifsed:'" ahe said, with u 

lnu>r!l 

'^■irprised? Demoralised! But 
what on earth are you doing horev " 

"I only live in Barnel." 

"I mean in this surHery," 

"I have come in answer to your 
advertisement, as the expression ts " 

"You mean, you really want the 

JOO"" 

She nodded. "My nursing curevr 
having been brought Ui an abrupt 
end, t tiled Uie stage Repertory, 
you know, up north. Hut al:tsl De- 
spite an enviable self-confidence. I 
soon found I wasn't a£ good at act- 
ing M 1 was at nursing. And It 
Was harder on the feet. So here I 
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am, looking far gainful employ- 
ment," 

■ But what about Oudfrcy?" I ex- 
claimed, 
-Godfrey?" 

"John Godfrey. That pilot fellow 
vou ran ofl wlt-li from Si Swithm's." 

"Richard, dear, what In heaven's 
name are you talking about? ' 

•■Roger Hiiixman Uild me you d 
eloped with him to South America. 
Hence your abrupt departure." 

She laughed. -'Boner Is an old 
loul. really. I'm sorry I walked out 
on vou both. But It was due to clr- 
cuihj'tajii;es bevond my control, &eo- 
ing my expression, she explained, I 
was chucked out " 

"Chucked out'.'" 

"M" sereiid-vear report cw up. 
and within ten' minutes I woo surri- 
■■ iiutd to Matron's office and told 
uolltely that continuing my training 
would t»e a waste of time all round. 
Tu spare my feelings I »m allowed 
to slip away, and nothing official 
was sold about It, Hence. Lie mys- 
tery, I suppose" „ f _ 

■'But what on earth did tlic-y 
cluuk you out tor. Sally? You were 
such a good nurse." 

■■It was silly, really. But you know 
what Matron's are. They said I g°» 
too friendly with the pj.tlentb. 

"But how stupid! Why . . ." Sud- 
denly I paused. "You mean. that 
ridiculous business with Hmxman 
and myself had something u> do 
with it?" . w 

"I suppose It did. In a way, she 
udmltted. "It had got to Matron's 
Kit-, anyway But it was all my 
lault. Now," she said, with detcr- 
minetl < heertuhiess, "how about the 

103'r" 

This put me In as delicate a 009I- 
tion as any man smce tiolumoii 
I here was lio doubt, I felt remorse - 
lully. that my behaviour In Sally'* 
ward turn elided Iter nursing career. 
But can a bridegroom start employ - 
IrtJ his Old Hume* the ntsht before 
his weddin*,. however well they are 
extinguished? 

"Well." 1 said guardedly, deciding 
to ssiy nothing about my own siaius 
lur tile moment, "you may Arid this 
sort of ]ub rather difficult " 

■■But it's just piy cup of teal It's 
absolutely made lor an unfrocked 
nui .c- " 

"Yes, but . . 

"Seriously, Richard, I should hke 
IS, it you'll have me Il'i near hume 
and it'll give me the evenings free 
(0 go and help look alter Mother. 
tflT be woudertul dealing With 
iiatlentn again, arid you can't im- 
agine what it means to work with 
aiiiiieone ;*ou know after being in 
lhat beastly rep." 

What could I 3ay? 

"All right." 1 tnld her. "You can 
'(.art on Monday." 

■Hh'hardl You dear. I leel I 
war.: to loss you." 

"No. no, please I r mean— not , . . 
not . . . You see. Sally. I must ex- 
plain that many things have huu- 
iirued— — " 

"Oh, don't worry, Richard." she 
laughed, "But Just six mouths ago 
you did love me to distraction and 
told poor Roger you wanted to 
marry me. didn't you?" 

"I suppose 1 dlcf." I contested. 

"I was really quite tend of you, 
tou. But from piUnful experience I 
icnew It wouldn't last once your 
temperature was down." 

"Perhaps." 1 said anxiously, "you 
might develop amnesia about the 
little affair?" 

-1 prunuse. But It's really quite 
fascinating in retrospect. Your part- 
ner thought so. anyway. I said I 
•uiew' you personally when I arrived, 
and before I knew where 1 waa I'd 
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told the whole aUary, proposals and 
ail." 

To Dr, PuxLjuarson, you uieon?" 

"Is that her name? The nice 
young lady doctor who was here 
when I came." 

"I believe yog met the girl who 
came to apply for the receptionist's 
Job?" I asked Nikki. 

It was half an hour later. I bad 
loaded my cases lino the oh - , and 
lor the last tune we were starting 
off to London Nlkkl'i manner since 
returning from the cottage was as 
remote as the lar side ol the moon, 
and just as cold. 

"Yes, I did." 

I pressed the starter. "She's Flor- 
ence Nightingale." 

"Really. Richard! I * 

"Thai 'actually ti her name. Didn't 
I tell you I knew her at St. 
Swithin's!" 

"You overlooked It." 

"Did I! Funny how I forgot." 

"It also slipped your memory that 
yuu proposed to her about a inonth 
before you did to me." 

"Nikki. as It happens, I can easily 
explain Lhat." 

"Please do." 

"Yuu see. I was slightly unbal- 
anced at the time. I was having 
Jaundice, remember. You know yuu 
get mental changes, don't you? 

"I r m wondering whether they're 
permanent." 

I edstd mv way Into the London 
Road traffic. 

"I suppose you've given her the 
job?" Nikki asked. 

"As a matter of fact," I said, 
storing Intently at the tailboard uf 
the liFiry in front, "I have." 

Nikki said nolliing. 
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WENT on quickly: 
You see, darling, everything was 
over and dune with long ago be- 
tween Solly Nightingale and me. 
Well, six mouths Hkio. anyway. Bui, 
I did feel I had a sort or debt to 
her, because it wan through me that 
she got chucked out of the hospital. 
I im-un." I added, leeimg that I was 
not putting my case at he strongest 
'it will be so nice for tiff to be 
able to get home to her old EDSttitt 
in the evenings." 
MlLki still said nothing. 
"You do understand, darling, don't 
you' J " 

"Oh. perfertly, Richard. As KM 
say, it'll be nice for her mother." 

"Good," I said, most unessUy. 

We crawled along the road for 
ahuut half a mile without exchang- 
ing a word. Thlnklne I had better 
restart the conversation as wc dre»' 
up at the tralTic lights. I said, "I 
suppose we'd better make up o u r 
minds abuur, rhe music we want at 
the wedding." 

In a pointedly normal voloe Nikki 
said. "I suppose we must." 

"Do yau stid wane the Trumuet 
Voluntary'?" 

"1 can'L really see anything wrong 
with ft." 

"fL's a very fine piece ot music," 
I agreed, "Rut so is 'Hall Tu Tiie 
B.-ide'." 

"It's about the must hackneyed 
tune ui Lhe world. It booms from 
practically every organ in Britain 
on a Saturday afternoon." 

"But so does the "Irunipet Vol- 
untary.' It's what the* use to get 
boxers into the ring." 

"flU-hard I Tlicrc's no need to be 
insulting.*' 

"I'm not being Insulting. I'm 
being perfectly reasonable about the 
serious question of church inline" 
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' Yuu/re not. You're being annoy- 
ing and pigheaded. You havont 
ueei. a bit helpful in gettlne ready 
for the wedding " 

"A bit helpful! I like that! yirst 
of all you've ruined me with your 
ou'rageous extravagance " 

'Extravagance f Do you xnow what 
It's like to furnish a house on Qie 
uever-ncver?" 

r liaven't been able to do any 
work because I'm always be:i:g 
dragged round some shoo or other 
iu London 

"I suppose you expect me t<» aet 
a home together entirely by my- 
self?" 

"No, but I think we could have 
done with a flnt instead.* 

"You do. do you? If vou'd married 
your other girl-friend » 

"She's not my girl-friend!" 

"Whom you are now lnstoilhi* 
cutniort-a&ly in your surgery - 

"I tell you I was sorry 'for her 
mother I" 

"If you're so Idiotic as to expect 
me to take that as an excuse for 
puiyitig tost .tud loose— — " 

"I sn; not pla>vig fast and luoce! 
The girl means nothjig tu rue what- 
ever. Anyway, what about >ou and 
Oninsdyk*?" 

"Me iLnd Onrnsdvlie? What on 
earth do you mean?" 

"Tlie way you were carrying on 
Wfth him that r.lghl m tlie Bull " 

"Bii-hnrd! I've never heard such 
beastly -ubbisli Ln all mv— » 

We were mtemiptea bv a fan- 
fare of car horns as the lights 
changed tu green. 

"OBI" cried Nikki. "You're impos- 
sible!" She puiled her glove off. 
"There's your rmg back. Goodbye'" 

She leapt out of tlie car and 
slummed the duor, t di'uve -tcau- 
fadfly iyn to Loudon, 

Qrlmsdyke find taken a small flat 
In a lai-ge black in Chelsea. I left 
tlie car outside, fituriiped into tile 
lift, and banged on his door. 

"Were comes the bride " he 
greeted me lirightly, "All ready for 
the big diiy, old boy? Winch side 
are yuu going to hold your orange 
blos.'iora?" 

"There's not going to be any wed- 
ding." I told him. X flung Nlltku'j 
ring on the table. "It's on." 

"Oft? But wlui lever for?" 

"We had a row." 

"Good Lurd! What about?" 

"The niu«:c we were going to have 
In church." 

'The ... the what, old lad?" 

"I told you — the music. Blie 
wanted tile Trurupet Voluntary.' I 
wanted 'Hall to the Hnde." We had 
a disagreement about It. and now 
thf* wedding's off." 

"Rleluird. old man." he said 
anxiously "I always thought you 
were a bit barmy, but I didn't know 
you were quite so crocked us that." 

"Well, vou know how these things 
are. One thing led to another. Old 
scores were raked up. Before I 
knew where I whs, rd g-it a spate 
ring on my hand " 

-You need a drink," said ONnis- 
d.Yke 

"i do," I said. 

"Bu: vou ran t put the wedding o:I 
now. old lad,"' he complained, pour- 
ing me half a tumbler of a'hlsky. 
"J^e laid on a tremendous bachelor 
party fdr vou tonight. Tony Ben- 
skui and all the boys are coniln*. 
Even old Uncle Fiirquarson^ appear- 
ing," 

■You'll Just have to ring up and 
pul them all off. I'll have to wire 
ill tile wedding guest}, anyway." 

"But Richoril vou chump! Cant 
you be sensible?' 1 

"I am being sensible 1 Perfectly 
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cool, culm, and jteSgjfe, 1Vi H 

UcSv Mmoi ant ^iim *<<<i }— 

The doorbell rang. Ofimsdvlw 
opem'd it to admit -fW BJ^U 

"You're a bit soon for the party, 
ronv " said Ortmsdikr shortly, u d 
Iktolfr' §fc y« u otI «• ch,Lta Mr,y 
demanded Ben- 
dsin. and i only »otoril ttien tniu 
he looked positively demented, tie 
tubbed my tslans. murmured "Hehu. 
R "hard." and toot a long s* S. 
rrhcre t»'t i chain any more 
Grim." he announced "Molly and 
I have separated." 

"What'" we cried together 

"Irrevocably alii completely sep- 
arated;' said Benskin, swallowing 
the rust o! the whisky. -Mollys 
gone bock to Mother, she went 
ihi= afternoon, taking young Tris- 
tram " 

"But why on earth?" exclaimed 
Gnmsdyke, 

"Why? llahl I ve never knov,n 
a woman to behave In such a ridicu- 
lous, unappreclatlve. and generally 
dangerous manlier.- 

-But what did she do. Tony?" he 
asked. "Pull a sun on you or some- 
thing?" 



XONY answered. "Oh. 
It's not tnc It's what sties teen 
doing to poor little TrisLruro. Do 
you know, I've bought pretty well 
every book on Infant feeding and 
child welfare there is. and Molly 
absolutely and completely refuses to 
do what I tell her Do you realise, 
when every simile authority says 
you've BOt to start a baby on a cup 
at six months, she Insists on keeping 
him on the bottle? Think what 
she's doing to the poor Utile thing's 
piyehologv. She says the bottle's 
easier and he likes It. to there." 
Benskln poured himself another 
drink 

"Then there'* the matter of put- 
ting him out In his pram. OI course 
vou put children ouL ui their pram , 
even if it", freezing Stimulates 
the metabolism no mil. But Molly 
says his feet get c-old. Oh. and lots 
of things besides. Vitamins and im- 
munisation and I don't fcnow what 
else. She accused me or interfering. 
I accused her of ignorance. We had 
a frightful row over lunch, and sine 
walked out." 

"You're not the only one." Grims- 
dyke told him morosely. "Richard's 
nuptials are of, too." 

"And a Jollv good thing," said 
Benskin warmly "Never, never, 
never set married, old boy I Sl ick 
to the single life while you've got ft 
chance." 

Whal rubolsh." said Grimsdyke. 
"Now look here, you idiots. I know 
vou've always regarded me as the 
licensed lady-killer of our little bund, 
but t don't mind telling you that 
you're both lucky becaune you've got 
yourselves attached to a couple of 
wonderful girls who are about Any 
times too flood for your miserable 
.hj-..H*f> anyway. Richard von 
can get into your car and go miwl- 
inc back to NlkkJ and crave forgive- 
ness and ask her to wine her feet 
on your neck." 

"Severl" 

"Thai* right, old boy." Ben skin 
told me. "You stick up tor your- 
M'lt. Let her stew In her own 

julee." 

"If you do. Richard," said Orims- 
dyke, "you'll end up a repulsive old 
bachelor." 

"What can you know auout it, 
anyway?" I said angrily, "You've 
never been married." 

"The spectator sees more ol tho 
game, doesn't he?" 
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For a second we stared each other 
In the eyes, then 1 collapsed on 
tlrimadykes divan and said. "This 
Ui absolutely ridiculous, fed* months 
ago Tony was telling me how won- 
derful It was to B*t married, and 
you were telling me not to touch a 
wedding-ring with a barge-pole. 
And now here's Tony congratulat- 
ing me on my lucky escape and 
you're telling me I'm committing 
moral suicide." 

'Well " said Grimsdyke, ■"I've sat 
more icr.se than either of you fel- 
lows. I've never got myself in a 
mess like this W start with." 

The argument continued, Tony 
rdused to go back to Molly, T re- 
fused Ui grovel Ui Nikki. Grims- 
dyke finally refused to have any- 
thing to do with either of us We 
were interrupted only by another 
ring on the doorbell and the ap- 
pearance of Dr. I'arquajscn. 

"I though', I'd arrived pretty early 
for the party." he said to emns- 
dyke. putting down his hat among 
the glasses "But I sec ifa already 
begun " 

The throe of us said nothing. We 
were al; .-taring in different direc- 
tions, trying to look as though we'd 
riceti having a jolly time. 

•"But still, now Tin here, I'll take 
a drum." We stood in silence while 
Grinadjrte hastily poured his uncle 
a drink. "I don't think I've had the 
pleasure of meeting your OLher 
friend'?" , , _ , _ 

"That is Tony Bcnskm. Uncle." 
Grimsdyke muttered "Tony, Dr. 
Parquarson." 

Tony Benskln nodded absently. 

"Well, now. you young fellows. I'm 
a bit of an old fogy, but I still flat- 
ter myself I can rise to lite occasion 
when required. We .should have a 
high old time tonight and no min- 
iate, eh? After nil. its the happiest 
of occasions. A young man getting 
married Wno could argue with 
that"'" _ ' 

"Oh. quite " I stuffed my hands 
into my trouser pockets. 

-Your very good health. Richard, 
my boy." Dr. Farquarson raised his 
glass. "On this most joyful occa- 
sion- " He looked round at us. 

' Aren't yoti young fellows drinking 
at all')" 

We nastily found glasses and gave 
the toast, with the enthusiasm and 
the expressions of men honoring a 
suicide pact. 

"On the whole." said Dr. Parquar- 
son. filling tun pipe, "['in in favor 
of weddings. If a couple can survive 
the emotional strain, hard wort, 
and demands for tact and self-dis- 
t-lpline they Involve, they can over- 
come pretty well anything else in 
their married Lie to come." 

I said nothing. 

"Marriage," Dr. Parquarson con- 
tinued. "Is a strange, psychological 
cat's-cradle And, as you know, it's 
generally easier to make a cat's- 
cradle if you don't worry yourself 
sllff whether It's eotng to collapse 
before vou've started. Och. I'm not 
»aylng that every main road Ed the 
country should be signposted it) 
Gretna Green. But It's a i?ood Idea 
to take the eumpliciillons of modern 
marriBge in your stride, like you take 
the complications of modern 
motoring. Trv and reduce it to 
its simplest essentials. It's just 
another example of my favorite 
theory about civilisation being 
tod much for ua. Any of you 
tellows got a malrh?" 

The three of us offered turn 
matchboxes. 

"Hello," he said, picking up 
Nikfcl's ring from the tthle. 
"Haven't I seen this somewhere 
Before? " 
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-Yes." I said quiekly. "But 
it wasn't fitting very well, so 
Nikicl itave i: to me to take down 
to the Jeweller and get It al- 
tered." 

"I see. Whnt wis I rambling 
utt about now" I remember. But. 
fortunately, marriage is about the 
only thing left in our lives that 
can be reduced to its essentials by 
tile thought of a moment. You 
Just have to ask. JJo I love trie 
girt?' Ihen you ask, 'IXKs she love 
mev" paqe one, chapter one, any 
biology textbook. It the answer's 
'yes' in both cases, you needn't worry 
about Incompatibility of tempera- 
ment and whether you like your 
eggs boiled or scrambled." 

I wished hearu ty that Dr. Par- 
quarson would finish his drink and 
get out. 

"Or even." lie continued, "who j-ou 
give che Job at receptionist to." 

For the first time I noticed his 
eyebrows quivering. 

"Dr. Farquarson !" 

"The young lady of yours is m 
my car,' 1 he said. "1 met her in 
the surgery and dried her Wars and 
exercised on old man's privilege of 
talking the hind leg off a donkey." 
As the bell rang, he added, "That'll 
ue her now I Just wanted time to 
sav my piece, that's all." 

"Wkkl, darling!" I exclaimed, 
vlirowint; open the door. I nearly 
embraced Molly Benskin and her 
baby, 

"Tony, angel!" she cried, pushing 
past me into the room. 

"Molly, my sweet I" 

"How can you forgive me. Tony? 
You were absolutely right about 
the cup and putting him out In the 
cold." 

"No, no, no. darling! How can 
you possibly forgive me? 1 was 
absolutely wrong about everything.'' 

"Tony, nol* Molly said, bursting 
into tears. "It was all my fault 
Every bit." 

As I started to rush downstairs, 
I heard Grtmsdyke exclaim: "I knew 
women made chaps a bit soft In the 
head but I never quite tiiought I'd 
run Into benefit night at Bedlam 
like thus." 

' Nikkl, my dearest, sweetest, little 
lovely one! I said, cni h raclng her 
wildly on the pavement, to the 
alarm of a man delivering the milk. 

"Richard, darling I My tjeautiful- 
est, loveliest little bunny- wnnny ! " 

"How can I ask you to forgive 
tut " How can I cringe enou^hv 
Won't you please wipe your shoes 
on my neck?" 

"But. darling, the whole thimt's 
been my own silly stupid fault." 

"Youi-sV Nonsense. Nlkktl I'm 
to blame all along. I was a ridicu- 
lous silly Idiot." 

"Sweet Richard.'* she run her 
fingers through my hair. "How 
can you want lu marry audi a slirew 
as me?" 

"It you're a shrew, may you never 
ever dc tamed." 

■•[ love villi so much, darling one " 

"So do L To distraction." 

"Do you two mind if I have my 
ear back?" 

We jumped apart al Dr. Farquar- 
son's voice behind us. 

"I'll be seeing yoti Inter this even- 
ing, Richard, my lad," he added, 
opening the duoi". "I'm off to Map. 
pin and Webb's to buy a wedding 
prc-ient" 

"Hut you've already given us one. 
Parquy. ' 

-But didn't I tell you? Our Mlsa 
Wildewinde went buck to old Dr. 
McBurney, and, would you believe it. 
they're getting married next week. 
It 11 do them both a power of good. 
Yes, there's a lot of It about at this 
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season, aa we say to the pardeuts 
when there's nuttiing we can do !■> 
stop it." 

"Arise and shine!" called Orluis- 
dyke heartily. "Fto Fiu to be mar- 
tied today — Loday. Yes, I'm to be 
married today!" 

I sat bolt upright. 

-What lime la It?" 

"Eleven- thirty." 

"UUy three hours and we've got 
to be at the church r 

"Steady on. old lad! You don't 
take three hours to get dree-sed on 
un ordinary day. do you' 1 " 

"But this Isn't or. ord i na r y day." 
I Uied to stand up. but .-Lopped 
abruptly. "My head! What un earth 
did you give me Lo drink last nigfttv" 

"Oh. just beer and wlilsky and gin 
and brandy and port and vodka and 
aw oa" 

I oecame aware of my surround- 
ings. Grim.srjykL''s flat resembled 
a a/Dip's cabin after a heavy tale, 
and 1 had been sleeping on the floor 
with iny head on Dr. f'arquareon's 
liuL and wearing Tuny Bchskln's 
jacket and a srass skirt, 

"Where the devd did I get tlds 
ijraas thing from?" 

"What, the skirt? From the girt 
.n thaL night-club, of course." 

"What girl in whut nltjsht-ciub'i'" 

"Come off It. Richard! You 
couldn't have been as blotto as 
that." 

•The last thing I can remember 
la when we were all thrown out 
of that pub. With NlkkTs brother 
flapping ine on the back, and tell- 
ing- me I wasn't su,-h a bad fellow 
alter all " 

"The skirt came much Inter. It 
was the girl old Farquy kept want- 
ing U> dance with. Believe uie. I've 
never seen the old uni'le in such 
lorm since Scotland won la the last 
rr.inute at Twickenham. Don't 
worry," he added. "She only gave you 
her spare one You Insisted it would 
ju well In ahuiWi with your Hint 
waistcoat." 

I groaned and laid down aihiin. 
"Have you got arte codeine?" 

"Better thou codeine. I've got a 
bottle of champagne In tlie oven." 

"Bj tlie where'.'" 

"As Grimsdyke doesn't Indulge In 
huine cooking, the oven's useful for 
hiding such siutt irum a crowd of 
determined dvpxumaiiiars. such at 
1 entertained lust night. Keeps It 
r.lce and cool, too." 

I shortly aftcrwnrrW had the 
pleasant experience of drinking 
champagne Lu the bath. 

"We've bag? of time." Grimsdyke 
told me. "There's no need to worry, 
because vou really haven't go! any- 
thing more to do It's In the enemy 
camp thu: ranruslon will be reUn- 
iiii- unbounded until the Doimuir 
with lhe white ribbons rolls up at 
the door " 

"We aren't huvtmr white ribbons." 

I s,iid firmly. "We uereed on tluit 
long ftHo " 

' By the way, what music did you 
decide to have In the eiiii '" 

"Oh. tire music." t an Id lightly, 
as I started lu *h;cve with Grlms- 
dyke's raror, "I hist left it to Nlkkl. 

II doefln't matter." 

"I'd say It was dashed important 
mvself. 'old lad," Grimsdyke said 
Uiouohtfullv. "As she's finally de- 
cided to iniirry you, I should be very 
Interested to see whether she stlck.4 
lu her own 'Trumpet Voluntary' or 
wheiher she bows to the wished 
or her future lord and master. 

"Blast I" I exclaimed. Tve cut 
myself again. 1'U arrive at the altar 
looking like aauquo's ghost." 

"II you feel anything like you 
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look. Richard, t should Uvmfc you'd 
be glad to and you bleed at all " 

That morning I began to realise 
what it was like to sufler one ut tiie 
odd utyohuiugieal diseases which 
derange your tinie-appreciatlun. At 
uric moment time would seem to drug 
by like an old horse on Its way io 
the knackery; at another it Hashed 
past like a space-ship, and ut otiier- 
I felt certain it was going back- 
war da. 

'I suppose you'll think me silly 
if 1 tell you not to look so worried," 
Qritnsdyke said to cheer me up, 
u. 1 sat about in his spare dressing- 
gown. "But don't forget you've ar.:Y 
s;ol to do It once. If Nlkkl discovers 
your true character after a couple 
of years and unloads you, you <:aji 
tnarry the next one In a registry 
office." 

"Never again," I said firmly, 
•'Never, never, never again. Do you 
suppose everyone feels like Llus?" 

"Ever since Adam had his thorac- 
otomy." 

"1 wish I hadn't sot this horrible 
vacuum sensation in my upper 
abdomen. I feel us if old Sir Lance- 
lot iipratt hud been at me on one 
ot his demonstration days." 

"Have some more champers. Noth- 
ing like It fur restoring the roses 
to tlie cheeks." He looked at his 



Via. rtiRrfttftfi in llio vtrlali »,,d 
ihort (loriti which tppcar la 

Th? lu (i.iii,,! M , '. WrcklT Mr 

Sk'lltlvm and linvv >m ntetoaot la 
la) living u, > ...,. 



watch, "Or perhaps we'd better 
be getting Into our finery. Then I'll 
pop down and get tlie car out. 

"Supposing It breaks duwn on tiie 
i ay? I asked in alarm, 

"Oil, It probubiy will, Then we'll 
take it In turns to push I say. tills 
waistcoat's pretty snappy. Did you 
hire it with the react" 

"I'm glad you like It, Grim. 
Nlkkl and I had a dlUcrencc of 
upiolurt about It. Do yuu think I 
ought to leave it off." 

"Leave it uff? Not a bit, old lad. 
If you Jike It, wear It," 

"I'm not so sure. Gnm. I really 
ttukht to do *hat Nikkl wanes." 

"Now see here, old !ud There's 
nothing l.ke starting u ir the way 
you mean to go on. You wear the 
thing. And keep your coal open. 
Eou," 

Twenty minutes later Orlmsdyke 
.-...1 myself aloud In front of tlie 
mirror, admiring the two elegant 
Enghah gentlemen uefure us, 

"Wliat du I do with the hut?" I 
Oiki.'J 

"Carry it." 

"In cliurrh- I mntn. Tliev dmi t 
have cloakrooms, do they?" 

"Bhtive it under tlie pew." 

"Supposing I sit on ft?" 

"My dear chap, don't go on mak- 
ing difficulties! It doesn't mailer 
what you do, anyway. Everyone will 
OS looking aL Nikkl." 

"True." I udm.i'.ed. 

"Well, old lad Off to the gaUgws." 

"You've got the ring?" I demanded 
hoarsely. 

"L'o>v in the waistcoat pocket." 

-'And you wun't forget to pick up 
Nlkiis new passport In the -estry?" 

"Mot on yuui lile " 

"Oli, and the telegrams. Reading 
them out afterwards. 1 mean." 

"1 shall Mound like ttie tuwn crier 
announcing tax concessions.' 4 

"What I'm getting at is . . .^1 
menu, some of the chaps from tot 
SWltiun's Lronk themselves prelty 
tunny at times, you know. They 
target there's all sorts of sticky 
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relatlvea there to hear. You'll 
censor liieiu a bit, wun t you. U 
luvejaiary/" 

■ Leave it to me, Richard. I aHall 
let no shade of embarrassment 
••row your rosy path today," 

"Well, that's about ail, thiur 

"Yes, old lad. That's about bOI." 

f\>r a secund we looked at each 
culler Cirimsdyke and I had been 
the closest of friends since tlie day 
we had first met outside the Jertsre 
hall ut St. swithln's. when we both 
faced lile Irom the laughably low 
status ul five-year medical stUdemtl 
Together we had cheeit Lilly 
struggled or schemed uur way 
i.hi ou^h the oourse. and together »e 
had made our lirst Exciting foray; 
Into the world beyond the protective 
walls or at, Swithln's it-'-el:. 

Each of us knew enough com- 
fortably to blaokmul! til* other lu." 
HJe, and we would have readily 
shared our lust cru3tfl — provided 
there was absolutely no posaibil.'.y 
of beln* able tu swop them for hall 
a pint of bitter. And now I was 
getting married, and It could ht<e: 
be quite the SAmt again, 

"Qoodbye, Grim, uid man," I said 
lnstLnctlvel.v. We shook iuuids. 
"And tlianka a lut " 

"Ooodbyn, Richard- And tall the 
luck. You'll need It more than 
roe." 

"I don't know if ... I mean, 
yuu're always a lot more cynical 
about these things than I am. I 
supoose you can't understand now 
much I really love Ntkkl and flow 
wonderful all this really is id me " 

"Of course I do. old Lad. All 
n:\ loollng about's Just to keep 
vu'ur knees from knocking " 

We stood clttSping hands for a 
second, then Orliiisdyke said. "The 
tumbril awaits," and stuck my top- 
hat on my head. 

We were soon in the car, through 
the streets, at the church I hid 
a blurred impression ol the eongre- 
giiLlon. which seemed large enough 
to nil tile Albert Hull Tht-ie Wa- 
ttky mother and hither, there was 
Dr. Farquarson, there was Habiil 
striking the aisle to ask I: J'u» 
were Irlenda ol Uie bride or bride- 
groom. Tliere was the Vlcsr. W3ji- 
liiS tn the wings There was the 
orgaiiltt. twiddling idly away and 
Kliitn.'liig Into his mirror like a ner- 
vous driver In a poiiee trap. 

"Don'L worry, old lad." Orlnu- 
dyke whispered in the front pew. 
"i'weiily minutes and it'll all be 
over " 

"But It ought to have started five 
minutes ago'" £ hissed back 

"Haven't you heard the bride's 
always lute, you idiot'"' 

"Perhaps she's changed lier 
mind " 

He shook his head. "Nikkt'l n 
sennibic girl, but hot its aenslble as 
that." 

Suddenly everyone stood up. 
-Here yon are, Kwhard- On your 

tjianclng down the aMe T hail a 
vision, ot Nikki. white and radiant, 
ai the other end. The onrunlst 
(topped twiddling and struck .i 
chord Then he broke Into "Hod 
To Tile Bride. ' 

"Whacku!" said Orlmsd.vke de- 
lightedly, digging me in the r n 
"St.e gave in in the end. old lad 1 
Frum now on fQUWi boa (or 
life." 

And so we were married. 

I'm sure we shall live happily 
ever after But I'm not so sure 
that Grlrnsdyke was right. 

(rraDt uw tun*, pubt, ;heo br sn r a-:-.:.L 
jdaeu i 

(Copyrighl) 
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Weekend Magazine 



proudly announces that three of 

the greatest women authors will 
be writing for you this year 



Vicki Baum 



ami ikanw irf oancmi who a great ami hwuuing new itovel . . "TtttMt. 
hf)H IIAI.LST" f»mtd hilfcritia Marfcova My*, "VU:fcl Battint T^^ fftf 
* fls.'/ri* Ncw« ihc uniiHi of ballet <ml (tie novei viib ft great sml Wn4« |ov* 
(of both.*. Read Tfawe /or fioflef kkhj in "WEEKEND." 

Catherine Gaskin 

: Aost™fi*'« teenage: prodigy d* the pen. exclaimed over^ *v Aui*«.iiiY 

; i : : : : : »i-:o-". : . . - : .^t. & ^.A -<T>i^ : BltfnA o ^ian ninf'' 'With 



One <« Amerita:. mow gifted rjtwctisli who no* Mends «B the pnetty. pMS«t 



t ook '.ir Si. ■«». ii) be published. <^jdek4/iMuHr«eii; in "WEE 

Riimer Goddeii 




*> • eMt^tdke. .' T»*£ tend**, «*>i±.-<:>iji •♦feiy.M* * terse eltwtut fHKWM|(rt loyae 
— Ui (*<*<:> of biingmt ymi the awiW'j gfeiit fktiort. 



START HEADING 



"THE GREENGAGE StlMMEK" 



NEXT WEEK 



^Weekend 



NOW ON SALE . . . V- 



National Library of Austna|ia//n la.gov.au/nla.news-page5527786 



s|G 1958 LOOK 



/ 



( there U 
,} beauty. 
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eir (hens, 
lecidcdly 
easy to 
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viiiity. 
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Your face— party-pretty 



l The pretty parly lace — here the young- 
si beauty in the family says- goodnight — 
aunt sometime* be put on in a hurry, bui 
■Kcald always »tan with a thorough clean- 
ing. If (here's time, try a quick face-mask 
,dnl brings color ringing In Ihr skin. 
1 Every skin needs a foundation, cream lo 
Wil powder, five protection, and an even 
jlhwing color. 

fhf liquid or solid creamy types are bent 
fd normal and dry skin*, dry rake or 
preued powder for oily or teenage skins 

_ Ta fade away dark circles, lines at the 
«dcs of dost or mouth, fill in these arras 
Mth a lighter foundation pin un with 

1U orange stick wrapped in cohon-wool. 

'Uvcn op a pale skin with a touch of cream 



rouge Mended high on the cheekbone* away 
lo the hairline. 

Fresh make-up holdi best when loose pon- 
der is fluffed on liberally, and excess 
si mm I heel off. A party-face trick U lo pow- 
der over eyes and mouth before applying 
color lo them— ii helps set the color, pre- 
vent*! shioti. 

Bright night lights can fade make up — 
so use more color fur eyes aod mouth than 
in sunshine. 

Dior's models have adopted a brilliant 
new eyr make-up based on while eye- 
shadow (bought at theatre supply shops) 
and black or brown mascara, which gives 
them a delicate and buge-eyed look, worth 
copying hy the young. 



Tip-tilted mouth 

"Willi begins with the natural shape of thr lips, hut you can 
"tar by using n lipstick brush lo paint a prettier shape. 
W four foundation and powder lightly over the lips as well. 
°P 'be lipstick Last and prevent smudging. Next, using the 
*ik pencil, start at [he centre of thr lower lip and (ill in with 
™"5 right to the eorhet and a fraction of an inrh upwards and 
'■ fi " 'be top lip with color, again cilrnding thr line 
r " h0 ° beyond its natural enil. 

inh tilt, called the Kay Kendall till because the actress paints 
own this way. gives a lift to thr cutire face, making a mouth 
5 " it s going 
unmet! I. 

'pviirk for the 
•fc' very pale 
bat made most 
f they weren't 
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"Mm-m-m 



smells wonderful" 



• "I don't know what you call il. but it smells won* 
derful."* l*he man in y«nr life k notoriously 
bewildered hy rows uf Imttli-s with strangt exotic 
lumps and wtioderful scents, hu1 he is always de- 
lighted to approve your perfume. 

Vau don't haw to waft aroiind smelling like a 
perfumery counter, but no woiUiLD iliuuld ignore 
personal fragrance. 

Spring and summer wealber demand lu^hler 
scents than winter, and a fine way to develop il 



delicate aura k to add a few drops t>I 5- werl -smelling 
bath Ssilts or nil to jour morning balk. Next treat 
yourself to a generous vpl^hiu«; of cologne or lai]rj( 
water, rubbing il on arms, back, and throat so thai 
the Scent dies. 

For I borough dll-dav ftrdinrvs a good deodorant 
and aiiii-per spirant Ls necessary every day. 

In not weather feci may need j deodorant pow- 
der, too, and a. rub with methylated spirit will 
beep them fresh and cool under your stockings 



Skin secrets 



DRY 



• Cleanse twice with rrcam 
or 'jijuid; ibm apply ikm 
lata on. 

At night, use a lanolin 
cream to when; a v it. mi in 
cream to pep up cellular 
activity; a nourishing cream 
to plump the skin <digh|ly r 

Hry ^<o seldom needs 
,-..rinir. nL Rcwenjibcr always 
lo wear a cream base, open 
ally outdoors. It will protect 
your skin agaiinii dryness from 
wind or sunlight. 

Bti) all your cosmetics with 
cream Hsues — ytnir lipstick, a 
rrtam rouge, creamy ryc- 
sJindow, Don't forget that skin 
areas on neck, hAnds, clbow^ 
and lep need noiirLsbing. 



OILY 

9 Wash often with soap and 
rinse wilh cold water, or use 
a special oily-skin cleanser. 

Apply astringent after 
cleansing and under make-up. 
Use nigh) cream on lined 
arras only. 

fmec a week give your skin 
a deep-down cleansing wilh a 
ni nk M brigfcua .uiH clarity. 
Warning: Emotional upsets 
accentuate vity skin. 

Oily skin* need frequent 
make-up changes, but remove 
all cohmelic* before applying a 
new layer. 

Buy non-oily lipstick and do 
no! use a greasy eye malic- up 
— it will smudge on your skin. 




BLEMISHES 

• Cleanse, oft™ with medi- 
cated soap and water; rime 
well; app.y an astringent lo 
close porrs. 

Try a blemish cream or 
lotion on spots at night. Never 
pick or squeeze. 

To prevent new problems, 
eat a diet high in vitamins A 
and C, salads yellnw Iruils. 
green vegetables, think plenty 
ol water. 

•"here arc several good 
cover-ups" for problem skin 
on the nmkri Ua young girls 
iared with .1 sudden outbreak 
belore a party. 

Re very mindful ol thorough 
cleaning. This will belli the 
enndmon lo clear up and pre- 
vent clogged pores, which 
aggravate it. 
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QUICK CARE 

* For a quick cleansing-- it's 
refreshing, loo — carry ft moist 
lowel in a small plastic 
envelope in your handbag. 

lacking this, moisten 
tissue wilh writer, and 
your skin to freshen it 
pick up surfai s soil. 

ITirn, pressed powder, lip- 
stick, a refresher much of 
your purse perfume, and 
you're all set to go lo dinner 
or a party. 

Summer irirk for cosmetics 
is lo keep skin ionic and lo- 
tions in ihc refrigerator. Leave 
greasy rrraim and nily eye- 
shadows for cooler months. 

1 ry nnr of the solid stick 
colognes or deodorants be- 
cause they are easy to carry, 
quiil in anion, tool lo use. 



The great shape 

• The great shape For spring and summer 
is a slim, not skinny, lithe, and youthful 
figure to match the clothes you'll wear. 

The way to gets—and keep — a young 
figure is a cmith matron of die! (ur sensible 
eating) and exercise- A strict diet on its 
own will reduce your weight, but it will 
leave Flabby muscles or flesh that need 
toning and tightening by exercise. 

Women whu remember lu bend wilh 
tiuiims held Flat and back .straight while 
doing housework can gel a fut of exercise. 

After 25 all women look better if they 
do a Few simple exercises each day. The 
old Inuch-your-iues is an excellent tight- 
ener for stomach muscles and as a general 
exercise to make you more supple. 

Hips this season need to be slim because 
the whole cut of a chemist; dress must 
narrow from the hips down. 

So sit on floor, legs outstretched before 
you. Turn on to side of hip and lift 
lop leg up and down slowly. Turn over 
and repeat with other leg. 

Tight waistlines are out, Iju1 this is 
no excuse lo let ynur waist thicken. Do 
the exercise illusrraled below ten times a 
day; sit on floor, legs before you, holding 
a book or a piece ot rag for balance, 
stretch arms straight up and then bend lu 
touch toes, holding I minus in, hack 
siraighi. 

One of the secrets ul a young figure is 
lu walk tall, holding yourself slraighi and 
walking freely. 

Always check with your doctor beforr 
starting any severe did, but il you cal 
the right food, eat less and more slowly, 
you'll help yonr figure without tears. 




m 
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Your leggy look 

• It's the year of legs in fashion and in beauty. And be- 
gan! this leggy look a one °' , ' lr youngest, gayest looks 
in years, every woman must show a pretty leg. For [hose 
with lung, lovely legs, there is little needed beyond keeping 
them sirHKjik and de-fnzzeef { there's a new and pretty 
electric rauor for women, nrw hair-removing cream*, home 
»axing lets, and the old reliable emery mitts|. 

Even under stockings— and there's a pretty tint to sum- 
nicr stockings — legs need to hr "polished." I ry an 
oil or cream nib before your bain. Some of the oil will 
cling, and polish it in afterwards Hub in lots of hand 
(ream at the knees and ankles rvrry night. 

For problem legs, some new ideas: To tighten up flabby 
calves and thighs, pinch and knead them underwater in 
the bath— it hurts less. Exercises can reshape legs. Try 
these lor prettier calves and ankles: 

• For calves — hold on to bach of chair, stand on balls ol 
fret, and slowly lower yourself to deep knee bend, keeping 
back straight. Relax and repeat ten times. 

• For ankles — sit with legs outstretched, only heels much 
jog floor. Bend your feet towards you and hold for a 
count of five. Relax and repeat 35 times. Whenever you 
are sitting still, point your toes and draw circles in the 
air with allrrnatr left tors, right Iocs. 

To camouflage slightly broken veins, bruises, and scars, 
use a colored foundation innc shark darker than your 
natural skin lone) all over the legs. When it is dry, huff oft 
WK 

Feet are also much on show r this year with cut-out shoes, 
so no bumps at tbe hack; get to work now with soft pumice 
nlonc and lots of cream — even if you have to go to bed in 
socks to prevent marking the sheets. Don't forget the 
soles of your feet, either— get rid of the hard yellow skin 
with more, pumice work, 

Shoes are mostly featuring lower, narrower heels, a boon, 
because you can walk more freely — and walking is one of 
the best leg exercises ever invented. 

For the young, wear a faint blush ol cream rouge on your 
knees under one of the new, short party dresses. It's a 
trick from the 'twenties and a proven success. 




The soft touch 

• The surest way to satiny-smooth hands is in give them 
pre all year long, and (his applies as much to the busy 
hntisrwilr as to the glamor career girl. No housework 
should be done without either protective cream or gloves. 
Mfh lime vou dry your hands, spend a second rubbing in 
a hand cream. 

Jo sollen hard cuticle, apply cream and wear an nld 
Pijtr of cotton gloves. Never cut it; push it back gently 
wnen soft. Keep bands out of thr sunlight if hrnwn spots 
«c a problem. A mild bleach and foundation cream uill 

A home manicure once a week can be fitted in by most 
nXd? ? "f" WOTth * e *° A Take off uld 
kh,^ - m wann ™Py wa '« t» soften auricle. 

ecntK Ta T t ' h ^ tmCT * bMrd ' back 

SSw'idniL: u- "J*" '*' p° lkh *** 

f too driX Soft, brittle nails improve 



T " E h °" «« <™ W D M BM , Wl!TO . T _ AllKul , „ 
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Show that smile 

* A beautiful smile starts with teeth thai are cleaned at 
least twice a day. Use your toothbrush tike a broom, not a 
Hcrub brush, sweeping with vertical strokes, Inside as well as 
outside, and don't irtiss the edges. 

Some toothpastes contain deodorants; alternatively, use a 
refreshing mouthwash regularly. While ynu swirl your 
mouthwash around, do a simple exercise ul rotating yuur 
head to firm your throat muscles. 

See your dentist regularly. Twice a year is essentia! for 
dental check-ups, which mean that bad loolh decay is pre- 
vented in time. The condition ol your teeth and gums can 
often affect your general health. 

Il is never too early to start children cleaning teeth, and 
a clever mother can make it fun for them as she teaches 
them the right way to brush teeth. 

Diet and proper foods contribute enormously to healthy 
teeth. Don't indulge in ton many concentrated sugar and 
staxch foods (and give children fruit instead of lollies i. 

To maintain healthy gums, rat plenty of calcium-rich 
foods like milk, meat, fish, and cheese, and the vitamin C 
fnends — vegetables and fruit. 

Expectant mothers require a well-balanced diet, and 
denial care is essential during pregnancy. 

Smokers should pay extra attention to cleaning their 
leeth because nicotine stains arc unsightly and unhealthy. 

Problem teeth and yellow teeth can be helped by yum 
dentist, hut a beauty trick to make teeth look whiter is to 
use a darker shade of lipstick id Gil the Insides of your lips 
with a lighter toning round thr outside lip edges. 





Clear red or bright pink lipstick makes all smiles look 
whiter and prettier. Another brightrncr is to wear a 
slightly darker foundation and powder and then add the 
bright lipstick, putting it on with a brush for smooth edges. 

For women whose facial muscles are getting slightly 
flabby, here are two simple exercises: 

• Take a deep breath and fill your cheeks with air, 
deliberately refunding out the space between teeth and lips. 
Then pud hard, mmifh closed. This will help smooth lines 
around thr mouth. 

• Wiggling the mouth is good for sagging jowls. Close 
mouth and push the under. jaw from side Id side. 
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Buy Australian . . . 

Buy PINNOCK-FRIDOR 
the world's best! 




Nft 





PINNOCK SEWMATIC ... f „. h.a^ful »ntNOCK 

SEWMATIC bringi i uiPtrti I ian into lh« home with the aXtia- 
fatD-*lDctron3c icrrpn, en«btin'g yoii '° ^^tfatty teq rhe 
Hitch befere you 1V wl ThotfH*n<lx of ihe sliieh v0fiaf.CI.E MA 
b< m*rf« .utomfttiwily wirh the amazing PINNOCK SEWMATtC 
95 GNS 



Weir over 2,000 dealers throughout Australia 
stock and recommend the PINNOCK-FRIDOR fine 
range of Sewing Machines, 




FRIDOR THE FREE-ARM. Crifanun-luilh FBI DOS in.oi. 

porjl** uniurpsufd beamy wirh ptrtormanE* fealuref that 
nvorywh*** ht<n shewn lha T ne*ij. Darnbia., rnBndbnn> 
patching jnd joining are all lo simp!* an FmCjOR THE FREE 
ARM — u CN5. 



Over 2,000 dealers ean'l be wrong ! PINNOCK FRIJIOR 
have revolutionised the Sewing Machine industry In 
bring you the greatest Sewing Machines ever produced. 
Machines designed to suit every sewing need and 
budget, f rom the amazing SEWMATIC with the exclusive 
fotd-serten, enabling you to see the stitch before you 
sen, In Ihc versatile SEW MASTER which now hai 
the largest sales of its kind in Australia. For those 
who need a FREE -ARM Machine, FRIDOR 
THE FREE-ARM will be your choice. With a 
PINNOCK HULK® Sewing Machine you are assured 
of :i lift-lime guaranltc — an easily available and 
comprehensive range of spares — aftcr-sales-servicc on 
your PINNOCK I'RLDOR Machine wherever you may be, 
and modem advisory bureaus for a Iter -sales sewing tuition. 

Be sure you have the best 
Insist on PINNOCK-FRIDOR 





PINNOCK 



PINNOCK FRIDOR Wi n9 Madihwt •„ available on 
th* eaueal of t»rmt Itireughciui Auih-alia, and 
PINNOCK FRIDOS'S 2 000 DEALERS CAN OFFER A 
GENEROUS traile-in ■MDnwant* en v ou' praiflnr 



PINNOCK MANUFACTURING CO PTY 
LTD., ELIZABETH, SOUTH AUSTRALIA 



FRIDOR 



■ * eft ft, >, - 

«nnoc* Fridor S I1- IOn of every 

P'nnocfc Fridor Egfc J"2&* »M 
,,rr,e 9uar„ ntee *° lG ,D eff« a |, fe . 



Pinnock Distributors Ply. Ltd., 302 Pitl Slr«rt, SYDNEY, Phone MA 1023. Pinnock Distributors Pfy Ud 
BRISBANE, Phone B 2421 (Extan. 4}. Pinoock Distributors Pty. L!d.. 18 Church Street 
HAWTHORN V C Phone WM 6534. Pinnock Distributors Pty. Ltd., First Floor, Elizabeth House, 262 NorTh 
«dtu " * DELA1D C E J P^ne W 6190. P.nnock Distributors Pfy. Ltd., C/- Musgroves Limited, Boa 195 GPO 
rfcKln, rnones Br 24B3, Br 4071 . 



Page 44 



Turn Australian Women's Wmur — August 27. I95B 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5527790 



MY husband is re- 
sponsible ffir at least 
four corpses a month." 
said attractive blonde 
housewife Mrs. Alan G. 
Yaies, of ihe Sydney sub- 
urb of St Ivrs, with an 
unconcerned smile. 

Mrs. Yates is married to 
* man with an alias — Peter 
Carter Brown who writes 
20 murder mysteries » yejir. 

The Yates' recently visited 
the U.S.A. til bunch the first 
American edition nf "Thr 
Body," and tn sign a 10-ycar 
contrail wllh an American 
publishing linn. 

Writing thrillers started 
at i hobby for Knglish-Loni 
Alan, who met his wife, 



Worth Reporting 



Sydney model Ornisr tvLickel- 
lar, when he served with the 
Briiiih Pacilit Fleet durmg 
I he war. 

SettlirtR in Sydney in 19+B, 
he worked in the publicity 
section of Qanta* Airways 
during the day; hy night he 
wrote detective stories. 

His double -life ended when 
Horwii/. Publications Inc. of- 
fered him a contract. 

Hi* score for the past 10 
yea I*, is 1511 Ixioks which now 



sell at the tate of more than 
1,500,000 a year. 

Mrast of his books h;ivr 
American settings because his 
public seems to prefer theiii. 

1n Sydney. Mrs. Yates does 
her housework to ihe scnttld 
of his electric typesvrirrr 
Eleven ■ year • old Prist ilia 
Yates is jus I starting to get 
interested in her falhrr's 
books, but six-year-old Jere- 
my lakes them for granted. 

"Mosily we regard ibis busi- 
ness of murdrr seriously," ad- 
mitted Mrs. Yates. 



THE LAUGH WAS ON ME 



• Here Ctt* llti- wffk'i svimiern in 
we awtirtl £2/2/- each 

T AM a skilled mechanic, and when 
we were lent a motor brunch for 
a family picnic I swept aside any fears 
uf an engine breakdown. "I'll take my 
tool-kit," I said. 

Wc srl out an die lUwkesliury, and, 
-jure enough, the engine started to play 
up. I told my wife not lo worry, and 
asked her to pass up my kil. She 
searched in the end ol the boat, but it 
wasn't there. I had Irft it in the bonr- 
luiusc And iT took me two hours tn 
row the launch home 

C2/2/- lu M. Hume, 24 Trevor 
Road, (Newport Beach, N.S.W, 

■Send rnur rnlrirt tn Thr Laugh Wat 
Box 40H8. G.PJK .Srduer. 



The laujlll W as I hi Me. Kuril neck 
for the two beat entries. 

QNE night on my way to work I 
was hurrying tn ratch a tram which 
1 knew wa.s just about to leave the ter- 
minus. 1 ran my hardest, stamping 
loudly in the desperate hope that one 
ill Ihe crew wnuhl h<-;ir rut: and wail 
Arriving breathless at the footplate I was 
hauled on Wtr.j by the conductor, I 
thanked him very much for waiting, say- 
ing: "I didn't think you'd hear me," 

"Hear you, madam!" he exclaimed, 
"wc thought you were a horse!" 

'£2/2/- to Miss Jean Bdmondson, 
Selby Street, Noi-lkajii, W.A. 

On We, The Australian Women") Wttkfy, 



Germans read 
of Attstralia 

JijOMF, Europ eans; might 
imagine Australia is a 
country sf Ijoomer.tng-throw- 
ing nmives, hut the Herman 
people have litllr rscuse for 
such miseuitcepiions 

Now ba Australia is an ex- 
hibits 1 wi uf German hunks 
which includes German Irans- 
latlnnS of at least half a duieQ 
well-known Australiaji authors. 

Arthur Upficld's series of 
detective novels are in paper- 
back lorni; N'evil Shnte is 
there under the title of 
"Si luneiv.lii lie M e 1 ii d i I' ," 
which Ulceus 'Tainful Mcl- 
nHy" — a title that duesn't 
correspond to any nf his 
books. 

Most expensive translation 
is Patrick White's "Tree of 
Man," which sells in Australia 
fur 22/6. German price is 
19.M) marks, which is abnut 
£2/1/, 

* * * 

r J 1 ///:/?t".V a rtsuj luxury 

hntel at America's 
iashtnnabU Miami Brack 
Women all over the uiisrld 
sought inuitationi to thr 0pen- 

Reason? The manager u 
the world's beit-known co- 
respondent, Porfirio Rubirosa, 
ex-husband «/ plot del Oro; 
film star Danielle Darrieux; 
heiresses Doris Duke and Bar- 
bara Hutton, and currently 
married to lO-ytar-old Paris 
actress OdiV. Rodin. 



j}Ofj« ROCKEFF.l.t.ER. 

thr coal-miner's daughter 
who wan America's largest 
divorce settlement af £3309.- 
000, is in Europe lutiking for 
a new husband. 

Tm prepared to take a 
chance on a poor man this 
time," said the 41-year-old 
Bobv. 'Tt.f Rat plenty oj 
money, but I've gut til keep my 
mmd occupied some may." 

Everyone, Use conclude, has 
problems. 

New life 
begins at H6 

r p\VO months agrj Mrs Kate 
Harper surprised her 
friends hy closing hrr tei race 
house in England's Brighton 
and leaving to start a new 
life in Australia. 

Surprised, beat use Mrs. 
Harper is a great-grand, 
mother aged 86. 

"It's a bit of an upheaval 
at inv age," admitted Mrs. 
Harper, now living with her 
64-year-old daughter, Mrs. 
Edith Gallingham, at thr Syd- 
ney suburb of Norrhbridge. 

"Bui it was rhc Rent Act 
thai made me migrate. 1 
wni i Id have had to pay an- 
other 15/- a week." 

Mrs. Harper sold all her 
furniture — she'd lived in the 
same house fnr S7 years — hut 
brought her linen and cutlery, 

"And 1 got several new 
summer dresses for the warm 
weather," she added. 



l\o romance at 
the Palace 

J± PRETTY BtJgUah girl 
whose laht boss was Lord 
Ahrineham — ihe r.nellsh peer 
who attacked the Queen :tnd 
her Court- has landed <i job- 
in-a-million. 

Her new buss? Queen 
EUubrth II. 

Tfiirty-ycar-old Anne Haw- 
kins, niece of the Duchess 
ol Gloucester, w'ill become 
Assistant Pre-,, Secretary to 
the Queen in place ol An- 
idea Fairfax Ross, who has 
aiumuiiced her engagement. 

Anne had tn give the Palaee 
an assurance that there w;is no 
romance in her lib*. 

"1 didn't pi'itllise nut Tri eel 

married," she said, "but ob- 
viuttsly it woiilclu't ly fair to 
leave si.»in after being trained." 

Anne tnade her bnt public 
appearance at the age of ten, 
when with the Qui-en, then 
Princess F.lbalieth, and Prin- 
cess Margaret, she was brides- 
maid to her aunt. 

l^ter, whin her father. Ail 
itiiral Sir Grnllrey Hawkins, 
was Superintendent nf the 
Malta Dockyard, she helped 
him and her mother to em,- r - 
rain V.l.l's., who included 
Princess Elizabeth and the 
Duke of Edinburgh. 

She will Continue to share a 
flat with a girl friend, bin 
will buy a bubble car because 
tto buses run near ihe Palace. 

Asine was an editorial assis- 
tant on an Ahriitcham chil- 
dren's magazine. 

"Just because she worked 
for me," he said when wish- 
in« her luck in her new job, 
' Hoes not mean she shares my 
views.** 



For Her 




3* SKJf 



Your friends will envy rhar French elegjnee vvlicn 
yon dnvc a Kenauh Dauphinc. while the good laste 
of the designers, so evident in even' detail of rhc 
refined saloon styling, will be a continuing joy ro yon. 

This is rhc Princess of light cars . . the essence 



of Pans itself. 



Renault 





PEERLESS PERFORMANCE 
. . . PLUS VALUE! 

— a car so sfurdy, so robustly engineered that it won the 
gruelling 1958 Monte Carlo Rally against all comers ... so 
economical Hut it was outstanding in World-wide Eeonomy 
Trials ... yet so handsomely styled and finished that you will 
drive it with pride and satisfaction. 

Here are additional Oauphine features that mean "real" 
value for your money. 

* 4-wheel suspension- — 4-door access * Automatic choke 

* Thief-proof steeling <ind ignition lock * Built-in heater 
and de-mister * 33 B.H.P. wet-sleeve engine * Superlative 
road holdrng and steering qualities. 

Over 150,000 Dauphinos ere now on the road after only 
19 months' production, testifying to the "real value" that is 
built into every Renault Dauphine. 

St* IT! DRIVI ITT BUT IT! US PROUD Of IT! 

V.twtnrj and 0 IHIII t n I i g „ at your 
STATE DISTSIIUTOK Ofl UOC*L DEALER 

S*S °'"»»U'Om tn^l„ g ;o,h «„„„., . HSW -H..d»n i Ioh»lor,ird 

ftWtlh* 'f. t 'i > *« « . VICTOM*. — CueaJt ... 1 M-l, . OUitNliANO -V t ...l Won,. 

■Wjyvrinuth Motor Co tia W.A — ui=wl Nlofr** Ply Ltd 
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From Corn $ the richest grain, 
comes the richest flavour ! 





CORN — WHEN TOU NEED STAYING POWER 

Corn soaks up more of the sun's goodness than any 
other grain, Thai's why corn tastes best. That's why 
corn jj best. And that's why KeUogg's Com Rakes 
are the most tempting and the most sustaining breakfast 
you could ever serve ! Each big crisp, golden flake is 
packed with richer, deeper flavour . . . crammed with 
the kind of lasting energy every member of your family 
needs day after day. In fact, scientists say that one 
plate or Kellagg's Com Rakes with milk and sugar 
gives the same energy as two big helpings of bacon and 
tomatoes. 

Memo to Mothers: If anyone needs a sustaining 
breakfast, it's you ! So — make those crunchy Kellogg's 
Corn Flakes your steady breakfast date, too. 



.So crisp, so delicious, so satisfying! Nutrition experts say 
thai one plate of Kellogg's Corn Flakes with milk ami sugar 
gives the same energy as 2 big helpings of bacon a/id tomatoes. 



FULL OF ENERGY 
FROM THE SUN 
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Continuing 

Man-fashion, he felt irritated 
and embarrassed Now what 
thr. devil made her do that ? ; 

Srated on iht- laded canvas 
i-hairs, they fated one anulhrr 
He liau mli-rided to come to 
ihe point straight away. In- 
stead he ran a hand ihrouRh 
his doic-crouped black hair 
and nodded toward! the chil- 
dren. 

"They look wrll. 

"And dirty," she added half- 
defensively, 

The Inspector united 

"That way tht-y're happy, 1 
always reckon. Shows they gel 
around." 

"Like their lather," ihe re- 
joined bitterly, and be knew 
there wMS no nerd to sofl-pcdal 
any longer. "He's been away a 
week now on that last job." 

She regardrd him liall- 
plrjdinstly, hill-defiantly. 

"It's no use, Inspector I 
can't JJo °n ''' tc w ^ ln 
Jim a hundred wiles away 
iu the flying B a "S re- 
lay men are away all day, too. 
Last limp — last time, the 
baby was born before its time, 
and there was nobody here, 
either — nobody CUM till 
sundown." She was all drh.tm c 
now "You know thai." 

Hr noddi-d slowly, looking 
towards the smaller of the 
boys seated mi the Ruui near 
hint, 

"Yet the child lived . . . 
you're frightened -frightened 
it might happen again. Thai's 



Train Night 



from f 



He put hit h_at, frown- 
ing, unaware o/ the iiuTrdti- 
!ity of her regard. "Ncrw 
o* anil answer that | ■ r 1 ■ - j * ■ - in 
the office. The cun founded 
till n%'i been ri nging fur the 
nasi five minutrt" * 

After she had gonr, hc 
nirtinrd Uilkin^ lu the boy* for 
a while longer, hi* pnind fat 
away. Mate was already back 
at the niutur, watching in u 
alertly. t He went .icruu to the 
yard, intending to check on a 
he.ip of badly ni'cilrd rrnssint; 
limbers br-furr leaving Shi' met 
biin hulf-wny, hrr face drjid 
white. 

'They want you up At 
Calohra. Thsrc'i been a 
smash h bud smash - - the 
mcbtii] divisntn aiu\ ■> frri l.-c-r . 
Thjit'i all they i ;ln tell yrtu. 
People hare bem killed, In- 
tot thr Hying doctor*? 

■in hi* way." 

She smiled tightly, and hrr 
futures seemed in alter 
jlmnRciy. "1 ttukI Ret back, 
to the phone nnw the West 
■i no place for wraklhiRV 
especially at a timr like this.. 1 ' 
Mutely he wfMchrd her jro. 
He had little time just then 
lo m.iiirl .it the chnntrr in her. 
Only laier. when the motor wn* 
throbbing under hirn as it had 
never throbbed before and the 
Heel rails neemcd to leap to- 
ward) him. did hr think of hrr 
attain and again with a kind of 



why you put in for a transfer '"ceding: wonder Until last 
a simple ,h,ng like tram m K ht women had been 



iple thing 

rhildbirth * 

She mopped him with a 
little comprllina gesture 

"rVren't yen furKflt'T-g 
lomettiing, Inspector ?" Shc 
had not the iourane to voire 
the wurdj welling up inside 
her — "or has mnrriaee to a 
riilrosd m.iile vou blind us 
well aj hard'" Inilead, shr* 
added as steadily aa she 
could. M What about the chil- 
dren? What happens to 
tlvrrn?" 

Again he ran his hand 
through his hair, a gesture 
wheir boyishness did not 
ocape her. 

'"There are places." he re- 
plied vaguely, "placn that 
lwl after them aren' 1 
there P 

"Where?" 

"Oh, cloier irt '* be 

cul the word* quickly, but 
uol quickly enough 

"Y et! " she in terposed 
twiftly "Closer in. Where 
I W2jit to he: where ti lol 
of nther women want io be 
at a timr like this Where 
their hujh.indt ran be near 
therOp where they know the 
children, the onci thaT suffer 
moil, will 1m- rarcd for, 
Wauh r i J and fed and LaJ ked 
t4> afttr the dc*rkn«* enmei. 
Wherr they cut have ihejT 
l.iahirs in peace and content 
and icmrr kind of happiness. 
Simple 1 Only you. a man 
wilh do tici. rnuld uy n 
thinj? like that." 

She regarded him almost 
wonderingly. "And believe 
it." 

The Iniperior rose, his 
bice Riim, 

M ln ihe old day* thev put 
with it Prrhapi there'i 
^uru-ihlnn in what you wy. 
Rut thr Weil ii no place for 
w «klin«i. Chnribrarin^a a 
natural (tj nc tiiii. The q uack 
:t'td fancy hqipituli of the 
leikpou have turned it into a 
fetich " 

He pauied. reurhint^ for hin 



iufficient Act ttm.it ion in his 




scheme of things Wotrinn as 
an individual be wai just be- 
ginning to compre-hrrid. 

Oitce I.'.* - r the hut let of 
pointj- he opened the feed U) 
full thrutlle. He'd oflcn wf>n 
dercd hnw fa.tl theje things 
would go before leaving the 
raili. Now was the time to 
find mil. Tile motor roared, the 
machine bucked and fwayed 
pcrilmnty but utill ronrinued to 
obey the pull of the «eel 
Iraiks, ^rid hin heart swelled 
nut wilh the craft pride of a 
line well Laid. 

Once or iwiee he glanced 
acrou at Mate. For the first 
tiine in mr-mory the dn^ wiw no 
longer silting upright, but 
crouched on [ill fours, ears 
flkttrned, iii'Nvii' cloKid a^tinot 
ihr msbiiiK <ir, clawa gripping 
into the hardwood floor 

Twenty minutes of it, and ihe 
line unwound Unelf inti. the 
Clalobra straighl His mind 
was ulready prepared for what 
he would find ;H the rranh, bill 
tough a& he was, thi'rr wore 
thing* he saw which he could 
not bring himself in look at a 
second time. The ihrcr lead- 
ing coaches were leleiroped, 
the remainder leaning at a 
drunken angle arms* the 



work he had fosiered and at 
lane achieved. 

Satisfied, he left them and 
lw.-gan to check at the leading; 
coach, i b mbrr tug ihrijugh the 
jizrjaahed walE r thr dug at hi* 
hee-li. The roath had been 
i Irared, but he went dowly 
(hr<iiij:h the wrcrkiige, listening 
tiarrfully, watching the dug. 

He wai about to turn hark 
wIipti M.ntc began to whine 
softly, snuffling at the jumbled 
mass under hi* feet, ffe went 
to ill fuurs and peered into 
l he maze of timher. Below, 
half-hidden under a sheltered 
pan*!, hu saw ihe tilings the 
dug had found, the broken 
bodies of two men. One of the 
Lires nt.ircd s.ightlewly. the eyes 
of the other looked into hU and 
tried to tmtLe. 

Snmrhuw, working like a 
machine, he cleared a way 
down to ihem. Both face* he 
knew. Two of hii bwl men. 
New Australians both — Tage 
Donaen and George Ebncr 
Tnfcprirablc compiiniuni ever 
siru'i- he liad known them, he 
hrid tern them only last night 
to join the main relay gang out 
on the Ooline; Range. Thr 
big man waj dead. The other, 
srthill and slight, looked; up 
calmly From under a weight 
only th c breakdown Rang 
would ever shift. Rrd froth 
bubbled around ihe corners of 
hia irii^iih, and hii suft, fair 
hnir shone in the imaky light. 
Acroai his rhrst l.ty part of 
the tplintered panrl. 

K.nee-deep rn wrcrkage. the 
J mpert or rear hed down to 
movr ii aiide- Lifting it t he 
ri*ritaiued frozen and Slnring in 
growing disbelief. Hii eyes 
flashed to the othrr'a, seeing 
there the same stendy calmness 
as before. Then, tossing the 
panel axidr, he slowly and de- 
liberately took off hi 9 sodden 
*hiri and lpread it over the 
bruised flesh before him 

George Ehner closed her eyes 
,md sighed. 

"Now you know why we 
were always together." 

Thr Inspector hardly heard 
her. He was Inoking at the 
fair, short hair, the siun brown 
biiiids, the long, tapering 
woman's fingers with their 
blackened, broken nails. Gently 
he took the hand nearest him, 
turning its calloused palm to 
the light. His eyes misted 
Two of his best men. And one 
of them a woman! 

' Why did you do it? Whv? 
Why?" , 

The stendftut eyes met his, 
glowing now wilh ineffable 
warmth und tenderness. The 
words were little more than a 
broken whisper. 

"To be with him — we had 
hren separated so often — in the 
past It was enough just to 
be with him. Nothing else 
mattered." 

The sEciinrd lip* tried lt» 
smile "Perhaps you —do nol 
understand?" 

The Inspector looked away 
Ii was almost us though his 
own words had found utterance 
to mock him A memory ro&e 
brforr him, stfirk and clear. Hr 
nodded, aware as at anothrr 
time, that thr moment wa* 
nearly over. 

"Yesi, I understand now." 

He looked down, but he was 
never to know if neonse Ebner 
had heard him. 

(Copyright) 



"And f hsvr got ties. Tve tracks, threatening further de 
f?ni a line to look after out struction, 



here. Mrs Evan*. It was in 
a mess when I eame h and so 
^ere thr men. Both H re up 
to tcratrh now, and thev're 
staying thai way!" His blue 
eyes flashed 

"I'm not going to sanction 
the transfer, or thr dozen 
others Tvr nreived rrvrr the 
past month. You can go, 
V your man stays Hw if 
ku work out that way." 



He ii apped h is or den . 
Beams were brough t a ttd 
propped against the coach 
walls. Orim-faced men were 
still bringing the dead and in- 
jured from the iwisted wreck- 
age of the terond coarh. Hr 
went up and joined ahrm. i^lad 
to see there wai no panic here, 
nu wasted efTorl Thr forty 
men in the relay gang were 
working as a team — the team- 



Notice to Contributors 

PLfcASK lyp* rmir maim 
Hertpt bt iFrKe clearly |n 
in k. EEnlnxj ci n Ey ear iM t a I 
n.. pasKt. 

ISIlDrl atiirln shiiialJ hp tium 
'iftfcn to flOdtfr w5|-ds: *iHl^q« up 
to l.tdfl wordi. tin r lost aLLmsn 
t« c*y*r return p««i»i;c nf 
mnnuBcrliH In uaic at rejtJj- 

Evrrj rsrc- U taku «f 
luSrnuurtptsT. but wt- a^ccd! mi 
iMponstlbmil]r for lh.rm. Tlra?? 
keep a du-plif Alt 

A4^e«» nmuiifitf.ripl.i le Ihr 
Ettttvr,. Tim Av f .rilliu 




— even close-up 




three 
flowers 



FACE 
POWDER 

brings new soft loveliness to every complexion! 




Trh ArmaAiA, H Woim.', Wimmr - A UR ust 27, iosr 



Wowdsrful, liiicly tcxturiril Thrct.' 
Hiwers hiicc Powder smooths on so 
evenly, it blends perfectly with your 
skin tones . . . keeps ys>tsr skin satin- 
smooth for hours. It is the lightest 
powder you can imagine ... so soli, 
so line, it brings to your complexion 
a delicate, clinging veil of loveliness 



tluit eovers tiny skin flaws, glorifies your 
own (oninjzs . . gives you a new. irresis' 
liblc radiance! And Three Rowers is 
fragrant with the perfume of the Rose. 
Violet and Lily of the Valley 
Sevcfi Ictveh rhadr\: Rachrl. Dtirl 
Rmhel. TtM Rnehft. Veach. NatUitBt, 
< rrnm Beigr tinti Chmttpffnt, 4/11 



YOU CAN'T BUY A BETTER FACE POWDER 

— AT ANY PRICE! 
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Double the quantity — and twice as nice ! 

The Heinz Twins invite you to prove that Heinz give you 
more serves of better soup from every can— yet cost no more! 
Look for the special displays . . . including free gifts for all twins. 




TWINS ! 



Here's your chance to enjoy a glorious fortnight in wonderful Fiji, with all expenses paid 
FLY BOTH WAYS BY LUXURIOUS Q ANT AS SUPER CONSTELLATION 

\\\ the holiday of a lifeiiitie. and all twrns. whether they're 9 days ,-^e^ 
or 90 yean old. have the opportunity ol winning. It costs vou 
ahsnlbtek nuthiny" Ynu simply . . 



LOOK FOR THIS SIGN 
IN YOUR DISTRICT 





It means a free Hciii/ I lumper for ever) twin plus .i 
chance to win the Kg holiday prtM. 

IT MEANS BIG SAVINGS FOR EVERYONE 



See double! Buy double! Save double! 



HEINZ 

Condensed 

SOUPS 

cost you less 
give you more 



It OZ. FAMILY SIZE — 11 OZ. HANDr SIZE 



I 

ENJOY ALL HEINZ CONDENSED SOUPS - TOMATO - VEGETABLE - KA WITH HAM - ASPARAGUS - CEUKT - ONION - SCOTCH BROTH - BEEF NOODLE - CHICKEN NOODLE - CKEAM OF CHICKEN 
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TUB AdSTKALJilN WuALEN 5 We&IH-Y — AllgUfct 27 ' * ? 




Here's hole lo gel the 
iiium from each can . . . 
Forcreumy-nch flavour, 
more -verves, better value, 
double i het|u.tiii ity with 
rnitlc or wtiler as dirce led 
on every Hein/ label. 



ST 



H 

CONDENSED 

*omat<> 



Soup 
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SWISS WEDDING FEAST 





• Delicious food, so beautifully and elaborately 
decorated tbat often days are required to pre- 
pare it, is an important part of the traditional 
Swiss wedding festivity. 



SWISS chefs are world famnus 
for their culinary skill. The 
delicious and exotic dishes shown 
on this page arc an example of 
that skill, and were prepared for 
the wedding in Sydney of two 
Swiss restaurateurs -- Miss.Friedl 
Scyri and Mr. Joseph Goddard. 

Juwpji Goddard and hi\ bride, both 
expert ebc-fH. first met when studying 
at a school of hotel management in 
Lucerne, Swit7erland. Joseph finished 
his studies first and returned to Sydney, 
and his fiancee later travelled from 
Switzerland for her wedding. 

Chd Albert Ncwmaier, another 
Swiss, supervised and Treated many of 
the dishes fur their wedding recep- 
ikm, assisted by Mr. and Mrs. Joseph 
lirntwakt, at whose restaurant the 
rerepiion was held. 

Mr. Nrwmairr specialises in all 
types of garnishes and decorations for 
the cold buffet. 

Although luxury dishes, some of 
these traditional Swiss recipes ran be 
copied eiudly it home by the skilled 
housewife, 

All spoon measurements are level in 
these wipes. 

SWISS WEDDING CAKE 
Cake: Half pound hazel nuts or 
almonds (roasted and finely ground 1, 
12ms, castor sugar, water, 3 teaspoons 
lemon rind, 8 eggs, sifted flnur. 

Blend ground nuts and half the sugar 
with sufficient water io make a 
smooth, thick paste. Beat egg-ioIls 
and lemon rind together until the mix- 
ture becomes light (15 to 20 minutes), 
adding gradually i cup water. Whip 
sgg-wbites stiffly, addi ug remaining 
sugar a little at a time until stiiT. 
Blend all mixturrj together and lightly 
fold in the flour. Pour into large 
p»p*f-Hned and greased tray and bake 
tn a moderate oven 30 lo 35 minutes. 



Filling: One and a half pounds sweet 
butler, 1111). icing sugir, j cup hnl 
water, 3 egg-ynllcs, pure Swiss rtlrsch- 
wasser, toasted almonds. 

Cream butter until soft, mix icing 
sugar with hut water and stand aside 
until cool. Beat butter and icing mix- 
ture together until light, add egg-yolks 
and 1 cup Kirschwasser gradually and 
beat until all is smoothly blended 

Gut cake into three layers, sprinkle 
each laser liberally with Kirschwasscr. 
Join together with the butlcr-crcam 
filling. Spread more filling over top 
and sides and cover sides with ground 
almonds. Decorate as illustrated or as 
desired. 

Decoration: The centre decoration 
on the cake shown below is in the form 
of a Swiss chalet, and is made from 
chocolate-coated waffles and chocolate 
shavings. 

C'RKMK CH VRLOTTF, RUS5E.A LA 
MARASCHINO 

Half pound sugar, 6 egg-yolks, ) pint 
milk, 2rrz. gelatine, t pint whipped 
cream, } cup maraschino liujucur, 2oz. 
macaroons, 1 or 5 sponge fingers, 
tinned (mils as desired. 

Place the sugar, egg-yolks, and milk 
in basin over boiling water or top ol 
double laucepan, cook until almost 
boiling, stirring all the time. Add 
gelatine (which has been dissolved in 
a little hot water) after mixture is 
removed from the 
fire; stand mix- 
ture aside to rnol. 
To the whipped 
cream add finely 
crushed m a r a- 
roons and sponge 
fingers. Sprinkle 
2 cups chopped 
fruits with the 
liqueur and fuld 
intn crearn and 
custard mixtures. 
Fill intn large 



FOOD-LAUEPi BUFFET at tr S.ei«» 
icedtfmg party in Sydney ineludet 
lobular, tucking pig, an array of hom- 
ifVeurrej, and many d&licitw* dcntcM*, 
It took three iv A (fie day* and a ruim- 
ber v f cook* to pre par e thif buffet* 

wetti'J mould and chill in refrigcr.una 
until firm. Dip mould lightly into hot 
water before turning on to serving 
tray. Decorate with extra fniita and 
piped rream as desired. 

HAM AND TONGUE ROLLARDE 
One pound shoulder of veal, lib, 
round or topside steak, salt, pepper, 
^b. ham, fib. tongue, 2 pints water, 
extra salt for brine, salad vegetables, 

Place the veal and steak in large pan 
and cover with the water which has 
had sufficient sail nddcd to make a 
pickling brine. Cover and allow to 
stand 2 or 11 days Drain, mince meat, 
season to taste with salt and pepper. 
Form minced meats into a roll shape, 
pressing in ai intervals the ham and 
tongue (which bave been cur into small 
cubes) so lite cubes will br evenly dis- 
tributed throughout the roll when 
cooked. Tie meat roll in a lightly 
floured pudding cloth and boil for 
approximately 1' io 2 hours. Allow 
to cool, then remove from cloth. Serve 
sliced with crisp salad vegetables, 

"SPAGHETTI' 1 
Combine three parts of good matured 
Danish blue cheese (or any fuller blue- 
veined cheese] and one pan butler and 
beat until thoroughly creamed. Put 
this mixture rhruugb a mincer directly 
on to serving platter (to resemble 
spaghetti) and serve with cheese bis- 
cuits or crackers. 



WW 




LEFT. Glazed tucking pig 
Iri a main nttrtsciitwr of an 
etahftrate baffet. Fir/it 
ihe. pif it routed . and 
ich r*i raid cvateti wiih *< 
rich h rnwn jellied mu 04 . 
Decoration* are p i p r rf 
On with Uu.tte.r- c r e a m. 




iBO P Kz The wddinf 
eahe ji decorated wiih a 
miniature chain in choco- 
late, it U traditional fttt 
bride and groom to take 
thit deearation on their 
honeymoon beeau+r it rep- 
feMuniM iheir fir*! home. 



GIVE A LIFT 
TO YOUR COOKING 

TQ&MV WITH 




. 4 -y- Inditm-ltylt- Curry 

} — cosy and njtrg'' 



There's no end to what you can dD with wonderful Keen's 
Curry, lis unique, smooth, spicy piquancy gives a new 
lift to all meals, eggs, seafoods, pre-dinner dips or 
leftovers. 

CURRY WITH COID MEAT 

2 ol. butler or dripping, i pi. stotk or water; I 
chopped peeled onion; 1 tbLtpn. Holhraoks Chutney: 
I dstspn. Keen's Curry; I tbttpn. flour; I ttppte or 
peeled tomato: 1 lb. t-old coakcil meat; 2 tblspn. 
cream off top of milk; I tspn. lemon; sail to taste. 

Mell butter, stir in onion and flour mixed wiih 
Keen's Curry. Add peeled and chopped apple or 
tomato, Ihcn aloclt with Sail to taste. Slir till boiling 
and simmer )tj minutes. Add meat, stand for 30 
minutes, then reheat and iltr in cream and chutney. 
Add! lemon juice just before serving wiih boiled rice. 

Keen's Gurry 

MADE BY THE MANUFACTURERS OF KEEN'S MUSTARD 



A2IM 



Nothing Equals 

the amazing •Hlciiic, of 



warmra y 



rilPLE.FlHIPOSfi. jLOWCOMtUSTtON, 
A IB -CON Dili ONI NO HOME HE*TfH 

Morifll No. i Supoi t> Luxe. Ctpvrlly 
owr B.LMKt QU 1 1 Intuit (rt rcwrrn 
wllhakri firrrftlrrsies Cuti (kfal by 75% t 



thm Ktp-t, of Wwmrir'^ 

ing qrffiidBns^ PI TT1C Pal«-nl*d 
Healing Tub*! (far* MnOwfl} 
bullf 1(114 Fho rirpfaoi Thf> *\i 
'at Ihe 'wm pom tfinugh 

lilB» lub*l -CEtAfinvaUllVr ihlfh 

msntPjinLny an even w inn Hi in 
ovnry [tjrl of ihfr fflOlfl. 

BURNS AU SOLID FUEiS « WODO 15 CLEANEST 
SOLD tr STORES, lUILDBtl' SUPPLIERS AND MAfiTjWAHE MERCHANTS 





WARMRAY PTY. LTD. 

Manufacturer} rind Whcitejiale Diftf ribufors 
Chslllft House. MflFtin Place, Sydney. BL2217 

K unobr«inable locally, phono, wrrt* or call far iriutlrfttod 
Brochure and name of nPairtH *genr 



PHILIPS 




Ihty rati 

NO MO*i 



PHILIPS 
lamps 



/o/ 6*r,er fight 
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SIMPSON AUTOMATIC 
WASHING MACHINES 



HOOVER WASHING 
MACHINES # 

'CAPRI' UNBREAKABLE 
PLASTIC CLOTHES 
BASKETS 




wma contest 

(Pick the Kcture)-^j 




^ *** Easy — and 
good fun, too ! 




Just the kind of contest everyone in the family cin join in. No timit 
on entries. Cost? nothing to enter. All contestant* have to do is: 

hi Study the fihrmigrajih* marked 

] to 5 and read the titles set nut 

i in the entry t lttti 
|b] Decide which nt the ut!<5 mtiit 

aptly describes which picture and 

put the number nt the photo- 
graph b«idc the lirle decided tin. 
i c) Imagine thai the housewife in 

photograph X his just done a 

hig wash with new., milder Persil 

:md writ* down what she rrughl 

be rclhnit her Tncnd on the 

telephone I in -25 word-i nr lesi-i. 

HERE ARE THE SIMPLE RULES; 

jf i Prizes will be awarded aLa^rdinK 

to the skill and nritfinahty shewn 

by contestants. Neatness will 

a|sk« hr taken into .iccuunt. 
ill I i . 1 »: ■ ■ . decisions will he linn] 

and no correspcindenrc wilJ he. 

entered into. 

■O) ■ Packet 



(3) Every etiiry must bear the name 
and address of the contestant in 
block letters. 
\4) Entries may be sent in un a 
plain sheet V paper if desired. 
(Si All prizewinner* will he nytLfied 
by mail and a li*t major prize- 
winners will be puhlished in 
leading metropolitan ninrninfi 
papers on 2&th October, 1958- 
|4| Rptries shuuld be addressed to 
Ptrsi 1 1 "Pick the Picture" t 'unt es t : 
Ou«mUnd d bi I440f. G.PA. Brlibnnr 
H.J.W,, Bqk 70*1, C.P.O., 5f(i««r 
Vicloriil, Ben 42ff t (.PC, tU*hau r nt 
Iqutti flurti-jlja, Dei G.P.O., AdcUid* 

W*st AmtrAli.. flo . 1000, P.O., MLh_ »t*m*ntli 

Tj.rn-ini.r. Ekr 950. G.P.O., F.urj.ire 

i7l I-ntrres must be received not 
later rh.111 the 30th Sept.. 1958. 

'8} Bach, eniry must be accompanied 
by a I'criil packe.T top.* 

lupJ UiC nnt rnju.rril frmn Contr»[»n)S in rp?r S unp 



ENTRY FORM n. 



PersiTs "Pick the Picture" Contest 



PERSIL WASHES WHITER 

> and new, milder Persit gives you 
that famous Persil whiteness 



The photographs which "match" the following Titles arc; 

| I Persil is retommelicled for use in all washing machines. 
| [ Persil washes whiter because it washes cleaner. 

□ Hew Persil contains 33"., more pure soap — gives softe 
soapier suds. - 

□ New, milder Persil is especially made to care (or your 
hands. 

□ See the difference — Persil washes whiter. 

This is what the woman on the phone is celling her friend about new* 
milder Persil (25 words or less) 



NAME 
ADDRESS 



STATE 



I 

plWWWWl 
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SPBC/AL RBCiPBS 



EIGHT NEW 

RECIPES 
FOR FILING 
1 



• Breakfast cereals are the featured 
ingredients in our cooker)' file recipes 
this week. All these eight kitch<>n-teste«l 
recipes give new methods of using 
cereals to add extra flavor and interest 
to food. The recipes are printed back 
to back, with ilLu titrations on one page 
and ingredients and method overleaf. 
Cut along the dotted lines and each one 
is complete and ready for filing. 




GiAZFD HAM 
PATTIES 



Glaze: Hall cuji brown tag*, 
\ tup honey, 2 Teaspoons waiter, 1 
t.ibJrvfJcxjn vinegar, \ teaspaun 
I dry mustard, dash gTuuud rluvea. 
fatties: Three cups ham luncheon meal {mured), , 
cup rolled oats, 2 beaten eggs, 2 teaspoons dry mustard, 
reasoned Hour, I tin pineapple rings, and parsley to 
garnrih. 

Combine all glaze ingredients in saucepan and bring 
to [be buil. Leave aside until required. 

PI are in Targe buwl minced meal, rolled oats, and! 
mustard; add beaten e.ggs, and mix well. With li^b"}' 
Heiurcd hands shape into a* small round rates, making 
a depression in centre of each. Place in greased baking- 
dish and bake in a moderate oven f hour, basting con- 
stantly with prepared glaw. Arrange hot takes on 
drained" pineapple rings on serving-dish. Spoon over 
remaining glaze and garnish with parsley- Serves 6. 



FISH FILLETS 
PIQUANT 



Five fish (illelH, { teaspoon salt, 
pinch pepper, pinch herbs, ) cup 
milk, 2 cups crushed Ik Wfast 
cereal, lemon and parsley to 
garnish. 

Piquant Sauce: Four tablespoon shorn ' ;ng, 4 table- 
spoons flour, 2 cup* milt, salt to taste, i tablespoon 
chopped parsley, 1 tablespoon capers, 2 chopped hard- 
boiled eggs. 

Wash and dry rkh. Combine seasonings and milk. 
Dip fish fillets in milk mixture, then coat with crushed 
cereal- Place un a greased oven slide and hake in a 
hot oven 15 minutes or until sofL Arrange in hot ser- 
ving-dish, pour over Piquant Sauce and garnish with 
parsley and lemon slices. 

Piquant Sauce: Melt shortening in saucepan, add Boar, 
cook 1 minute without browning. Add milk, bring to 
tht boil and simmer 3 minutes, stirring (-(instantly. Mil 
in salt, parslej. capers, and egg. 



CRISPY 
TREATS 



VEGETABLE 
CREME 




TOFFEE CRUNCH 
SQUARES 



One cap sifted flour, , 
teaspoon salt, I cup whole 
bran cereal, | cup butter or 
margarine, £ rap brown 
sugar, i cup while sugar, 2 eggs, I teaspoon vanilla 
essence, 6oi. semi-sweet chocolate, l-3rd cup chopped 
walnuts, l-3rd cup sfjrcdded coconut. 

Sift together flour and salt; combine with whole bran 
cereal. Blend butter with sugars until light and fluffy. 
Add eggs and vanilla essence; heal wcIL Stir in Bout 
mixture. Spread in greased shallow tin (9hj_ x 9in.) , 
Bake in moderate oven 30 minutes. Allow to cool. Mel I 
chocolate over hoi but ant boiling water; spread nvcr 
halted squares. Sprinkle nuts over half the chocolate 
and coconut over remaining half. Let stand until choco- 
late is hardened. Cut into squares. Makes 16 squares. 

Rice cereal or cornflakes can replace ibe bran cereal 
in the above recipe if desired. 



COCONUT 
TORTE 



One. cup finely crushed breakfast 
I cereal, -| cup moist shredded coco 
I nut, \ cup chopped walnuts, i egg- 
1 whiles, pinch salt, I teaspoon vanilla, 
1 cup sugar, bought or home-made ice-cream. 

Combine crushed cereal, coconut, and nuts. But 
egg-whites with salt and vanilla until loamy; gradually 
add sugar and continue beating until mixture forms 
suB peaks. Fold cereal mixture carelully into beaten 
epj-wmtcs. Spread into well-greased 9in. (art-plate. 
Bake tn moderate oven 30 to 441 minutes. Cool, cut 
into wedges. Top with scoops of ice-cream. Serves 6 
or n persons. 

For added flavor fold in \ cup glace cherries 
(chopped) or \ cup drained fruit salad I fresh or finned) 
into the ice-cream after the final beating. 

Brown sugar, used in place of white, will give a de- 
hciuus buiterwnlcb flavor to the mixture. 
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GAMES PARTY 
NIBBLES 




FROM 7HE .'-v.'?. - mI-mIs 




| Fresh-fried foods - 
| crisper and lighter 
i with Copha 



The pure vegetable; oile In Ccphe maJtc it IttesJ tor a wonder- 
ful vmiety of foods , , . from lighter puddings, crisper 
biscuits and richer pastries to all trie aha! low- Tried foods 
your family loves! You'll use it for ffteaka, chops, chips, 
eggs, bacon, flsh . . . 
everything ttiat you 
want to be light and 
crisp Copha has no 
gr^nsy taste . - . and 
doesn't "splutter" un- 
ples£anUy in the pan. 



"TfY Ihmtm 
ftrt-UrJr ■ mtHwrtng 

fimti cAiAm — 
qpd J.#*r thtm 
ling your 
ptQiiwt,' imyt 
1 - 1 t. ? Kino, 
Horn* Eccjthj- 
rn'zt of Wofld 
fl>*rttll 



VEAL STEAK 
WITH SPANISH SAUCE 

Cut tem.1 ktciikt Into plecf& oi , the 
jilct? required for u?Fvi£ir. Caver 
■Villi flour, I'tig [leee Car milk I 
and rjrfiidn.Ttiinlis. f*re»* crumb* 
on firmly. Place rklKiLit 3 oe. 
Coph™ |n frying pan und haul 
terM-j till incited Increase heat 
and comtEiencG trying when Oopb a 
la hot. HniTn veal quickly on 
^acfci Mitlp, tlicn wfduci< heat iltjtJ 

try iltiwls, turning occo.il on nil y 
mi ciwfkr-nj inbDut is to aa 

minutrf, accardiiig la till C til* £5 » . 
Drain on fj Own r bent uupur and 
utivc but with BpaiHin S»ue**. 





I. 



SPANISH SAtlCE: Mctt I an. 
Copha In Eiuctrpan. Ariel t lb. 
jfilced tamtitocK, 1 chupped onioo 
■tbd our dic«d buon mnhxTr. 
'□ever ivith lid and stcrmier Ei 
fnlnutri, A4d 1 cup water, nam 
■.nd FiEjnrDrl further i mJciutei;. 
TlilcKtn with 1 level UciiJip rts|i^&ia 
LmnnrjLir blendird wl th I Lnhlc- 
jpnen wftSfr Seasvon with aivlt *Ji 

FRIED RICE 

lrV£*ED/ENT£: 3 cupi boiled rfrt 
(wmti dro^nerfj 1 esjoi I or, Copha. 
Molt 1 or. Copha In trying p*n, 
add the cotd, EQQictdi xiVG IRQ fSSfl, 
Stir imd iftsUte over $eiilte hput 
UlLtLil alclLlnlllH MtlU all in? rt?dlentfj 
Are HfeD combined. Spy atycfi 
ma.y he mJrtiMl to colour, II desifrfl. 
If rice la to be served urnccDm - 
p u it rt'it,. 4 d$, choopud to uuli rch>en '. 
OF B dIU till eJ led and ehiipptd 
□ tawhi can tie lutdcd to tlrpi rloe 
ftnd B#ftQ >laeu cootms; in trie [inn. 



How tt fry with COPHA 
fir best results 

• Melt fiiaujTh Caph* lu compltrttfly covrr tKiltom -if jutn 
fa S" pan necda akKtnl 3 o; i 

• Fry With Caphti wry hot — but not anicilciiig 

alt'* bent to coal mf.a.i or situ with fltm-r or rgt ind brrnd- 

crumlU. 

• V/fi'iK fi-yjtijt fnrflt. brovfi r&Ch side quJtkry to seal mrfiiw, 
Uirtt reduce htu\ for teninlnder of coot Lor time. 




Watch every week for news about your baby's care, 
feeding, growth and fan. 




"Fruit salad at my age?" 



riur iJcajntelyl licinz havr put 
murh thou^iir and work into 
nuking jum this dish fnr junior 
— new ricini Janinr Mixed 
KruiTs and Sago — and it's »v*i^ 
ablr NOW at ynut nuimal Rjp- 
jilicT. Applet, ,iftn.-i..i.-. bansriai 
and pijieapplr- nr+r htrnd«d witli 
&ago md tlir new Ttarirty bai 
been rxhtUBtively !.!■.!■■■! .i:u! 
IfigtOlS in H>iiiz Idtcuoa And 
Jjii>oraior4r» |o be tatc it nuil* 
your child. Quite □ "iimwivup" 
dish, luo! Wh^n you're having 
fruir ialflfl and crrtni^ give your 
toddler Krinr. Mixed FmilE and 



Safiif, Hr'iJ 'r-ilh frrl hkr on* 
fil tlic family. 

JUNIOR AND VEGETABLES 
JUST DON'T GET ALONG? 

They will when you serve an- 
other new Heinz Junior Fi>od — 
Hrinz Vr^ctahlr Omr-lrttc Scrvr 
it for hreakf«f?t — slich a (wud 
»iarl lo ihn day, 
Yrt anoihcr "ne*t- addition" to 
II r i iiv Junior F* tod 1 t iji c,>: i s 
Orangf Lu_stard — on ioatant 
favuurilr with all d isctfrn J n jM tud 
dlersl Buy all t|ir<v iirw varii* 
tiri and they'll br ready to trfnpt 
Junior on in- dihVuli days. 



Baby Foods 



Over 40 varie.iei of Brofl.v Soupt, 
M44ti, Vogetablei, Swestt. Puddings 
for young and otdor bdbiej. 
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SBBHKBOBNMMBRMBBBSHanBB 



to give your 
bathroom . , 




CHARLES HOPE 

(CLAMP DOWN) 





The mttdern itntt i IJitJt- 
Irtttrd abovr is one itj 
many tsuittii tti I unity 
Hut in installation . 



(PAT. No. 70*10) 

m :;i -1 in Awntrwfii ike 

Y unity Ita™ ilia I wim il> 
whv iiitti th ■ benri* and 
hmirn of mitli uiif 
Arm- r ica n w 1 1 n . I'- vt-r y 
| M ^li| iNhiii — VMl H biilh- 
i-odih — uill ghiw luxiiri 
.mil nlann^ur with tbi L 
ainijjU- addilitin uf h 
4iuirli -> Hope Vanity Bii^id 
— i-IiiHMr frum his, inn* 
■ jurkljiiji ritlnurnin lirmili- 
I'nl VH&tffyl niui Muk i>v 
v*bjh-. 

Si-ml ruiipuu NtlW fur Cull 
rctlnur iVnflVl will, nun- 
pb-lr ilrliitU. 



CHARLES HOPE LTD 

Wundop St , Valley, Brisbane. Ph. L224I 



I Please send me a leaflet on the Choriei Hppe Vom'ty Br/sin 
! Name 



Address 



BARBECUES 

French's 




PREPARED 

MUSTARD 

No MM No WasM 
Ready to serve.' 



More cereal 

recipes 
to be filed 




CRISPY 
TREATS 



Two mm it" butter nr margarine,, Jib. 
NL-trsujtuIimvt (about 32), 5 uups rite 
breakfast ccreaL, 

Melt himcr or substitute in large 
■*.iii*T«>;Li». Add m:ir^hinalioh\ and cnofc uver law htMt t 
-si.rri.ng r i tain I y until marshijiallows arc melted and 
rabrtape h well blended. Remove from beat, a3d rice 
hrcakfilSl ccr&lL Slir untij urtll canted with marsh- 
niallnw mixture. Press into lightly iircased shalJow pun 
and tut ink. uquarea, 

V a rial inns. Crimpy Drops: Drop mis hire from buttered 
sprion to greased paper or oven slide. Let stafld 
until hardened, 

Ghorutalt Treats: Mrli 2 01. chocolate wtih the marsn- 
mallows. Shape as desired!. 

Trupual Treats: Add I cop shredded coconut and f 
cup chapped nuts with rice cercaL Shape as desired. 




GAMES PARTY 
NIBBLES 



No. 1. Garlic: Half cup but. 
tcr t>r margarine, t teaspoon 
garlic salt, 1 teaspoon salt, 1 
table spoon Worcestershire 
sauce, jtups puffed wheat. 

Melt shortening in a shallow pan: add seasoning*. 
Mix in pulled wheat until well coated. I'lacr in a slow 
oven and toast lor 1 hour, .stirring occasional ly. 

Mo. 2, Clittii: Six cups puflr.il wheat, Sol. butter or 
margarine, 1 teaspoon rail, | teaspoon paprika, } cup 
grated lasty cheese, 6 drops Tabasco sauce. 

Place puflrd wheat in shallow pan and heat in a 
uiodrrjte oven 10 minutes. Remove from oven and 
plarr in a large bowl. Meli butter or margarine in 
small saucepan; let cool. Add remaining ingredients to 
nulled shortening, pour over wheat, mixing well. 

Alternative ingredients such as broken pretzel pieces, 
rice cereal, tiny savory biscuits, potato crisps or salted 
nuts ran replace the puffed wheat if desired. 



9 Itelow are four more recipeB and four 
illustration*) to complete this week's 
firoup for your kitchen file. Readers 
who do not already own a file can order 
one from our branch office*. See 
a <1 dresses on top of page 2. Tagraanian 
readers should write to our Sydney office. 
The file measures HA in. x 6^in. The 
price is 10/-, postage 2/- extra. 



CHOC-MALLOW 
BARS 



(] r ( s I: Three caps 
crushed breakfast cereal, I 
cup brown sugar, I tea- 
^ ^ ~ ~ spoon spice, } cup self- 
raising Dnur, j cup melted shortening, 1 tahlrspumi 
gulden syrup, 1 egg. 

Filling: One cup sugar, 1 cup water, 2 dessertspoons 
gelatine, \ teaspoon cream of tartar, 1 dessertspoon 
lemon juice, J teaspoon vanilla essence, chocolatr icing, 
Combine in large basin crushed cereal, brown sugar, 
spice, and flour. Add shortening, golden symp, and 
beaten egg; mil well. Press into a greased shallow lb 
and bake in a moderate oven 10 to 15 minutes. Remove 
from oven and allow lo couL Place sugar, water, gcla- 
line, and rrram of tartar in saucepan. Stir over low 
Ileal until sugar dissolves. Bring to boil, boil steadily 
10 minutes; allow in cool. Add flavorings and beal until 
thick. Pour over crunch layer, place in refrigerator until 
firm. Trickle icing over marshinallow, cut into bars. 



FISH FILLETS 
PIQUANT 




VEGETABLE 
CREME 



One knuckle veal, 3 carrots, 2 
onions, 3 stalks celery, ] parsnip, salt 
and pepper, -4 cups slock or water, 

2cra. semolina, lint, shortening. 

Prepare vegetables; peel and slice into rings carrots, 
onions, parsnip, and chop celery roughly. Combine 
veal knuckle, prepared vegetables, and slock in large 
saucepan. Season wilh sail and pepper. Bring lo tbe 
boil; simmer with lid on 2 hours. Remove knockle 
fiom soup and strain vegetables. Melt shortening in 
saucepan, add semolina, saute until golden* browm. 
Gradually add strained liquid, stirring constantly to 
prevent lumps forming. Bring to the boll and simmer 
10 minutes. Add strained vegetables, correct seasonings 
and simmer further 10 minutes. Serve hoi. Serves 4- 

Other vegetables such as cauliflower pieces, peas, 
potatoes or shredded cabbage can replace those used in 
this recipe. 





THE WORLDS BEST CURRY 
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HOUSE for £2500 




one coat 
is enou gh 



OPi^y BtviiW.*i Irtof extend 1*1 rarer front verandah and airport gtre a definite 
character lo the external appearance of the hume above . The lUaight fable roof 
giec-s good protection to the large area* of gtau tcindoiri an either side. 

• Our budget home plan lliin week is the answer lo the query 
constantly heard in Australia today — "Willi our small resources, 
how ever can we afford lo build a house?" 

THIS signature plan is 
by Brisbane Rrrhitrtt 
Cecil Robinson, who has 
ensured that the house 
loses nothing in attractive- 
ness because of its eco- 
nomical design. Costs have 
been reduced, but not 
appeal. 

Two bedrooms are provided 
ia an area of seven-and-a-half 
■quires, and the building needs 
only a 33ft. frontal;?. 1 1 s 
rectangular shape under a 
gable roof allow* the construc- 
tion to be simple. 

Readers building this home 
themselves will find il a 
straightforward affair. The 
minuted enn of approxi- 
mately £250(1, if built in tim- 
ber or asbectos, c-ouM thrn be 
tonfiderably redured. because 
this amount is assessed on a 
professional builder's charges. 

If built in brick or brick 
veneer the cost would be pro- 
portionately higher. 

The living-room is an inter- 
esting shape and is flooded 
with light from the long win- 
dows down the side of t h e 
house. 

Laundry and bathroom 
leparaie (he living section 
Irom the bedrooms. These are 
placed at the rear to gain the 
privacy needed in a small 
home. Children can then re- 
main undisturbed by family 
irtivities in the living areas. 

With an increase in familv 

mL'ln^ h! ar fr h ' 1 L r " mad r CAREFl'L PLAHNMC I. apjwrmi in the .ketch (above) 

posilhlr by the addition of ol lhr ftoor ,„,„„,„/ Bome rian Ma. .4809. Spaciam. baill- 

oeoroomi or a back verandah cupboard* make a diriunn between unfrooms, and a 

across the rear of the house. half-mil divider U featured betid.- the Irani door. 





OUR HOME PLANNING CENTRES 



tf\lvR Home Planning Centres, established 
«-? in conjunction with leading; stores, 
Offer a compr ehen sive service to intending 
home-builders. 

STANDARD PLANS arc available in 
kunctredj ol designs suitable for all blocks 
of land. They are umitly available from 
Moc* in any building material. Each set 
M plans coot aim fj ve CO pirs of plan and 
time copses of specification). Fee £7/7/-. 

A new standard plan u published each 
week in The Australian Women's Weekly. 

HOME-PLAN LEAFLETS available at 
P™<W «« "K HOME PLANS " and 
21 HOME PLANS." Price 2/6 each plus 
in postage. Call or write la your nearest 
Home Planning Centre, 
..^S ARE SPECIALLY PRE- 
rASlriLr lo any reader's indivithial require - 
meats or design, or can lie modified from 




any of our standard plans. Fee, £l/t/- 
pcr aquaxe. 

FREE ADVISORY SERVICE on any 
aspect of home planning, decorating, and 
furnishing your new home is given by our 
centres. 

_ MAIL ORDERS from readers should 
gise the code number of the design, the 
building material to be used, and the 
services available (sewer, gas, electricity, 
water). 

Our Home Planning; Centres arc 
established in the following stores: 

ADELAIDE: John Martin's. 

MELBOURNE AND CEELONC: 
Myer Emporium. 

BRISBANE: MrWbirter's. 

SYDNEY: Anthony Hordems'. Also at 
the Master Builders' Bureau al Miranda- 

CANBERRA: Anthony Horde mi'. 




eas y to 
apply on any 
surface 



THI* 



19 new 

colours 

on safe 
everywhere 



The 



Ttot 
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The only true one coat paint! 
Well prove it! 



there aro several other biR- selling, RaJ: finish 
wall painli for interiors that claim t r i jpve 
"one coal" cover. Gimc iiitu any I .mhm.im 
showroum and wtt'W put these oilier paints 
In front uf you tout thei with a - ;m nf Thix. 
We surest using whire pain I an .1 brown 
wall board, because iji.ii \ the best lest uf a 
thorough one coal cover. 

You i tin put the paints on the Wiillboitrd 
vnurulf — or we'll do it for you. 

'Ilir different result* will be no more 
1 A-uLiv: rated ib.in the graph we show »r 
left. Paints A and B Rive a "one coat" 
cover with varying degrees of succn*. 

You'll sec that This gives 1 completely 
satisfactory one ctwit cover in anj colour 
with nil let nr brush 




HIX 
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the velvet paint tor interior walls and ceilings. 
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^Tf\ £| I Kiddies lave, crunahy, nourishing \y 

XEDI VITA-BRITS with HOT MILK ! 



^00 

m 



Indeed ALL the family will demand Vita-Brils these 
cold, wintry mornings! And Vita-Brils are such an 
easy hot breakfast to prepare— just pour on hoi 
milk! {No messy saucepans with Vila-Brits.) 
Dietitians praise the food value of whole wheat, and 
in Vita-Brils ALL the proteins, carbohydrates and 
roughage of sun-ripened wheat are preserved. Each 
flake in Vita-Brits is a whole grain of wheat . . . 
nothing is taken out, nothing wasted. 
(Serve Vita-Brits with fruit — fresh or stewed — for 
extra special food value.) 



AS A MID-DAY SNACK 

Just spread Vila-Brits with 
buitcr and jam. or honey, 
Vtgemite, or cheese — I he re's 
no end to the variety of lasty 
spreads }ou can use. Think of 
the savoury ideas you can 
create by using Vita-Brits. 




M 
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VITA BRITS 

WHOLE WHEAT BREAKFAST BISCUITS 



AS A SUPPER SNACK . 

Butter Vila-Hriti, place on 
greased oven tray: add ihin 
slices of cheese, ihen cover with 
a tittle well-drained tinned 
lomulo. or peeled fresh tomato 
slices. Season with salt and 
pepper, cover with another Ihin 
slice of cheese: dot with .1 Quit 
hmtcr. Bake m moderate oven 




about 10 mins. till cheese has 
melted and slightly browned. 
If desired, anchovies may be 
added. Hmmmntm! delicious! 



Tm Australian Wombns VVebclv — Augusi 27, 
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MORE CONTEST WINNERS 



Cake section 

Mrs. L E. Rodwcll, "Wah- 
toonsa,' 1 Claremont, Tas_; Mn, 
E, Shaunessy, 6 Evrrgrrcn St, 
Ml Isa, Qld.; Mrs. R. Hamer, 
M West St., Balsossrlah, N S W.. 
Mrs V. J. Brown. 64 Kent St.. 
Eajt Victoria Park, W.A.; Mn 
f. K'l ihn . Gibbons St., Nar- 
rabri. N.S.W.; Mr«. T. Tecs, 39 
Carton Si., Port Melbourne, 
Wm Mn. J. Waddell, "Idle- 
jcra," Clenburn Rd., Yea, Vic; 
Mrs. M- Lade. U Ramsay St., 
l_aunreston, 'I'm-, Miss M. A. 
\ixun, i5 Asliby St., Fairfield 
i ] Smith Brisbane, Mn. Y. 
Sands, c/o P.O. Bo* 249. New- 
castle 2N.. NS W.; Mn. T. 
IVhitehuuse. 180 West St., Um- 
ina, N.S.W.; Mn. M. F.asiwood, 
1 Hawiim Ave., Glenhuntly 
5 F.. 9. Vic, Mn. G. Ullrich, 
■>5I Mountain Rd,. Burnie, Ta». ; 
Mr* M J. l.ock. 94 Alma Tee., 
Wnodville Writ. S.A.. Mm. E. 
Hood, H Crown St., Eppine, 
M.S.W.: Mrs. A. N. Currie, 
Fairy Dell Rd., Monbulk. Vi. .: 
Mn. J, Pollard. 13 Galway 
flrtnr. Trannierr. S-A,: Mm. Kl 
Msynard, 5 Brogan St., Ftuinic 
Bay. Darwin: Mn. P. M. Dun- 
.lomlie, 5 Angel Rd-. Strulhneld, 
N.S W.j Mn. B. March, 53 
return St.. Eden Hilli, S.A.; 
Mm. S Bennett. Branxholm, 
Taj.; Mn, C. I. Bufi. El Arisl, 
via Innisfnil, Nth. Qld.: Mm 
M Edwards, 97 Adelma Rd., 
Nedlands. W.A.; Mrs, J 
Zieuch. 137 Alt St., Haberfirld, 
S S W ; Mrs. S. Bon. f 7 All/rry 
St., East Brighton S.6, Vic; 
Mn C. Boorman. 33 Haw- 
ihomrSt., New Farm. Brisbane; 
rhe Wails Family. 16 Queeiu 
Rd., Wcllinead. N.S.W.; Mill 
ML Turk. 6 Royalisl Rd., Cre- 
mornc, N.S.W.: Mrs, F. P. 



Continual from page 29 

• Here are the names of the winners of £1 consolation 
prizes in our Pineapple Recipe Contest. Thirty consola- 
tion prizes of £1 each were awarded in each of the 
three sections — Meal, Desserts, and Cakes. 



K.....1 98 Bank St., Newmarket, 
Brisbane; Mn P. Taylor. 145 
Princes Highway. Orouin, Vic 



Dessert section 



Mrs. D. Pawsey, Upper Stun 
Estate, c/o Crafrrs. S.A ; Mn. 
E. I.. Leggetl, '"Lynford," 
Nebo, via Maekav, Qld.; Mn. 
E M DH1, 3 Henry St.. Noble 
Park, Vic; Mrs. C- E Dillon, 
Hubart Rd.. New Norfolk, Tav; 
Mrs. J, Seath. 4 Station Si., 
Morrland. Vic; Mrs. (J Dennis. 
13 Smarting Ave., Frankaum, 
Vie.; Mn. E. t. Parsons, 12 
Hinckley St_. Naraeoorte, S.A.; 
Mn L. Starr. Copper Hill. 
Molong 7W., NS.W.. Miss E. 
Byrne. 34 F ion-ay St., Kirribilli, 
N.S.W.; Mrs. J. Copland, 410 
Hareourt Tee.. Salisbury Norih, 
S.A.; Mn. V Brierlry. 34 Pi-r- 
onne Ave.. Clontarf, N.S.W.; 
Mrs. M. Siebrl, 37 Kenburg Si., 
IlLrJijriba, Brisbane,' Mn. 1. M. 
Crowe, 4 Jean St., Wellington, 
N.S.W.; Mn. I. M Patrick, 195 
John St., Belleville. Ontario, 
Canada: Mn. R. Chambers. 
30 Rose St.. Mile End, S.A.; 
Mn J. R. Greenfield. 8 Cen- 
lauru* Rd.. Cashmere, Cbrist- 
churrh. N.Z,: Mm. M, Alchin, 
9(1 Benjamin St.. Sunshine 
W.20, Vic; Mrs. F. S Neuss, 20 
Nicholson St., North Balwyn. 
Vie.; Mn. Richardson, 14 Har- 
well St., Camp Hill. Brisbane; 



Mrs- F„ T. Voennanj, 50 Daniel 
Tec., Port Augusta, S.A.: Mrs. 
M. Kenny, Murton Ave., Hol- 
land Park, Brisbane, Mn J 
Mi Garry , 4 Prarl Ave., Chati- 
wood. N.S.W.; Mn. F. A. 
Coding. 6 Alice Si.. Burwood. 
Vic^; Mrs. E. E. Houston, 
Byrnei St., Bingara, N S W . 
Mn. D L. Day. 27 Buckley St., 
Noble Park, Vie.; Mrs. W. 
Kirkwoud, W.iinuran. Qld.; 
Mi» R. Virgona. 1 7 Bardwell 
Rd.. Mosman, N.S.W.; Mn k. 
Truscolt, 5 Richmount St., 
Ctonulla, N.S.W.; Milt. K. S. 
Brady. 98 Spencer St., Rock- 
hampion, Qld ; Mrs. M- J. 
Wriirht, 4 Knr»:»»r Si., South 
Burnie. Tas, 

Meat section 

Mis* Rosemarie Becker, 32 
Gnuidvkw Grove, East Prali- 
ran, Vic; Mrs. Olive Mariak. 
+7 Hartlev St., Cairns. Qld.; 
Mrs. Barbara Bell. 20 Herbm 
St.. Annerley. Qld.; Mrs. F„ M. 
Dell, 3 Hi-nry St . Nobk Park, 
Vic; Mr J M Whhtakrr, c/o 
Post OlTire 26. Bombay 1 , India; 
Mrs O H Scarlc i4 Rippon 
Ave.. Rydalmrrr. NS.W.. Mrs. 
Jane Tara Singh. South Bris- 
bane? Auxiliary Hospital, Ips- 
wich Rd.. South Brisbane: Mrs, 
G. M. Gregg, 41 Augusta Rd., 
Hobart; Mrs, D. L. Day, 27 
Buckley St.. Nolilr Park, Vic; 



Mn. M. CoUtesao, 113 Can- 
berrtt St-. Oiley Park, St. 
Mary's, N.S.W.; Mrs. Pliyllii 
O'Brien, No 6 "Kaindi," Kino's 
Cross Rd . Kind's Cross. N.S.W.; 
Miss Anjjel.i M;n hadu, "Suo- 
vallcy Fann," 913 High Level 
K.J., Nawinna, CuWnbu. Cry- 
Ion: Mrs. E. M- Kiniu-ar, 16 
KiXth Ave., Cheltenham, S.A.; 
Mi Jack RoberU. 3 Woodlra 
St., Moorooka. Brisbane: Mis 
D. Zbirrski, t$ Donald Ave, 
West Croydon, S.A.; Miss M.ir- 
cia Donm, K'a Sih ielv Si-. Too- 
woomba, Qld.; Mrs. Claire 
Srhnlfs. 13 Cnrr St., Coogee, 
N.S.W., Miss M. Penny, 117 
Collins St., Melbourne; Miss E 
M. Fonvth, "Pine Ridgr," 
SiDckinhinKal. N.S W.; Mn. A. 
Fanuine. 3 Campbell St., Hun- 
ter's Hill, N.S.W.; Mrs. A. Zan- 
der, Bin II. Tanunda, S.A.; 
Miss Anne Feldmann, G.P.O. 
Bon G492, Penh, W A ; Mrs 
Kichardilon. 14 Harwill St., 
Camp Hill, Qld.: Mn. G. E. 
Colliiunn. 63 Haldane Si 
Beaumaris S.1Q, Vic; Mrs. E. 
Eldtrfield, I Swen St , Scar- 
liorouith Brach. W.A., Mn. M. 
Frrtmson, c/o 19 Sircill St., 
Hampton, Vic: Mn W. l^iw- 
son, Winegrove, via Grafton, 
N.S.W.; Mn. Maureen A 
Ikin, Vailinia Rd., Moto'otua, 
Apia, Western Samoa; Mrs. 
Phsllis M. Weekes, 19 Hylion 
St.. Wanganui. N.Z.; Mrs. J. E. 
Richardson, 81 Thr Boules-ardc, 
Dulwieh Hill. N S W. 




ATTRACTIVE to took at and drlicittui tn eut i* tin* .Vwme 
Onlr ran. Willi its motst/i-wnfrini piMrmi and chiffon 
filling, it «• we/I seorrh maAinsi. See rrcipe. 

Delicious dessert 



ARKCIPK for Sterne 
Date Titrt, in wliich a 
flufTy date mixture is used 
as a tilling fnr rrisp and 
i nim hy pie-crust, wins £5 in 
this week's rrrtpe i-onlesl. 

All sfxiou mcawircntenu are 
level. 

SESAMK DATE TART 
Pie-rnist; Oap. cup self- 
ralstnj; flour, ■ cup plain flour, 
pinch salt, 3 tablespoons 
■."same serdii, 3m. bsillcr or 
margarine, cold water. 

Place sesame seeds in 5mall 
shallow pan, bake in a moder- 
aLe oven until light brown 
| approximately 2 minutes): 
cool. Sift flours and salt into 
basin, add cooled sesame 
seeds. Mix in butler with lips 
of thr finders until mixture 
resemble? fine breadcrumb? 
Add sufficient water to make 
a firm dough. Roll out on 
floured board in Jin. thickness, 
line a 9in. un-plate. Prick 
Iw.w with fork, hake in 2 ho! 
oven until golden brown. 



( hiflou lilling: One table- 
spoon gelatine, \ cup culd 
water, I cup milk, 2 eggs, i 
cup sugar, pinch sail, I Lea* 
spoon vanilla essence. 1 cup 
pitted dates {finely chopped), 
3 cup whipped cream, 2 table- 
spoons castor sugar, dates to 
decorate. 

Soften gelatine in water. 
Combine in lop half of double- 
boiler milk, egg-yolks, sugar, 
and salt. Cook over hot water, 
stirring constantly until mixture 
coats a silver' spoon Remove 
from heat, add softened gela- 
tine, stir until dissolved. Chill, 
stirring occasionally until mix- 
inre begins to set. Add vanilla, 
chopped dates, and whipped 
cream; mix well. Beat egg- 
whiles until stiff: gradually add 
castor sugar and continue beat- 
ing until mixture forms stiff 
peaks Fold into date mixture. 
Spoon into cooled pie-shell; chill 
until firm. Decorate with extra 
dates. 

Prize of £5 In Mrs. R. Wag- 
ner, c/o 17 Brudgi Street, Lis- 
more. NJ5.W. 



Only 
miracle 




AJAX gets SINKS and BATHS SPARKLING CLEAN- MAGIC 

Contains bleach to make sinks and baths snowy white . . . Lifts 
off grease and dirt- floats it away... Is so kind to your hands... 
Wonderful for removing stains ... Smells good, too! 

SEUS MORE THAN ALL OTHER BRANDS COMBINED 



Fmts P m,GK£ASB, WAIN Right Vown the DRAIN 
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:; ~ Medical experience shows l fiat ordinary 
aspirin causes stoma eh upset - but 

you avoid this risk with 

DISPRIN 

THE DISSOLVING ASPIRIN 



4 FiW**' infurmailnn an rrquei 1 . 



The safe, fast way to relieve 
HEADACHE and PAIN 



HERE'S WHAT THIS MF.ANS TO YOU; Ordinary aspirin and 
a.p.c. do not readily dissolve — they merely break up into coarse 
acid particles. Medical experience shows thai these particles of 
aspirin can lodjjc in and irritate the stomach lining- a cause uf 
serious conditions in some people. Others tan suffer symptoms of 
irritation such as indigestion, dyspepsia and heartburn. 

But Disprin clix.wives in seconds to become a solution in your stomach. 
No irritation of the stomach lining occur*. And Disprin is far less acid. 
Thufs why Disprin is the safe, fast way to relieve headache and pain. 

You"ll find your doctor will recommend Disprin. too. 



PERIOD PAINS 

Disprin :it such 
timei is j Messing to 
women. Pain is re- 
lieved and Ihe nerves 
rapidly soolhed. 
Keep the flu l pack in 
your handbag. 

DOCTORS RECOMMEND 



SAFE FOR CHILDREN 

Bccjuse I3isprin dis- 
solves and is far less 
jLiid it is much safer 
for children. It can 
easily he given as a 
drink. 



fSOM ALL CHEMISTS 




DISPRIN 

THE DISSOLVING ASPIRIN 

For Hecdeches, Feverishness. Nerve Pains, Cofdi. Chills, 'Hi 

* C.lmi.11 |A„I,.U| iw tlWn.tmlic.1 OiM<H), S.dn,, 




Continuing 



Second in Command 



inlu * frenzy tif »rlf importance, 
which only the cold water of 
feminine disapproval could 
cure 

"Weil." said the admiral. 
"Yes," said Mm. Winters. 
"And now, if you will excuse 

nje, Juhn " 

"Of course."" It was ihr fur- 
□ n j ] . gold-hraid . ful l-dress 
voice . . . 

It was Titwu. The admiral 
whj always news. It was an- 
nounced first in Washington. It 
flowed from thrrr to the far 
placet of the earth where the 
admiral's name was known and 
remembered . A Press c (infer- 
ence was. arnn^i'd and re- 
porters sp the red in the study. 

A wire servke man said, 
' ' VV hen , Admi ml ?" 

"1 have a few personal mai- 
lers to i l I tend to first/' the 
admiral said. He (trailed the 
bleak smile whi< h always in- 
dicated! thai he WW about to 
make n frivolous statement. "My 
.mm i-JifM has been unpacked 
for tome little lime." 

"Was ihe appointment 
an ticipa fed, Ad tu iral ? " 

He hftd long ago learned 
the futility erf explanation, or 
of amplification. "No/' 

"But it didn't surprise: you. 
Admiral ?" 

A man was damned if he 
Hid. the admiral thought, .ini! 
damned if he didn't; either 
answer could be di storied. He 
procured the bleak amik 
us^liti. "I had never thought of 
myself as a diplomat L ' 

He sn t a kmc i n his »1 w\y 
alter they had left, and he 
he-ard mine of their rommcnis 
as ?hey walked to their can. 
Mrs Winter*, in her garden, 
did hear. 

" I h.-i<l never thought of 
myself a.s a diplomat-' He can 
say that again!" 

"I think it hurts when be 
smites/' 

Mrs, Winters watched them 
as they drove away, li wai 
difficult tq think of John doing 
oth ct than put tering in h u- 
ga rd r n , Ic i itb> his evening 
walk . talking abou L his golf 
game , n ppea r i i ig occasionally 
ui small parties, serving on the 
local ichoiij board; these news- 
paper people couldn't possibly 
know this human side of the 
admiral. It unfair, Mrs. 

Winters thought, they did not 
underrta nd hmi , Sh e wm be- 
ginning to wonder if she 
did . , . 

The admiral sat lute in his 
study that night, laying his 
plana with rare, itemising the 
things to be done. 

There were supplies to be 
ordered. There were clothe* to 
be procured. There were iii- 
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m ulLiTioriA which the Naval 
Hospital i Ritilcl provide. There 
was pat klnx to lie planned and 
accomplished. There was Ihr 
house to be provided for. He 
should see his invest mem man 
and confrr with him. tie should 
complete hii trading uf the 
memoirs and send ihrm off to 
ihr publishing people. Then* 
was the matter of his successor 
on the school hoard. And there 
wnuld prnhddy be invitations 
. . . The list RTew t<i frightening 
proporl ions 

lie was at hrejkfa-l the next 
morning when Mr*. Wintera 
appeariM. She sti tlnwn. She 
accepted coffee. She came 
directly to the point: "As long 
;lk you are ejClemiined on this, 
John, I want to be neighborly 
and help. There are probably 
some small things I ran do," 

, *That i s generous of you, 
Lucy/' He strove la eonceal 
his senn- of relief, "There art 
one or two ihinjjB-— '* A firm 
haud, be thought; he had not 
been wrong in hii original 
eatimatF of the situation. 

He wen l that morning la 
the N. iv, il Hospital, saw his 
investment man and tailor on 
the way hart. He i hecked thcte 
ilems frmn his mental list and 
decided that hr had made good 
progre-s, 

II was not until later that 
they backfired on hhm lhc hv 
ocuiaUoni laid him low; i hang- 
ing market contlilions required 
f urthr r invest meat deeisjoriE ; 
three pierrs of rloth which he 
had lelected from the tailor'* 
fwttti h book were not avail- 
able. But at the time it was 
early afternooEi- he was satis- 
fied. He i.jinic into a ho»*e 
whielp seemed to have been uf>- 
rooted. 

In the living-room the tahlen 
and chairs wore slacked wiih 
silvcrwiirCj with linen- and 
bric-a-brac, with siuall. per- 
sonal itern^ ejaThcred in a life- 
line of nwveme nt . He |j icked 
np ati old cap, and frowned al 
it. He juggled 1 1 Iti his hand 
and looked at Mrs,. Winters 
"Is all this he^fcssarv, fairy? 1 ' 
He tried to put inlo his voice 
j ust the proper mixture of 
friendliness and admonition. 
Neighborly kelp igflf One thing, 
hut this disorder was upsetting. 

Mrs. Winters said, 'TF you 
are plaiin i rig to take your 
ibing^ with you t John, they 
should be crated for shipment/' 

The admiral nodded. Thai 
he could! s*e~ 

'*If you are going lu rent 
the house/' Mrs, Winters went 
on, "you certainly don't want 
tn leave liietn at the mercy of 
your tenants/ 1 



This he had not foreseen. 

"And if you arc «omg 
leave the house empty, ihey 
should be put in safekeeping." 

"Oh, 1 ' the ndmirril said. Hf 
rould think of nothing m add. 
He went lo his study ,u in 
other, simpler tlays he bad 
gone xo his cabin, leaving the 
minor decisions lo his siajf, 
He came rigb t oul agaia, 
rarrying a sheet of paper in 
hia hands. 

"The tele phone/' Mrs. Win- 
ters explained, "has been ring- 
ing all morning. Everybody 
wants lo ^nlertain yog or g> E t 
you to upeak before you ro. I 
made three columns. The first 
is invitations I declined for 
you The second one Ls those 
[ accepted, The third one ii 
those I didn't know about and 
lelt for you to decide." 

The admiral looked at the 
paper again. The Unit column 
was longer than the other two 
combined. He looked up a| 
Mis. Winters. 

"There is only one of you, 
John,'* she said. 

It was then thai the admiral 
decided he was in competent 
hands. 

Henderson, the admiral's 
manservant, set luncheon in 
ihe study. "I took the liberty, 
sir, of preparing a place for 
Mrs. Winters." 

"Of course," the admiral 
said. He stood up as she came 
in. She had been hard at work, 
il was obvious, but ihere wai 
aboul her none of the- iluupv 
aftermath of toil. The admiral 
viewed her with approval. She 
was comfortable Lo be with; 
she would wear well, ajnd this, 
to Lhc admiral's way of think- 
ing, was a thing that could be 
said i if few pe rsons . He f on- 
side red mentioning it now He 
decided that the moment was 
not propitious. He said, "Lucy, 
sit down." 

"Thank you, John/* She 
seated herself gracefully. "Thil 
wasn't necessary/' 

"Nonsense/' the admiral 
said. "'Hie least we could do" 
He spread his napkin. M Y«i ur- 
guntse wetl > Lucy/' It was high 
praise. 

Mrs. Winters himt her head 
so lhc smile would not show. 
She concentrated on her own 
napkin. It was strange, the 
thought, thdl our looming spent 
among another person's pos- 
sessions could be so revealing. 

It had struck her as ihe be- 
gan to empty the china closet, 
and il had become atrnrigci, 
this feeling of knowledge, al- 
most of intimacy, as the 
searched the ronnu for small 

To page 58 
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PATTERN ili^D TRANSFER 



• This pretty waist 
apron and iron-on 
motifs to trim it arc 
on sale at our Needle- 
work Department. 

Thr apron, illustrated at right, 
can br made with either a frill) 
walloped rrige or a phin border. 
Price of the pattern is If-. 

Crinolined figures in delicate 
shades of pink and blue arc the 
motifs featured un Imn-on Trans- 
fer No. I006C. 

Some of the figures have the 
word "guest" worked nit 
ihrir skirts. otheri a 
diamond design. All would 
IihiIi equally prrlly on 
Kuest-ioncls or similar 
household linens. 

Complrlr instructions for 
on :ippliration ,'.,rir. with 

nhret of umnsft-n. Price 2/6. 

Order both partem and transfer 
from Aur Needlework Imparl it trill. 
Bo* «)«). C..P.O., Sydney. 

The Australian Women's Wemlt - August 17, If* 
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CRASSULA Ml r LTt- 
CA 14 It a South Afri- 
can mrrwJenf. uiutitU 
grown for its soft frey 
fating? as wrfl as <f< 
fltmrrn. It tike* santty 

inn M - (tti'ttl? of <im ► 



Hardy 



• (iarrtcnera who grow 
suerulentft ill. rockeries 
or l>orrJers (inti them 
■ source of interest the 
M'«r round. In many 
orcatf of Australia with a 
low rainfall. succulent* 
arc fipc'Ha1l_\ useful he- 
cauite I hey will wilhrtmitl 
droughty conrliliOTi* in 
uhirh mure frafiile 
plants will Hie. Four 
popular xucrulents are 
shown on this pa;ge. 



Succulents 




StiDVM RVBROTiNCTUM (abtne) grtnrt 
iff. hijfrh. It it useful at a rochrr? plant 
fir far ftttrtiiift in a itfhnv wrntltiw-lnu.. 



f 




KALAHCMOF. PINNATA {abore), 

Pfofwgiritrrf rniily from mttingl. Il 
to 6/1,. and lifci. rirh u-ell- 
are jfleshy* 



LOTYLF.DOK <Uf t ), „ n « „/ the be „. 

£<■« Wrccllve flayer,. I, i, irf«„i f Br 
, or '«*»>*«. Likr all ,.r«. 

" ***** Pltinty „l mn ,hinc. 
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Now! LUS1RE-CREME SHAMPOO 

in LOTION FORM 



NEVER BEFORE — Lustre-Oeme Shampoo in 
Lotion Form in beautiful new cosmetic bollie 
thai {jives such economical usage. A fragrant, 
easier-to-use Lotion that brings Luslre-Creme 
glamour to your hair with every heavenly shampoo. 




ANITA EKBERG 

Starring in Um'tsd Artists' Technicolor Relflows 

"PARIS HOLIDAY" 



ANITA EKBERG LOVES 
LUSTRE-CREME SHAMPOO 

never dries... 
it beautifies 





Buy the big new 
economy sizs bottle 
and save money! 



Mill lllIlM, 311 

lkii nm. )/l 

mv<i iim. 

111 M 



thick and creamy . . . 
blessed with lanolin! needs no after-rinse! 
of course it leaves hair more manageable ! 

NO WOHDtH ITS THE F»VOU«iri SHAMPOO Of 4 OUT OF I HDLL1WOOD MOVIE STAtS! 

UltOG 
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personal »«Sdtt whirh should 
be f rated and stored eu 
shipped. 

K I left youi de*fc for you, 
Win,*' she *aid. "I thought 
you"d rather i.lr»n it oat 

"I shall du it this afternoon," 
Uic admiral said He rai*ed h» 
y<nrr "Hrndcnwil " 

' Sir > " l&tMtenQn WWt bave 
been standing m "he ball 

"More iccjd t«* for M^ 1 
Winter*." 

He was still aboard ship, 
Mrs. Winter* thought. He was 
nloaf, bn-aiiM at the top one 
roust always be aloof. She had 
heard of such thiriKi, hut she 
Imd never rrally understood 
before- Shr cuuJd ih that 
Hctidrrsoti, who had romr out 
of the Navy with the admiral, 
uiidrriLoad qnitr well- He nfW 
deeply attached to John, 

She remembered the letter 
in the desk drawer. She had 

brcll un.ihlr tu r<vi«t gl.nn iihe 

at it t »nd them readmit ii 
through. ""I have b-c-ti ■asked," 
the admiral had toU her. She 
untiled KfSCff the table at him. 
A request from thr Pirudrnt 
ifcU, iiJ effect, an order, to be 
ohryed no mitttr-r what the 
cost. Shr understood now. 
She said, "No more golf, 
John." 

"Golf!" It ww as close to 
a mort At, a man could ujmr 
"A silly game, Lucy." 

'*¥(*,'' Mn Winter* said. 
"Of course." The smile in 
her mind w« warm and filled 
with understanding 

The admiral spent the after- 
noon fll hii desk. He went 
through his papers, culling 
them mercilessly. He wrote 
three letter*. He workird out 
hilt memoirs. It was a pro- 
ductive time. Once he heard 
Mrs Winters' votes in the hall 
and i Ir ndc r son' s answer , and 
he found himself smiling, 
thinking thai thr household 
was. for the moment at lea 1 
■ nniplete. ff only the r: arige 
mcnt wrf C permanent. 

He thought about it iga.in 
that evening, sittinK aloue in 
his study. lie decided that 
hit approach in the garden 
h^d bftet) loo blunt. Sobriety — 
there was the trick. Me closed 
hi* cyri and constructed a 
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Lumerulion: "Lucy, I'm gem*; 
in Wushujfilun." 
"Yes. John " 

' -W:iihin.Htnn if* a lovely 
ciry." 

"Is it. John?'* 

"Lucy. 1 should like to show 
it to you." 

"Oh. John ..." 

He arose at hi* u>ual time 
He baliied, shaved, jtnd dressed 
with tare After breakf.iit he 
went through hi* mail am! 
phuinrd hi* day Mr*. Wiritrti 
first, he drrided. mid (hen the 
KjhMkl board rncetioK. and 
then the small runC . hrtoff i Gen- 
eral Anderson had |ilanrscd. 
and then thr afterniron in San 
Flaneur o piirrhaiiiii> supplier 
and arranging for their ship- 
ment. Ht» ami was aprc wtow 
thr dtwinT fellow* had stuck 
their needles into htm, and hi\ 
head ai hed a linlr. but these 
svmptQfpt were unimportant. 
Hr put on the floppy golfing 
hat and wrnr nut in the garden. 

Mrs- Winters was already 
thrrr. with shear* and a bas- 
ket, euttinc hrr roses She 
smiled across the fence. 

Thr admcraJ wasted no 
time "Lui y, T am Roing to 
Washing (e^i/ 1 

Her eyes wictmcd: *'T&- 
dayT' 

"No. no-" Hr had, perhaps, 
bee fi too subtle. Bu t xhf 
shinild, nevertheleu, have 
undrmtood. M Ynu know when 
I run leavrni^, Lucy."* 

She was smiling now. 
"Why, yes, John." 

"Well," thr admiral said 
"Washington is a lovxly city." 

"It «, isn't it?" 

This wm run prrrinely ac- 
rordins n> plan. \<> mnller 
" l I should like to show it te> 
yon" 

ller imile deepened. "Why, 
that's vcty uicr of ynu, Juhn. 
Bui I know it quite well. I 
liircd thrrr for almost ten 
years." 

The admiral shook his head. 
His voice took on a severe 
notei "That vni* not what 1 
meant." It was strongr, but 
the Jiun was actually hot. He 



jrom page 56 

ouild M it beatinfi on ha 
head And the ache had in- 
cre**rd mil nf A\ reavin Mrfv 
Winters aetfmrd lo away .n he 
wntcbed her "Now. see here, 
l.ufy " hr befj'.ix. but the 
rndinL' of the sciitcuce eluded 
him. 

He saw Mrs Winters sel 
down her baskrl. Thi-re was a 
curious expression on her fare. 
She rnijird her voire suddenly: 
'lipiidrr^jnl" 

There was really nothinK 
wronn, thr doctor KAtd He 
woj in old friend, and he im- 
rmsed an their frirndship. "At 
vour age, John, T shtiuld think 
you'd have a litdr belter irnse. 
Thfsr diuts v°u too,: yestrrday 
react vie/lently *r>metrmesj on 
boya of twenty." 

Thr admiral lay in his bed 
and took it. There was nothing 
rite bo do. Hr telt lrx> weak 
Ui argue But by mid -after noon 
he felt better, H «■ su mm on ed 
Hi-ndr.rson: "I wiant the car — " 

"Rxikise me a moment, sir," 
Hprtdrtauii said. And he wai 
s>one before the admiral rnuld 
even comprehend that this was 
mutiny, 

Mrs Winters appeared. Shr 
[uoked cool and Tresh. 
thoroughly rnmpt'lenl. She ear- 
ned ■ small bowl filled with 
i am el Has She set it on the 
'■!■ i ■■•I'- lahle. "I cut thrsr 
fc urn your gardeiv John. I 
thought you initfhi like to have 
them near you/' 

"Thoughtful of you." the 
admifnl said, "hut I am flnins? 
lo ^rt up " He expeeted argu- 
ment, remonstrance, :ind hr 
wm prepared for ibese. The 
Finn hand, the display of detrr- 
mi nation. 

Mra. Winters said, "But. of 
toursr. John, if |M>u feel strong 
eunuch ." 

"I do." He sat up. His head 
swam a little, and Mrs Win- 
ters, became twins. "I ■ ]• ■ in- 
ilred. If you will excuse me/ 1 

Mrs Winters was at the dewr. 
ller face fhitiiRcd Suddenly 
She said. "Oh " She hesitated. 
"John, I* ve done a Uf rrihlc 
itiine Your rlnihe^ — ** 



The admiral lay back KffrftUl 
his pillows It was belter rh.H 
way. The room came slowly 
Ijack into fo> m "What about 
them, Lucy?' 4 

"f — J thouRhi that they 
ftliuuld be thnrouKbly cleaned k 
.ill of them, before you left. 
Moths, you know, ami oiher 
thirtu*," Her fflce, her voice 
showed the depth of srlf- 
fondemnalion. "They won't l>c 
back for three, days." 

The admiraJ opened h is 
mouth He rinsed it asain. A 
inkhI ' niiiiii.indci t , , i 
pomibilitv for ihe actions of 
bis auhordiiiMtf-s, and he, the 
admiral, could aci ept tttitftft* 
tunr ni well as any man. **Very 
well, Lui y." He relaxed against 
the pillow. 

Tni in sorry. Jobn." 
Hr ruuld afford rnaimanim- 
ity. "It's all riflht, Lucy." In 
a wny, he tbouschr, he wjii even 
glad that tht.' tui*take hnd <x- 
curn.*d ft allowed thai Lucy 
was fallible, and the admiral 
distrusted infallible people 
"It's prubiblv j i mt a* well," he 
said. "Let's not think any more 
about it." 

Mrs. Winters wore a curi- 
ous expression, "You're very 
sweei. John" And then, as if 
the admission embarrassed her, 
she turned and fled. 

The admiral sirtilrd to him- 
wlf. He glanced at ihe cam- 
clliii* Matters, he decided, 
were shapinH up. . . . 

It was odd, it was almust 
unbrlievahle. how much was 
accompli s hrd in ihr nrxl three 
days. The brtlroom became 
upcraiions centre, and into it, 
for final drri.niuti. flowed all the 
problems, perniinirn; to the pro- 
jeet. Or nearly all. Certain 
minor nm tiers were srttled 
without hotherinK the admiral, 
Mr-. W inte rs took i t upon 
herself to cant el all enifaRe- 
uipntu She told the admiral 
about it, after the fact, and he 
approved. Free from interrup- 
tions,, he romplrted the re .id ins; 
of his memoirs. The tailor was 
summoned, and the investment 
rnan. and these matters the 
admiral dealt with swiftly and 
decisively. The school board 



■nc feasor was chotten by tele- 
phone. 

The dot-inr stopped by each 
4«y; but (bin was merely A 
friendly gesture. General An- 
derson came to call, stityrd 
for a bed room luncheon , and 
rbrn played three games of 
dominoes with the admiral, lus- 
iiia ihrnj all, a thins which 
had never happened before. 

Clrrtiiin Srnte Drpartmrttt 
reports were delivered by mr?*- 
trnRer, and thrse Ihe admiral 
studied carefully until he had 
mastered their detail. And 
meanwhile, belowstairs, the 
work uf a^mbling, packing, 
jjiiJ cratrrii( went tin, each crate 
numbered .md all i:«.mfrnts 
Kited in Mrs. Winters' dear 
hand. 

It was the afternoon of the 
third day when Mrs. Winters 
climbed the stairs and went 
into ihr bedroom to report that 
the job wss done The admiral, 
propped up vtirainnt his pi Haws, 
listen ml rarrfullv ,iud nodded 
his approv;il Hr looked re:&trd. 
His ryei were clear, his eolor 
was Rood. "Well done. Lucy*" 
he said 

"Thank you, fuhn lfrr 
eyes were bright .ind she was 
smiling. 

M Ynu have been a Rrcat 
help." 

"Thank you. John." 

The admiral was silent for 
j few moment*, rrviewina hii 
plan of battle. This was the 
momrnt. H^ hud fonsidered it 
rarefullv thr^e last three days, 
watching Mrs. Winters going 
about her tasks under his direc- 
tion, performing them compe- 
tently and without hesitation. 

Thr firm hand, ihe decisive 
control: ihese, he had proved 
to his own satisfaction, were 
ihr thins, for a ship, for men, 
for a wmrmn. His original ap* 
proach had been sound. "Lucy, 
you are a lonely wotnan." It 
was, far and away, the br^st. 

The admiral cleared his 
throat. "Lucy," he said. 

"Yes, John 7" 

"Lucyj ynu are a lovely 
woman." 

"Why, Johnl" 

The admiral' i eyes were wide 
and round. His tongue had 
tricked him. It was a thing 
almost beyond brlirf. He has- 
tened bo suy it properly. "Lur,y." 
he said, and this time it came 



out differently, us if 5 force "bn. 
yond his will h^d taken mv. 
isseiti"K Irsrlf willy-tiJily, i^, lf | 
ing his words. "Lucy, | g» 
a lonely man" 

He had heard of such thin|] 
IL* had even buebed ni then. 
He would never laugh again 
The young artor blowing y, 
linrs on opening nighf, fi, 
radio unnounrcr getiirtH hrfftsttl 
rankled in rnid-spcech - ihr-. 
were remit il hap|H*ningi. whiri, 
they happened to smnebod) 
else. Thr admiral w;is flsraini 
He closed hii ryes to *olleri 
himself Hr opened thein ^ 
Insl, prepared to fair fJn 
Winters' amu^emeni, to let hc^ 
have her laugh. 

Rut die was nut t-ven utiilirn 
Her eyes were bright, but Jo 
them (here ms not even .■ hini 
(if tnirth. And her voice naj 
sulemn: "T guess. .Juhn. thsi 
Ttti lonely, too" She pauietj 
"You told me that onre, tjfi 
you mnctnhri ? And I Laui[bpiJ 
at you." 

Tb r m em c*ry w 1 15 pajnftl 
The admiral cleared his rhroji 
Ifc wondered if his tongue bl- 
under contrul again. "Lucy— 1 ' 
Hr ifopprd thrre hfH'atut 
strange, aentitnrnta] words utrt 
bj.'ginning tit form in lti« mind 
He pot then 1 from him. |Jc 
said, instead. "Lury, thfre t 
still much lo be done" 

'"Yes, John." She wai imd. 
ing now. inside, where it clidn'1 
show- "I have never been ir 
Kurope, John." 

"Haven't you 7 " He sebrtl 
opportunity by the foreloclt 
"Interrsling place. T' — tkt 
hesitation was alnKist impercep- 
tible — "should like to show ll 
to you. Lucy." 

'Td like that. John." Mrs 
Winters said . . . 

It was later. The adminl 
wai alone again. He lay bars 
against ihe pillow .mn sParnJ 
at the far wall. All in atl, tie 
thought, he had contlucrrd tor 
campaign rathrr well. He htd 
turned catastrophe into triumph 
rathrr or-illy. The firm band, 
plus fortitudr; this was the ap- 
proarh. He closed hii eyej. 
"Lucy " He mid it to him- 
self, but this tirnc there wn 
no error in the statement. "You 
are a lovely woman.** 
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Oon't put a cold in 
your pocket avoid 
unplc-Jt^jTit iMnky nasi 
use soft, JinT-frec 
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"Will you?..." "I will". Oh. hoppv moment: 
And 11, »u- Ictr w.fi Kli't'n,;\ ti«»url 
lo renKwr Tint>lk'J. jn.-irks or trur» ),»> ! 



Paqo S8 



Watch lor 1 he ncM inM.ilinrnt of Olivi.n unil Ccorj(e 
With Klrrne* tissues. . " Ihevre ni(iige<|<" 

The Australian Wumunh Weeillv — August 



27. ISSS i, 



fS 

National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5527804 




I 



CANDY 
BARS 



I A?-L 1nE Auixhalian WomilV. Wehll, - Auguit 27, 1958 



National Library of Australia 



ii 



'Paul wik of w<& tk CWs fost . ! 

HOADtEY S 



Page 59 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5527805 



Mums and Pops 

and Kids agree 
the gift for Dad is . . , 





Every B.V.D. garment must 
satisfy completely . . . 



or you may return it for 
immediate refund 




t 



B.V.D. S please.. and here's why 

B.V.O. quorantees the fil ol every one ol rti qnrmenti' 
S.V.D. Uniletweur is obsoluirly and unt ond it lonn lly 
nurminteed' 

B.VD. r, made with Bodylme Construction" lar Wiiltfic fit 1 
B.V.D. Kn.l Unrierweai b Lobro-Shfimli lar Guarniit.ud 
Permanent (it 1 

B.V.O. Shorts nrc sanTomcd and nylon Miiche/d tri points nl 
strain' 

8 V.O EluslK. uwd in any rjaiment lasts toe llir Mr ol the 
am 11 lent 1 

B y^O Knit Brevi her rkublr Ih.tUess, reverse panel teal 
• ltd 3 way vltetlh lor tomfwl in action! 



4 



S.V.D. Underwear it pacited — 1 garmf nti in 
the one pukigr — far your convenience! 

■While you've one; in the vvajh, you've one 
to wear and ttiW you have another spare.'" 
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It's the wonderful way B.V.D's stand up to 
wear and tear that Mum really appreciate*. 
It't the permanent fit "Bodylirie Construe 
tion" of every B.V.D. garment that Dad likes. 
Check all the features of B.V.D. underwear 
and you'll certainly agree it's no wonder Dads 
in 63 countries of the world say "Neit to 
myself I like B.V.D. best." 

B.V.D. KNIT BREVS 'n 

B.V.D. Brevs are Rib Knit from combed \ 
quality cotton. Men's, 9 11 each Boys', ■ 
6/11 each. j 

HEAT-RESISTANT EUSTIC— 

Guaranteed lot life of gontieni 

LABRO SHRUNK— 

For guaranteed permanent fil 

DOUBLE THICKNESS SEAT— * 

Two-woy stretch panel mseit * 
■i uuiomolitally conterrris '5— ^ 
4^ body movement. ^ ^ 

B.V.D. TEE ShTrTs"" 

Have never-stretch collars — made with 
"Bodyline Construction" for permanent fit. 
Men'*, 11/* each; boys'. 9 - each. 

B.V.D. BOXER-GRIPPER SHORTS 

Are sanforiied and nylon stitched at points 
of strain — elastic lasts for life of garment. 
Men's from 12/4, 

B.V.D. ATHLETIC SINGLETS 

Fit guaranteed. Men's, 8. 11 each; Boys'. 
5/11 each. 

B.V.D. UNION SUITS 

Fine cciron fabric. V-neck, deep armholes. 
For the sports conscious Dad, whether he's 
playing or watchinq. Men s, 3? 6 each. 

Ask for B.V.D. shirts and pyjamas, too. 



Brought to you by 

MLB 

Minufa tared rn Auttrj/ia by the 
rnakert of Nile 'Aero' Underweir. Nile 
Han dherch i e fi . N r Ic S tree e s . N i It Tow c !i . 
Nile Bfarrfiett, etc. 
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•■I want a pl»« > Ma] H ' im ~ 
,. r r HaH" 
-My own olijwiivc. Are you 

ituyina ll>« e? " 

"No. I'm . . , 

"I thoushl y |,u ""Sf" 

K'l k iiirai-lKiLiK now " 

•b lhai *>' No - l ' m re " 
turning l» lown. Jult ran 
,j„ w n 10 tte a MM <>" W* 
„ eB . Hammer Lodge the por- 
5 mM the name of la houW 
Irtul, and il'i Mimrwhcrr near 

the tUU." 
"Jmt before you gel there, 

I'll drop you." 

"Frfghtfullv lind of you. 

»Noi 11 alM Not at ill!" 

Thr cab made a noiir like 
a, explosion in a boiler factory 
ind lieaan to tnovr. There wm 
, tootrientory lilenrc in in m- 
IC nor, occupied by Ijjrd tdt- 
,„h;ini So wonderini what biui- 
•,ru hLi dubiom churaclrr, 
vbOK RihinrM hii [irartiird 
Ot hid drtcctrd at 11 glance, 
rould have to conduct with 
H«|y : by Oily in managing 
the miaU <il hii back. For a 
lung time now Lhe licitvy un- 
dcn:loth!nK on which his loved 
odc hid inihted h.id been irk- 
ing bun. 

"Warm day,*' said Lord 
Irlenham at length. 

■Til »y!" inid Oily. "And. 
cm you beat It/ 1 be went on. 
"my wife made me wear my 
woutbei?" 

"You thock me profoundly. 
Why was Ihat?" 

"Said there was a noity eaat 
wind." 

"I hadn't noticed it." 
"Mc. neither." 

"You havr a lendtive linn?" 

■'Ve», I have. Very." 

"I HUpecled thai thai n< 
ihe reaion why yon were be> 
hsvirm like a one-armed paper- 
hanger with the hive*. H you 
with to undress, pay no atten- 
tion to me And Mr Popworth, 
I know, if a married man and 
will take the broad view." 

A leelm* of irritntion. the 
t|liritual equivalent of the one 
he wat feeling in the small of 
lae back, began to grip Oily. 
He found hit compnniun'i man- 
lier frivolous and unsympathe- 
tic and wat ronteioui of an 
urge lo retaliate in some wav, 
to pimifth thii scoffer for hit 
untimely gaiety, to wipe, in a 
•ori, that tiMv sin ile off hi< 



Continuing 



Cocktail Time 



face. And moat lurtunairly hr 
possessed thr niratu to do «j. 
In hii veit pocket there neatlcd 
j ring ■naifr of what looked like 
qiiM, in whirh was m*1 a large 
red stone that lookrd like .1 
ruby. It ■• • 'I the moment lu 
produce it. 

Oily Carlyte had Dpi .dways 
hftn a man nl thr lop of hii 
profciiion, v-lling stock in non- 
rx Litem ropper initjc* |q the 
highot in the land and putting 
through deals, that run into five 
figure*. Hp had started M ihr 
bottom of the ladder a* the 
genial young fellow who had 
found a ruby rinir in the itrcet 
and anxiouri to ■.:■!! it, the 
dnrnrd thing beiniz of no to 
hrm, And a touch of senttnieD. 
lr<l him to carry on hii person 
4Jway.11 this tynihol of his begin - 
rungs He regarded it a* a »orl 
of charm. 

f' lML'ciniL- it now, he laid: 

'Take a look at this." 

Lord tekroham did *o, and 
felt « uleacmrahle glow stcaliriK 
■over him. In the yean before 
he had succeeded to ihr litli* 
and wai an impecunious youn- 
ger tan tcrulrhinK for a living 
in New York, rWixOftflL, and e!w- 
where, hu had been a varied 
.md iti1rrrt.|inn career, in the 
rntirse of whtrh he had en- 
countered a cotiaudorablr num- 
ber of what are (rrhmrally 
known as lumberers. To meet 
once again an optimist who— 
uoleu he wax tadly wrmt'n,-.: 
thii aJeek and ihiny frlluw- 
travcllcr — hoped to sell hiin .1 
ruby ring hr had found in the 
Ktreet carried ham back to those 
good old <!.'.. : 

"Thai Lookd valuable," he 
sard admiringly. "How much 
did ynu (five for that?" 

"Well, I'll trll you/ 1 laid 
Oily. "If* rather an odd 
story. You're not a Liwyrr by 
any chance, are you, rir?" 

Lord Ickenhmn said he wnfl 
not 

"Why I asked wai, 1 was 
walking aloiiR Picradilly thii 
morning, and law this lying on 
the ^rouird. and I thought you 
might be able to tell me if find- 
ing are keepings in a rase like 
that " 



from page f9 

''Speaking as a layman T I 
thoiild aay mosl certainly." 

"You really think 

M I do indcrd. The advice I 
always give to young men 
starting out in life and findiog 
ruby ring& in the iireel u 
'Grab the money and run for 
the train. 1 You want to «ell it, 
I nuppuv- 1"' 

"If it's iiut ',-"11 1 the law. 
I wouldn't want to do any- 
thing that wasn't right." 

"Of roursr not. Naturally 
AKhjui how uturh were you 
tllinJurjg of chnripng?" 

Oily, too, had now begun 
4q feel a pleasurable glow. 
I "h is waj prct ty el cmcn tary 
atu(T t of ctvursr, and he knew 
he ought lo have been. .1 little 
ashamed of hinuflf for n.loo[)ing 
to 11. but it Wru giving him 
something of a nostalgic thrill 
to be back m the day* when 
he hn d been a you ng fellow 
• ■ 1! nr.:- 10 break into the 
game. 

"'I'hat's where I can't siTm 
to riiukc up my mind," ht- said. 
'Tf it'i genuine, I suppose it's 
worth a hundred pounds or 

"Oh, I'm sure it'i genuine. 
Look at that mby. Very red. 1 " 
"That'i true." 

"And the gold. Very yel- 
low." 

'That's true, too." 

'7 think you wmihl be per- 
fectly jusTiftrd in asking fifty 
poundji for thii ring." 

,c Yn u do?" 

"Fully that " 

"Would you buy it for fifty 
pound* ?" 

"Like a ihot." 
"Then—" 

"But/ 1 proceeded Lord Ic.k- 
enham, "for the fact thai aa 
a purchaser of ruhy rings tnim 
chance-met strangers 1 am un- 
fortunately (litimled Some 
timr ago my win-, who is a 
wumnn who helirvrs in a 
itmng, txOUlBUbd government, 
decided to take over the family 
finances and admuauter them 
herself. 1 raving mc joit that 
little hit of spending money 
which a man requ i re* fa r 



tobacco, lelf-resneci, golf balls, 
and so on. 

' l So I have to watch I h 8 
pennies. My limit ii a shil- 
ling. If y*>» would cure to 
settle for that, you have found 
,i customer. Or, as thii warm 
frfcndihip h,;* sprung up be- 
tween ub, »hall we Kk!f eight- 
een pence?" 

Oily was too much the 
gentleman Uf usp. bod language, 
boi the look he gave his rom- 
panicm was not at all thr vort 
of look he ought in have 
directed at anyone with whom 
hr had formed a warm friend- 
ship. 

"You make mc u>k 4 " fa- 
said, speaking liii words from 
between clenched teeth with no 
trace of an Oxford accenL 

It was in jovial inrtod thai 
»mr moments la.ler, hjving 
dropped thr stowaway outiide 
Haiiimer Lodge. Lord Irkrn 
ha«i stepped from the station 
cab at the door of Hammer 
Hall. Hr was genuinely grate- 
ful 1 tu his recent buddy f<»' 
having givrTi him five mii.utrs 
of clean, wholesome entertain- 
mcni t ynd he wiihed him luck 
if hr was planning to sell that 
ring to Beefy. 

The ordinary visitor lo the 
ancestral home of (he Pearces, 
arriving at the front door, 
stands on ihr lop *lcp and 
presses the hell, and when 
no r h i n g Happens presses it 
Again, hut these formalities art! 
not for gndfalhcrs. Lord L k- 
enhaim walked right in. noting 
as hr passed through the spa- 
1 inu* entrance hall how dean, 
though shabby, everything was 
Nannie Bruce's work, he pre- 
sumed, with a little assistance, 
no doubt, from some utrong- 
young-girl-from-the-village. 

Externally unchanged in the 
four hundred years during 
which it had housed the family 
of Pwirre, internally, like so 
many coiin(ry mansions of the 
pout -second -world- war period, 
Hammer Hall showed Unmis- 
takable signs of having seen 
hctlrr days. There were gaps 
on thr walls where tapestries 
had hung, hiatuses along Lhe 
floor where rhests and tables 
were missing. 

A console t.ible which was a 
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FROCKS 



Rratiy lo wear or fill out 
realty lo make 




"MARIATT A." 
Slender - line one - piete 
afternoon dress styled with 
a softly bluuxed bodice-top. 
The material is a creasc- 
resisling Tennessee floral 
cotton. The color choice 
includes coffee, turquoise, 
lilac, and pale blue flowers 
printed on a grcy-and- 
white ground. 

Heady lo Wear: Sizes 32 
and 34in. bust 89/6, 36 
and 38in. bust 94 /3. Post- 
age and registration 4/6 
cxlra. 

C'U Out Only: Siz.es 32 
and 34in. bust 61/6, 36 
and 38in. bust 64/3. Post- 
age and registration 4/6 
extra. 




• NOTE: II ordering by mail, sejut to address on page, 77 
Fashion Prockx inay bt Impected or obtained of Fashion 
Patterns Pty. Ltd.. 645 Harris street, Ultimo, SjidTuy. Thtf 
are available for only Ox weeks alter date uj pubtu-ation. 
No COM. orders accepted. 




Like to lose an inch or two ? 

RYVITA 

is the bread for you ! 



NO FATS OH SUGARS IN RYVITA 
—and that makes all the difference I 

If you want lo slim, but hate to diet, 
make Ryviia your daily crispbread. 
Ryvtta is more satisfying because il is 
m;idi- lioin rye ill a very special way, 
Ryvila sitliifiL's you sooner, and keeps 
you satisfied fongw. You have more 
energy, and you don't crave rattening 



extras between meals. Nothing else can 
help you slim like Ryvita because then- 
arc na firhi or sugars in Ryvita ! 

GOOD WITH EVERYTHING YOU SERVE 

Everything you like tastes even better 
with Ryvtta. See how its whole-rye 
goodncss brines out (he full flavour of 
other foods. Make Ryvita your >i7m<V 
family crispbread. 



Ask for Ryvita — no sugars or fa is ! 

MAKES YOU FIT — KEEPS YOU SUM 



r«n AurrBAuu, W„w« W««B. r _ A , JR us, 27. 1958 
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Good things come in glass 



Take one sip . , . you can taste the goodness when 
your favourite drink comes to you in glass. Glass 
keeps beer full of pep and sparkle . . , keeps it 
colder, longer. From glass to glass beer is best, 
because glass keeps that full flavoured perfection that 



comes when beverages are bottled at just the right 
time. A perfection that lasts and lasts when it's 
guarded by pure, shining glass. These are the reasons 
why manufacturers of quality products like to see 
them come to you in glass containers. 



AUSTRALIAN GLASS MANUFACTURERS COMPANY PROPRIETARY LIMITED 



» sussmMt coMMwr Of | AC I auuaai.wn <onssntmi.no indibtbiei umjteo 
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purtculol- invorile of his, Lord 
Kkcnh.ro observed, had 
folded in unu like "> c Arabi 
„ nl l silr.nl],- stolen away since 
hi) Inn visit, and he was tarty 
,„ ,c r (hai thai hidcou! imita- 
,ion wnlnul fttbinel, J survi- 
val from Viclorian days, had 
„„i gone the irai way. 

He siatied a lilile, and with 
i fuuith pans added to lhc 
!■■"■ be had mentioned to 
pongo, made hii way to the 
roam down Ihr pauaMc whnre 
Johnny Pearce. when not inter- 
rupted by Nannie Bruce, 
wrote those suspense nmtlt 
which helped, chough not very 
niuili, to keep Hammer Hall's 
hrad shove water. 

[1 was apparent that she had 
iitlentipled him now, for the 
Jiril thing [*ord Jrkrnham 
tiMird as he ripened the door 
«na her voice, irte&king coldly 
snd sternly 

"I'vr no patience, Master 
Jiinathan Oh, good evening, 
wwr lordship. " 

Nannie Brure. a tall, irang- 
linjj light-heavyweight, with a 
lUggestion in her appearance 
of a private in the Grenadier* 
dressed up to play the- title 
(die in 'Charley's Aunt," was 
iroe of those dazedly faithful 
retainers who adhere to almost 
all old families like barnacles 
B (he htdls rjf shipi. 

She had come lo Hammer 
Hull to act u a nurse to the 
infant Johnny. By ihr lime he 
vem off 10 hit Grit school and 
die need for her services might 
hare been supposed lo rurve 
| ceased, the idea of dispensing 
with them had become an idle 
dream. She was as much a fix- 
lure as Ihr stone lions on ihe 
pirj, or the funny smell in 
rh- atlir.. 

"You are in your old room, 
wnu lordship.* she said. "I'll 
be sshiuj and seeing to it. So 
111 be glad if you would kindly 
■peak to her, Master Jon- 
tilun." 

"She does her lirst, Nannie." 

"And a poor best it is. She's 
i ipby, thai one. Verily, aa a 
iml of gold in a twine's snout 
'• a woman which is without 
ikrrtiDn. That's what Er- 
r:fBomes wrote in the good 
'mtk. Master Jonathan," said 
Miss Brucr, "and he was 
mlu." 

The door closed behind her 
»nd Johnny Prarce, a perwin- 
"le young man with a picas- 
»ei hut worried face, sat jab- 
nag moodily with his pen at 
0» lhe*| of paper on which 
»! Kid been writing of Inspec- 
ts Jrrvii Lord [rkenham eyed 
San with concern. If vultures 
not gnawing his godson's 
"Wrn, he was feeling, he did 
nw know a vulture-gnawed 
"*>m when he saw one. Only 
»t ihosight chat Belinda Far- 
trajdon was having samlar 
Wifitire trouble, and that he 
m come here to talk to 
Winny about it, restrained him 
|torn condoling and sympaihis- 
ilig, 

'What wM a || that?" he 
•wed, 

"The same old thing. An- 
other row with the eook." 
Has the cook given notice ?" 
Not yet, but she will. Cnolu 
never i D¥ here more than 
anean fi V( . minutes. They can't 
"and Nannie " 

"She is a H, 1 f, 1 in )t , J „, p . 
I* . However, it u not of 
"anme lna cockl that I wish 
'" Weak" i^, rd Irimhjj,,, 
g'tum. down to it. "Far more 
"rijenl matters Me toward. I 
*aw Bunny yesterday." 
^Oh. did you?" 
"Give her lunch. Smoked 
salmon, poulet en casserole, and 
a Inn; sabid She toyed with 
'"cm in the order named- In 
'"ct. ihr word 'loyed' over- 
•tatei it She pushed her plate 
| away mnmed." 
| '^osh! Isn'i she well?" 

Ph y«rally yet, but spiritu- 
U B, ctmstderablv below par. It'i 
the soul th.it it „ lr H„ h „. 
»n ll fretting and chafing hr- 



rausr you keep postponing the 
happy day. Why don't you 
["airy tht ^ J OBnny? .. 
4 2 e«n't!" 

1 "Of course you can. Better 
* T «n AoroiAuajs Women's We« 



men than you have got mar- 
rind. Myself for imr_ Nor 
have I ever regretted it. I'm 
not uying 1 enjoyed the actual 
ceremony. Thai, howr\cr, was 
but passing and the thought 
that in about another brace 
of shakes the dcsnsl girl in 
the woild would lit: mine bucked 
mc up like u week at bracing 
fkiimof Regis Hnnestly, John- 
ny, you ought lo nerve yourself 
and go through it. Il only 
needs will-power. 

"You're breaking that pm," 
said Lord IcJtrnhnsn, "and 
what ii for, far worse, you arc 
breaking the heart of a sweet 
blue-eyed girl with hair the 
color of ripe turn. You should 
have seen her yesterday. I 
am a strong man, not easily 
shaken, but as I watched her 
recoiling from that poulet en 
casserule, as if ii had been some- 
thing dished up by the Borgias, 
my eyes were wet with unshed 
tears. To think that any god- 
son of mine can go abuut the 
place giving the woman who 
b*i placed hrr trust in him 
the sleeve across the windpipe 
like this makes me realise that 
godsons are not what they 
were." 

"You don't understand." 

"Nor does B, Farringdon." 

"Tm in a jam." 

Johnny Pearcr quivered al 
he spoke, and passed a fever- 
ish pen over his brow. The 
sternness .of Lord lckenham's 
demeanor softened a lirl.lf. 

"Tell me the whole story in 
your own words, omitting no 
detail, howev er ■tight," he said. 
"Why ran"! you gel inarrirdi' 
You haven't got some incurable 
disease, have you?" 

"Thai's just it. I have." 

"Good heavens! Whal?" 

"Nannie Bruce." 

"What on earth do you 
mean ?" 

"Have you ever had a faith- 
ful old nurse who stuck [o you 
like a limpet ?" 

''Never. My personal atten- 
dants generally lefi at the end 
of ihr first month, glad to see 
the Last of nie. But whal have 
faithful old nurses got to do 
with it? 1 don't follow you." 

"It's perfectly simple, Nan- 
nie Bruce has been here for 
iwrnCy-five years — it's nearer 
twenty-seven — and she has be- 
come the boss of Ihc show. 
She runs the place. Well, do 
you suppose that, if 1 get mar- 
ried, she's going to step meekly 
down and hand over to my 
wife? Not a hope." 

"Nonsense." 

"Il isn'l nonsense. You saw 
her in action just now. A per- 
fectly good cook melting away 
like snow on a mountainside 
And why? Because N.innir will 
insist on bulling in all ihr time 
and criticising. And it would 
be (he same with Bunny. Nan- 
nie would make life impossible 
for her in a million ways. I'd 
call her highspiritcd, wouldn't 
you?" 

"Nannie?" 

"Bunny." 

"Oh. Bunny. Yes, very high- 
spirited." 

"Well, then. Is she going to 
enjoy being interfered with and 
ordered around, told not to do 
it that way; do it this way: 
treated at a sort of half-witted 
underling? And her sniff. You 
know the way she sniffs." 

"Bunny?" 

"Nannie," 

"Oh, Nannie. Yes. ihe does 
sniff " 

"And that hissing noise she 
makes, like a wet thumb drawn 
across the top of a hot stove, 
fl would drive a young bride 
potty. And there's another 
thing," said Johnny, vigorously 
plying ihe pen. "Do you realise 
thai every single discreditable 
episode in my past is filed away 
in Nannie's mrmory? She 
could and would tell Bunny 
things about mr which in time 
would be bound to sap her love. 

"How long could a wife go 
on looking on her husband as a 
king among men after hearing 
an eyrwitness" account of hii 
getting jerked before a tribunal 
and fined three weeks' pocket- 
money for throwing rocks at 
the kitchen window, or a hlow- 



Cocktail Time 
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hy-bEow dcicriptian of thr time 
fatfi was siik ,\t hi» birthday 
party through Kiting Ickj much 
almond cake? In about two 
ticks I ihould link tc t.hr level 
of & fifth-rate pov/ri. Yc*. I 
knnw You're K»ine to lay 
why •!"!:' i I gel rid ol her?" 

"Exactly," uid Lord Itkrn- 
honi, who waj. 

TJorw enn J ? 1 r.m't throw 
her out un her- — 

"PIca*c T Johnny! There are 
.((cn t IjQ tDCfl present , 

H, Eiir." 

"Oh — ear. Sorry But 
couldn't you pemion her aff?" 
"VVh.il with?" 

"Surely she would nut wunt 
a fin-tune. A couple of quid or 
mj a week . . 

"I i.tmw rx;iftly what lhc 
wants. "l*hrec* hundred pOUB^tK 

"In a lump sum 

"Cash down." 

"It Fi ■ :i; untuual, [ Bhtmld 
have thought a weekly dole . . ." 

A tort of fraieti calm de> 
acertded on Johnny Pearce, the 
ralm of derpiur. 

LJ lset me tell you my itory. 
I did offer her a weekly dole " 

"And the refused?" 

"No. she accepted. That was 
when f felt juitifind in propos- 



"But, dwh it, my dear 
Johnny, the two cawa arc 
entirely different. Musing on 
Emily, one drawn in the brattl) 
and drops a fliletit tear, but 
Nannie, with a weekly inconjr. 
wouldn't be in hr.t position at 
all. She would be ablr to make. 
whatever kind of splash neemed 
fit to her. Didn't you point 
th.it out to lh« fatheaded 
woman f* 

"Of courte 1 did, a hundred 
r.iiii'v but du yuu think it'i 
pu^ible U> nu-iir Nannie *e< 
reason* once her mind'5 niadc 
up? til ru- 1 ihc had thrt'e hun- 
dred piHifids. oi all bet* were 
o(T. T^iat wai final.'* iaid 
Johnny. 

He dug the pen into Inspet> 
tor JcTviV latcat bit of dialogue 
once ni.ore aind resuiurvl- 

"J t hough t I saw a way of 
■ ! r i '.I. 1 . [■ Tin, things ouL It 
meant takintr d chance, but it 
wa* no moment for prudence 
and caution. Did you FeJLttd ihat 
hut book of minr, 'Impcrtor 
Jervin at Bay'?" 

"Well, what with one thins 




ing to Bunny. 1 ought to have 
told you. by the way, that 
she'i engaged to the police- 

Til.lTl." 

"Bunny ?" 
"Nnnnie. M 

"OtX Nannie. What .police- 
man would that be?" 

"The one in the village. 
There'* only one. Hi* name'* 
aMcMurdo .** 

"ShartsiRhtrd chap ? ,J 

"Not that I know oi- Why ?" 

"I was only ihinkinf? Lhui it 
would be veiy difficult to be 
attracted to Nannie Urucc 
while seeing hef steadily arid 
string hrr whole. However, that 
ifc neither here not there. Police- 
meu are paid tu take thesis riilu. 
Now, you had just offered her 
a weekly sura, and -Av had 
accepted it- Which taundi to 
mr like the happy endins. 
though obviouily for jomc- 
reason it was not. What came 
unstuck ?" 

"McMurdo won a football 
puol last winter. Three hundred 
pounds." 

"And why was that a 
diuutcr? 1 ' .ukrd I-ord Ir.ken- 
ham, for hiis godson had made 
tbifl announcement it) a hollow 
voice. "I could do with win- 
ning a football pool myself. 
Wasn't Nannie pleased?" 

"No, she wasn't. HrT pride 
w i . touched .ind she said she 
wasn't going to marry any 
man who had three hundred 
quid Mdtrd away uuli-u she had 
the same amount herself. She 
■aid her Aunt Emily had no 
money and married a man with 
a e, oodish bit of it and he 
treated her like an orphan 
child. She had to go to him 
for everything. If she wanted 
a. new hut, he'd say hadn't he 
bought her a hai only five 
or six years ago, and gn ofT 
naary cracks About women who 
termed 10 think they'd tnarried 
into the Rot hsc hi I d f a miry . 
None of thai for her. Nannie 
■aid." 



and another, trying to catch 
up with my Proust and Kafka 
and all that . . " 

"Don't apolagisr. The British 
lalcu are stuT with people who 
didn't read it. You see them 
on every side Hut there were 
enough who did to enable me 
to make a hundred and eleven 
pounds and threepence out 
of tt " 

"Nice going." 

"So I took the hundied and 
put it nn an outsider in the 
Derby BaUymorc." 

"My unhappy ladl Beaten 
by Moke the Second after a 
photo finish." 

"Yes, if it had had a longer 
nose my t roubles wou Id have 
been at an end." 



"And you have no other 
means of raising that three 
hnSidrcd f" 

"Not that I can mc," 

'How about the furniture?" 

"I've i-uine to the end of the 
things Tm allowed tu trll All 
the rest are heirlooms, except 
Lhc fake walnut cabinet, of 
course. Ctcat Umle Rupert's 
gift 10 Hammer Hall." 

"That eyesore." 

"I can sell th;il without get- 
ling slapped into gaol. I'm put- 
ting it up for auction soon, tt 
might fetch a tenner." 

"From sorndMxly astig- 
matic." 

"And even a tenner's worth 
having Lhe*r days. Bui, as you 
ufe uhout to point out. thai 
would slill leave mc two hun- 
dred and nintty short. And 
now, if you don'i mind buwing 
off, J"U be getting back to In- 
spector Jrrvia." 

"Yes. it's lime that I was 
moving. The Big Chief said 
I wai an no uciount to fail to 
go a ltd pa y my reaper is to 
Bref} Bastable, and I want to 
Ij.la.' j • li.it Willi my old frirrtd 
Albert Prasr-niart h . La ts of 
thread- pick log to he done. I 
shall bark in an hour or so 
and shall then he wholly at 
your disposal." 

"Not that there'i a thing 
you ran do/' 

"It ii always- rash to lay 
that about an Ickenhairi. We 
are not easily bafTled I agree 
that your problem undoubtfidly 
presents certain fearurcn of 
interest, but 1 am confident 
that .after turning it over in 
my mind I shall be able to hnd 
a formuU." 

"You and yonr tormuhut** 

"All right, me and my For- 
mulas. But wail. That is all 
I say^ — w,ml," 

And wiih a wave of the hand 
and a kindly warning to his 
godson not to take any wooden 
nickels, Lord Ickenham tilted 
his hat slightly to onr side imd 
5(M off across the park to 
Hammer Lodge. 

There was a thoughtful 
frown on I*ord lckenham's 
hmw and a pmsive look in his 
eye as he itkirred the lake, on 
the other side of whirh the 
ground* of Hammer Lodge 
lay. A cow was paddling in 
thr thnliows, and normally he 
would have paused to throw 
a bil of stick at it, hut now 
he turned on . i oo preoc cu- 
pied to do the civil thing. 

He was concerned about 
Johnny, His story would have 
nade it plain to a fax less in- 
iclligent godfather that the lad 
was in a spot, ft if not too 
much to say that, though his 
hat was on the tide of hii 
head and his walk as jaunty as 
ever, Lord Ickenham, as he 
rang the front door bell at 



Hammer Lodge and was ad- 
mitted by hLn friend Albert 
Peasemiirch, was mourning in 
spirit. 

Burlerfl came in three ikes 
— the largr, thr small, and the 
medium. Albert Perisemarch 
was one of Ihe smalls. Short 
and somewhat overweight for 
his height, he had a round, 
moonlikc, lace, in whirh were 
set, like curranti in a suet 
dumpling, two brown eyes. A 
captioua critic, seeing, as cap- 
tious critics do, only the dark 
side, would have commented on 
ihe mtine absence from these 
eyes of anything like a gJeam 
of human intelligence, but to 
anyone non-captious this wuuM 
have been amply compensated 
for by their kindlineys and 
hotirsly. 

Hut circle of friends, while 
passing him over when they 
w .m led someone to tra ml a te 
James Joyce into English, or to 
explain the Fanstein Theory to 
them, knew thai if they were 
in trouble, they could rely on 
his help. True, this help almost 
invariably made things wnrsr 
than they had bern, for if there 
w«f a way of getting everything 
muddled up, he got it, but his 
intentions were eicellent and 
his heart in ihe rilght place. 

His face, usually disciplined 
to 4 professional impassivity, 
melted into a amile of welcome 
as he recognised the visitor 

"Oh. good evening, in' lord." 

"Hullo. Bert. You're looking 
very roguish. (» the old folk at 
home ? 1 * 

"Sir Raymond is in his study, 
m'lord, Vml a gentleanan it with 
him at the moment — -a Mr. 
Carlyle." 

"J know the chap you rne3n 
He's probably trying to sell 
him a ruby ring. Well then, if 
the big shot is tied up in con- 
ference, we've nice time for a 
spot of port in your pantrv. 
and very agreeable it will be 
after a hot and dirty journey. 
Vnu haven't run short of port i*" 

"Oh, no, m'lord. If you will 
step tJiis way, m'lord." 

"California, as you might say. 
here 1 come. Irus," said I-ord 
Ickenham some moments later, 
"is the real stuff The poet 
probably had il in mind when 
he spoke of Iht port o* heaven 
'If the dons sight Devon, I'll 
quil the port o' heaven an" 
drum them up lhc channel as 
we drummed them long ago.' 
Sir Henry Newbolt. Drake's 
Drum. Are you familiar with 
Drake's Drum? But, of course 
you axe. What am 1 ihinkint! 
of? T've heard you sing it a 
dozen times round the old 
camp-fire in our Home Guard 
dayj." 

"1 was always rather partial 
to Drake's Drum, m'lord.'* 
"And how ynu hrUrd the 
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LIZ DEPENDING ON HER 




• Widowed 26-year-old Elizabeth Taylor 

is slowly beginning to live again 
after the shock of Mike Todd's tragic 
death in an air crash in March this year. 



AND the person who, more than 
an vane, has helped her to over- 
come her grief arid to face the future 
is her 28-year-old stepson, Mike 
Todd, jun. 

This is the man who. beside* possess- 
ing the same drive and vitality as his 
flamboyant lather, is so like him in huild 
that he could wear his suits and shoes. 

Mike, jun., has made four trips to 
Hollywood in the past few months, 
usually .staying a week in ten days. When 
he's in Nrw York he and Lii hrequendy 
telephone each other. 

Until iu postponement was announced 
recently, he and Lit had planned to co- 
produce a him. with Liz as star. 

The interest of the projected picture 




mike roan, jun. 

(28) anil hit xtvjt- 
Tnathrr. Lh Taylor, 
26. fuer a imrro- 
phane. to lelt Prett- 
nien about, ihi'ir 
new pi aim far ro- 
prnjuring filmi. 



was exactly what she needed 

Todd, at 28, is the business head of a 
company which may make more than 
£A44 million from "Around the World 
in BO Days" in the next few years. 

He hits the responsibility of meeting a 
payroll lor 29 office employees each 
week and must see that his late father's 
film continues to be seen all over the 
world. 

From a boy young Todd was groomed 
to take over Irom his father. 

Todd, sen., a carnival 
worker at seven, barely got 
through high school. But 
he saw that his son had all 
the advantages he didn't. 

Todd, jun., went to col- 
lege and majored in philosophy before 
going to work in his father's office 

When Mike Todd was filming 
Cinerama it was young Todd who it- 
sisted that the roller-coaster scene be 
used in the picture. The Venice sequence 
in ir also was his idea and he filmed It, 

After Cinerama was completed Todd, 
Jun., went Into the Navy. Two years 
ago he was discharged and rejoined 
his Cither as vice-president of the com- 
pany. 

While Mike Todd was filming his Jules 
Verne spectacular, his son was in charge 
of the office in New York. 

The Michael Todd Company ow ns 82 



By 

LEE CARROLL, 
in Hollywood 
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per cent, of "Around the World," m >w 
that all debts have hen paid. 

The balance of ownership is diviuYil 
between American theatre-chain owners, 
who hold 10 per cent., and the t:ns 
radio-television network, which has tri 
eight per cent, share. 

With the same sort of passion for work 
js his faihet, Todd, jun., spends most tl 
his time in New York, sometimes sceiriE 
his comfortable country home, his wile, 
Sarah, and two young children only at 
weekends 

Now, as she is gradually emerging front 
shock and grief, Li* Taylor is beginning 
to take up the threads nf life again. 
Recently she went out with Montgomery 
Clift. one of her oldest friends. 

It was a big step ahead when she went 
with Debbie Reynolds to Las Vegas for 
the opening of Eddie Fisher's nrw hotel 
show. 

Another old interest to come Hack intu 
her life is Arthur Loew, young movie 
tycoon and member nf the famous Lor* 
dynasty which controlled M.<i.M, for 
30 years. 

She and the children have been recent 
guests at the Tucson ranch 
which Loew shares with lu» 
mother. 

Young Mike is one of the 
few other people she has 
hern seen with in public sinrr 
his father's death. 
Another friend who has helped her 
through the past months has Iseen 
M.fi.M. hairdresser 50-year-old Sidney 
Guilaroff, whom she has known since 
she was in her early teens, 

Liz went into pictures so young th.it 
only the studio and studio personnel 
now give her the comfortable feeling of 
home and family. 

It was she, not M.G.M., who suggested 
thai she return tn work on the inter 
nip ted "Cat on a Ro< Tin Ror>r I km 
weeks alter Mike Todd's fatal plaoe 
crash. 

She looked wan and strained and had 
lost eight pounds in weight, but she pre* 
fetTed tu be working in familiar suf 
rounding* rather than lilting at home, ' M 

Director Richard Brooks worked tit* 
for only about an hour that day. He - 
chose a scene where she wasn't cafksjK 
on to .speak. 

The cast had spent some time discuss- 
ing host dies would receive Liz that day. 
They had decided no flowers, no con- 
dolences, just professional concentration 
on the job. 

* Xetv husband 

And that's how it was. T he widowed 
Elizabeth emerged from "make-up," s*^ 
met by Richard Brooks, who explained 
the scene to be shot, and EliJtabrUj Taylor 
was back making the picture that may 
win her an Oscar. 

At no time was there a tjuc-stton of Ufl 
not being nhlc tn go nn with the pi c tune, f 
though her co-workers hjo been worried 
by this thought immediately after Mike'* 
death. 

When [lie time canti' fnt her to spc» k 1 
dialogue, she knew her l\n.y perfectly. 1 
Everyone who knows her expects thai 1 
Lbs will marry again She is simply not 
a girl meant to gn through life- on her I 
own. but needs someone to help her rtat j 
things and give her the fee inc, .,f heJnf 1 
proiccted- 

Nor would anyone wish conltnucd I 
widowhood for a beautiful vuung woman ■ 
who is the mother of three children, *WS 
eldest of whom is only five. 
There is no knowing what sort oflH 
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Ondtnlsd by Ain*li> Bnlter 

man will hr Liz's fourth husband. He 
may be considerably older than she — a* 
were Michael Wilding .met Mike I odd, 
ur a ronicinrior.-iry. as was her lirsl hus- 
band, Nirty Hilniti 

Hill whoever she eventually chooses, ii 
will almost certainly be someone who 
has helped solve her problems since 
Mike's drain. 

A few weeks ago Lix Taylor pave up 
the lavish mansion she una Mike E "il-l 
lived in ill thr time of hLs death. Taking 
their daughter l.izu, 10 months, mid her 
sons, (Ihrislupher, 3, and Nfichacl, jun.. 
S, bv i\ previous marriage tn Mike Wild- 
ing, with hei, she moved inin a large 
btrdgalow m the Beverly Hills Hotel. 

The comfortable, old- fashioned cottage 
witli its liny, private pal in and garden 
offer* the thiiu; Li/ al the mi i mem 
prises mot! — secluiian. 

Previous mrupanis thrnu^hoiii rhc 
yean have been Olivia IX- Ilaviliiind. 
MurJrro- Dietrich, and Gloria Swansoii, 

it Hofef privacy 

Occupied hy Li*, rhc children, a maid, 
and a nurse, the four-bedroom corratFc 
ran be reached withoul troing through 
die main lobhy nl the hotel and has in 
own entrance to the swimming-pool, 
trnni', court, and main gardiui. 

Since thr criniplriion of her film senile 
weeks ago Lit has spent musl of her lime 
there with the children. 

She ii indefinite about her career. 
Before her husband was killed she had 
planned to do "Don Quixote" for him 
and then retire, ''Cat on a Hot Tin 
Roof" being her last film for M.G.M., 
tn whom tile was under contract at the 
time. 

Bui now thai Mike is dead, friends say 
that Lit is likely to continue acting. She 
is xriJI grieving and, apart from inn Me- 
diate plans, ts unsure of the fqtuTc. 

But whatever it does huld lor Liz 
Taylor ir seems mure and more apparent 
that Mike Todd, jlul, will be a part of 
It. 

WIDOWED ElUabeth Taylor as 
the appears in a trene from the 
Mm. "Lai on a Hot Tin Roof." 
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FILM 
PREVIEW 



THE ESCADRILLE 



> THE STORY- 



TAB HUNTER, as Thad 
Walker, the American. 

ETLHIKA CHOUKIAU, as A 
the French girl Renee, W 




• • • hungry to fly and to fight, they 
v/ore the uniform of another country. 




WARNERS' "Hell Bent For 
tiloi v" tells the story of the im- 
patient young Americans who went 
'ii France early in World War I to 
f!y with the famous Lafayette F.sca- 
ittiMc American unit of the French 
\ir Corps. 

The film's director, WiJliam Wdl- 
niaii, who also wrote the story, was 
awarded a Ooix de Guerre and two 
l'altns for his exploits as a member 
of the Kscadrille, 




The entry of America into the war brings 
Thad out ot hiding to find a U.S, General 
'Paul Fix) and beg for a chance to get into 
the newly created air force of his own country. 



Waiting to be accepted by 
the French Air Corps, Thad 
meets ftenee, who frequents 
ffte airmen's bar. 



Dramatic incident between 
the young American and a ^ 
French drill instructor turns m 
Thad into a deserter. 





Having shot down several German planes 
Thad is now a popular hero, and on his first 
leave in Paris he and Renee are married. Thatft 
flying buddies farm a boisterous guard ot honor. 



Vaseline' WONDER-FOAM the shampoo especially made 

for Ihe girl who shampoos once a week (or more often!) 
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Like busy girU everywhere, TV star sang- 
etreiu Joan Biireaux has to shampoo ever* 
week, That's why she chooite* -Vaseline' 
Wonder-foam, 

'Vasel ine' Wonder-foam is so much safer than 
"short-cut" harsh shampoos thai make hair dvSi 
and dry. So give your hair the beauty treat- 
ment il deserves — two luxurious lathers with 
gentle 'Vaseline' Wonder-foam. 
Only the secret balancing formula of •Vaseline' 
Wonder-foam eleani-es both thoroughly and safely 
— swirls out all dirt, dust and dandruff . , . hut 
never washes away natural oils. 
Don't take risks with harsh shampoos, use 
'Vaseline' Wonder-foam safely time and time 
again — and give your hair glorious sheen, new 
softness and that clean, clean feel. 



Vaseline' 

Trwda Mmrk 

Wonder- 
foam 

J Shampoo 



Available al aU chemists and 
stores. Bubble 1/3. Rcpjlar 3/9, 
large S/6. Famify Economy 8/6. 



I/F \l>*nlALIA» Wokkn'i We 



- AupjRt 27. 1^ 
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YOU DON'T RISK A PENNY 



when you give him the best shaver of all! 




SEE YOUR SUNBEAM RETAILER NOW! 



AusrtALU* Wombs', W mi , _ Augus, 21. 1958 



National Library of Australia 
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WHISPER OF 
BAD BREATH 
WITH I PAN A 

...its distinct taste reassures you 



• lpana tooth paste with WD-9 gives you long 
protection From unpleasant breath by 

removing the bacteria which cause it. Ipana's distinct 
taste and refreshing after-taste give you a clean, 
fresh mouth all day long. 

• lpana with V¥D-u actually has twice the 
decay -germ killing power of any other 

leading tooth paste. United Stales research shows that 
using lpana can reduce tooth decay by up to 60%. 



I 




lpana 



unsrat-uvtiocanYtni 




Leak for 

the IIG, EASY-ON. 

EASY-OW. 

CAN'T- LOSE CAf. 



A product of BriMi>l Users- iihuiniihlc ooty from youi Chemhi. 



8 out of 10 dentists recommend IPANA 



According to tfidvpiwiicnt eight out 

of f#»» d&rtitH rvcomm* trying a *oot* ptfite, 
fccommwtd Ipono aho*a any c'f»cv brcrrtd. 



National Library of Australia 
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1 



LThe only perm 



you dare wash 



ai diicc. 



Leaves your hair 



soft, sweet 
and instantly 
shampoo-fresh! 



ifl/SBJiV'O M WIFE «mn o/ "The Pas- 
■tafiale .Symmer." fJrilinti 1 ir^itint MrXcnna 
and Hi// /fJi' r i gtf /or if jcrnfjnirnin/ 
fareve*ll urolt hrjorr Ir.ar-ing Itivelf 
/.Mimior to romplrir rhe ftiai'm hanriar 
semes Af Vtm-iFr'ad .SfucJio*. bnglnnd. 



*+* THE SHEEPMAN 
M.G.M. comedy Western, 
with G/enn Ford, 5fWr/ey 
Macifl/fle, A1iefcey Shough- 
nessy 'n Melrocolor 
CmemoSropc. St. James, 
Sydney 

AS well as combining 
all the ingredients of 
popular entertainment, this 
Western - with-a-difference 
bas Mirif quality sets, 
mii^nificcni autumnal 
Krnery, and wdl-above- 
jverajre pholography. 

In addition, it hat Shirle> 
fviacLniw. lively quitted]'. 
jrnl the lies! and most rml 
;irl who has rvri happened to 
te lVt». 

I'liyrag i hp rolr of a sheep- 
man who tries to scute ir i 
aiilr country', Kord is uh- 
JeedonaWy mmg [admittr-dli 
it"- M-npt doenn't help liim 
in the rarlv purl of lhr film. 
Iwi he settles down to a ren- 
wnablr portrayal in the latei 
drumanr ilairf' 

'The Sheepman'" follow 
ford on hV hf-i K o( "Wild Is 
Tlir Wind," which also was set 
™ sheep country- .mil unit. 



U friHItl dual (ll photo rem phic 
capital oui crl ihi- fan li 
rnnlcl be tbltl die cattle 
traditional to HoUywood'i 
Western screen .iir aixml to 
br replaced by shell poor re- 
lations 

In a word . . ORIGINAL. 

** PATHS Of GLORY 
United Artist; war 
drama, with Kir* Douglas, 
Ade/phe Men/ou fsquire, 
Sydney . 

THliRL is so mtith good 
work in thjjl bflitlg ex- 
posure o! I rench militHP- 
polkas in World War I 
that its deficiencies are 
particularly disappointing. 

Itiui^l.n is cult a> it French 
colonel, who.<e mi:n an am - 
t; il i. 'ii - division,! i < iiiiiiiiiind 
sets lhr hopeless lask nf rap- 
ninn • a tiermnn slrnnghuld on 
the Wr«irrn front - 

Thr attack fails, and die 




CSBKX-tft oiilhif for ftutalie Wood. Sui- 
f" ltd' *l li» ft nvjiprt /or rrfutrinn to cn-wtar 
with Huetc Htlifnm in "Thi* F.urth In Minr" 
on loan-out to Vnirmal. \*rffl/i> is fatten 
out In ii cnnsofnlriui rfn-xji-u/r dinner Aati' 
rV her hHtbnnd. Ktihrrt ffagnrr. 



I New Film Releases \ 



News from Studios 

From IOND01S and HOLLYWOOD 



noteti for doing 
things by halves, the 
Hci\lyw(kxf star* really go to 
town nhi-n tl,r-ir children 
RtdtNiu Irani ichnol. Danny 
«ayc gave a partv at the 
ulira^watik> Roim>notT> for 
the yiaduntinn of hi; daueh- 
' ' " WM, while young Frank 

oiul parn h, his father fni 
Ktiirlii.iiion from junior 
hist, ichuol. Hr=ld jM lhr Hotel 
»«n'a Monies, U had Nrlioti 
Kiddlp s nrchenra Mid i 30- 
inii imp eniertjiinrneni ftom 
^aitimy Davit, jun 

* * * 

A^ONY QUINN ha> a 
wtitei niirparjiig a n rren- 
P a V«Rthe hh-uF French arrfcrt 
r oil lianjuin. Quinn hecame 
intrtTOicd in the rjiar.ictpr 



JTfLMTNG will begin next 
iminlh in Sweden on the 
first American-Swedish co- 
jirmiiirrion. flamernn Mit- 
chell and James Whimwre 
have been signed ai eo-nars in 
thij pioneerine venture. Based 
on a Stephen Crane siory. 
the piclure i.< titled 'The 
Monster." 

* * * 

piRST film role for Eva 
Mniir- S;nni irilliiwiiig the 
rerent birth of her bahy Uwk» 
like brine oopnKiie lhr li.»an- 
in|! bomfliir aitraciion I'.iul 
Newman in Warner*' "Thr 
I'hil.idelphian.'' And Colum- 
bin are still anxious to use 
Victoria Shnw in their post- 
poned "Notorious I.indlatly" 
when she has recovered from 
the birth of her espected baby. 
— . — Xhls will be Victoria's Brat 

I '• 3, "»<n when hr pUyed film since "The Rdefy Duchin 
>n Lum Fin Life"' thai Story," made soon aflrr vh- 
«-ant» to do * full-leninh nrrhetl in Hollywood from 
Svdnn 



luiiimtindcr f effectively played 
t»y fjeorrie Macrradv * orders 
a court-martial, charsins with 
eowardicc three men picked at 
r.inrlrnn. Uoucln^ ccinduct* 
their defence. 

A surprise rastinr/ is thai of 
Merljou :is a .sniooth-talkniK 
n-ninr irencml 

I br unusual honesiy and 
lark of cheap appeal with 
winch chr whole dung b ap- 

jiroathi'll is adniir.thh , Hill 
the serious intent nf the film 
iv rs»tirtaatl) weakened bj cUil 
loeue w-hicli bust modern 
Amerieanisms in die mouths of 
1'il l-lti rrrncfi v. hi cr 

And surely there are tears 

iii too many eyes in that tang 
last v:cnc. 

in a word . . . Gft/M. 

* Rl'IN SILENT, HI A 
DECT 

United Artists submarine 
drama, with Clark Gable, 
Burt Lancaster P la ia, 
Sydney 

THli (rouble with this 
Hu lit-llill - Lancaster 
produnton is that ii 
doesn t run deep enough. 

t hrruli-l.iccd. louinje-Milti' 
hem Ciable patliciii ..IU lacks 
lhr autlKjrilv called for Jiv l.i-. 
role nl a stronii and unpopular 
nibmarnii- captain; bated es- 
|icciidty by his eaiscuuvr 
officer, whose proniotiuri he 
has blocked 

Ijineaster plays this rote with 
a deadly earncsinejs and lack 
ol charm 

Despite the hi^h-fktwn di.i- 
Injnji' Inini svliuh il ntffcrett, 
" The Errorny I'elow" was mucii 
more suci-cv.tnl in creating the 
ihrills and nerve-racking len- 
Mnn of submanne warfare. 

In his vuutiil ami mlddlr 
years Gable seemed the essence 
of masculine toughness. But 
here he looks more like a win- 
some, ageing baby ihan a sub- 
iiiai'inr ■ i..niiniindci deierniinisd 
to reinstate himself by sinking 
the Japance enemy who lost 
him his hs« »hip. 

In a word . . . 

UNCONVINCING. 



RICHARD HUDNUT 

NEW Quick 

HOME PERMANENT 

GIVES YOU THE LOVELIEST, 
MOST NATURAL-LOOKING CURLS OF ALL! 

So easy, no need to shampoo first! Wove and wash with I the work! 



Onlv Richard Hmlnui New Quick Home Perm 
haa Crystal-Pure Lnnolired Wnvt- Lotion A 
lotion to vet p«i><!tratiMti you. can wavr 

without washine firtt — and ihump'io right after 
V'ju wave! Ssi *■;!■ i. ' When yoirr wh vr it 
mSth/tdi you ihamjXMi mit^Ad of nnnin^. No 

I to watt a week to v/Aih aw«y "new perm" 
ixitz mad odciur. Ny Iciir you'll wash -hj: or 
weaken ynur w«ve. Its locked in tu last with 

1 Cryitml-Huri- Wave Lotinn' 



It'i the quickest! Only Richard Hudnut't 
Crvtvlal Purt> Letion pertetrATa in fast it Im* 

you Wrap more hair an earh curler and «ti1l 
RPt it iirm curl to thp tip*. Vou gtil a cr>mplt fc tt 
■.: vU wave with ju»t 20 c\irler5 — half the 
winding time -half the work! Shampou rnstonri 
cf :ih:-i'i. mid, from the tint miitule, your new 
Quick wfave is lanolin evjfl., iweet to be two I 
Uae Richurd Hudnut today — br shamtwo frtah 



Choose the 
RICHARD HUDNUT 

Home Perm mode 
specially for 
your type of hair. 

& more natural-looking, stronger, longer-lasting 
whichever hair ityle you pref or ! 



V - 


ml./ 
. ut V 

J!SS 


Rfr-hanl 
Hud nut 









Fiji basv- n>-W4V( haib nnd Tur 
wft, nut u tail ciirh in nurmnl hut 

Bl li U»t\ 

tuk Ktirnu-WAVE nam and lor 
lighter., trrrncr curlh in norma! 
hftir. CMfN *o\ 

Fo* biruihtd. uniftt. hnvhtfutd. 
eniatir~nu\tit m hghttHfti hai/, 
mf ihe "t-ti\\-Hi-\\'u\r ft<ut" Ktt 



AT CHEMISTS 
AND STORES 
EVERYWHERE 

13'- 



. . and 
for those 
end curls and 
between -perm 
pickups — 



RICHARD HUDNUT 




Keep your haij alwnyv prtrfcuilv ttytofl 
in tlrctween perm<i with thin. Mi, ,..!«: ■ •:■ 
Kichurd HtxJtitil Hiintc Prrni. Two 
piclt-ujis iti (iidl pnekaut 9/*> 



AiiviiM Z" Wb 



H«.l« 
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Better soups... 
broths and gravies 
are easy... 





...just add this 



For livelier and more zesiful flavour in all 
soups, broths and gravies, try adding a touch 
of Marmite ! Delightfully tangy and appetis- 
ing, it is a perfect blending of both yeast and 
pure vegetable extracts . . . wonderfully rich 
in Vitamins B, and BJ Makes a perfect spread 
for all school, picnic and work lunches. 
Makes a wonderful bouillon, too. Simply 
add a teaspoonfu! to a cup of hot water. 

MARMITE 



A perfect blending of both 
yeast and pure vegetable extracts 



3Ne 



WHEAT GERM 



Saniuriom Stablllicd Wheat 
Germ it a natural protective 
food, rich In vitamins and the 
essential mincrail — calcium, 
phosphorus, iron and copper. 
Uie It daily on /our morning 



cereal or with prepared fruits 
for radiant health. Specially 
recommended for use. under 
medical direction, by children 
and invalids. From ai| grocers. 
Add it to your shopping list. 



Continuing 



Cocktail Time 



stuffing out of a- It was like 
hearing a Siberian wolf hound 
in full rry after a Siberian wolf. 
I remember thinking a. the 
time how odd il is thut small 
mm nearly always have loud, 
deep voices. I believe midgets 
invariably sing baas. Very 
strange. Nature's law of com- 
:.-.•!, no doubt." 

"Very possibly, m'lord." 

I .ord I c. kcnhaiti, who had 
been about to sip, lowered his 
glass with u reproachful shake 
of the head. 

"Now listen, Beri. ThU 
Wlord' stuff. I\e been mean- 
ing to speak to yuu about it 
I'm a lord, yes, no argument 
about dial, bill yuu don't have 
to keep rubbing it in all the 
lime. Its no goutl kidding our- 
selvr*. know what lords arc. 
Anachronistic parasites on the 
body of the Stale is the kindest 
thing you can say of ibem. 

"'Well, a senutive man 
doesn't like lo be reminded 
every half second that he is one 
ol the uJilouchables, liable at 
any moment to be struts up on 
a lamp-post, or to have hi* blood 
flowing in streams down Park 
Lane. Couldn't you substitute 
5on3et.hing ma tier and leu 
wounding to rny feelings.?" 

"1 could hardly call your 
lordship Mr.keiiham/ " 

"3 was thinking of 'Freddie.' " 

"Oh, no. m'loroV' 

"Then how alxmi 'old man* 
or 'cully* ?" 

"Certainly not, m'lord. Tf 
your lordship would not object 
tu 'Mr. I'?" 

"The ideal solution. YVelL 
Bert, how arc things in the 
home now? Not much improve- 
ment, I salher from your let- 
ter*. Our mutual friend still a 
little terse with the flesh and 
blood, eh?" 

"It il not for me to criticise 
Sir Raymond ." 

"Don't rome the heavy but' 
lcr over me. Bert. You may 
speak freely." 

"Then I must say that I 
lonsider that he treats madam 
vrry badly indeed.'" 
Bellows at her?"' 

"Almost daily, Mr. 1." 

"They will hrin« thciT court 
manners into privntr life, these 
barristers f always say it's" * 
terrible numake for a man to 
make ba rri s le ring bis profu- 
sion. You can't go on year 
after year shouting angrily, 
telling people that their evi- 
dence is a tissue of lies and 
fiibrk-ations without getting 
above yourself and starting to 
throw your weight about, I 
was in court once and heard 
Beefy cross-examining a meek 
little man who looked like Rill 
the [vizard in Alice ui Wonder- 
land. I forget what the actual 
words were, but the fellow 
piped up whh some perfectly 
harmleiE remark, and hVcfy 
fixed him with a flittering eye 
and thundered, 'Come, come, 
sir. don't attempt to browbeat 
me!' And hc'& still like that in 
the home, is he?'* 

"More so now than ever be- 
fore. Madam is distressed be- 
en use M r. Cosmo has written 
this book 1here is so much talk 
about. She disapproves of its 
moral tone. This makes her 
rry" 

"And he ticks hrr off 5 " 

"Most violently. Hct tears 
appear to exasperate him, I 
tomrfimrs fee) I can't bear it 
an,- longer." 

"Why don't you hand in your 
portfolio?" 

'""And leave her? 1 
couldn't."* 1 

Lord Jckcnham looked at him 
keenly. His host's face, usually 
like Oily Carlyle'i, an expres- 
sionless mask, was working with 
.in odd viotenre chut made him 
seem much moTe (he Home 
Guardsman of veart ago than 
the hutler of toduy. 

"Hullol" he ia.id. "What's 
this ?" 

Alben Pi-asemareb remained 
for a moment in the pTocess of 



from p tl U€ 63 

wliaL is commonly known as 
itruggliug lor utterance, Find- 
ing speech at length, he Had 
in tt low, hoarse voice, very 
different from the one he em- 
ployed when rendering Drake's 
Drum : 

"I love her, Mr. I." 

It Always took a great deal 
lu surprise Lord It kcnliam. 
Where another man. hearing 
this rry from the heart, might 
have leaped in his chair and 
upset his glass of \ roi i. lie 
merely directed at the speaker 
H look full of sympathy and 
u ndnrs tand i ng . 1 lis pcrsu u 1 
frding that bwfftg Phoebe Wis- 
dom was a thing beyond the 
scope of the mini determined 
Rotneo he conceded. It could 
apparently be done. 

"My pwr old Bert," he said, 
"tell me all. When did yuu 
fee) this coming on ? T> 

A dreamy took came into 
Alhrrt Peasrinarrh r s cye T the 
look of one whu tenderly relives 
Ihc past. 

"Il Wab our rheumatism that 
first brought us together." he 
said, his voice trembling a 
little. 



LiORD ICKEN- 
11AM cocked ;in inquiring eye- 
brow, 

'Tm not sure I quite got 
that. Rb.iiiji.i: I'.ni. did you 
say ?" 

"Madam suffers from it in 
the Irft shoulder and I have it 
in Lhe right leg, and we fell 
into the habit of discussing it. 
Every morning Madam would 
say "And how is your rheuma- 
tism, Pcascmarrh ?" and 1 
would trll her, and I would say 
'How U your rb r unrm i i *ro. 
Madam f* and she would tell 
inc. And so it went mi." 

"1 see. Swapping gossip from 
the laxar house. Yes, I under* 
siarid. Naturally, if you tell 
a woman day after day about 
the funny burning feeling in 
your right let:, and she tells 
you about the curious shoot- 
ing sensation in her left shoul- 
der, il forms a bond. 1 * 

"And then last winter . . .** 

"Yes — ?" 

A reverent noir erept into 
Albert Peascmarch's voice. 
"Last winter 1 had tnlluenza 
Madam nursed me throughout 
my illness." 

"Soothed your pillow? 
Brought you cooling drinks?" 

"And read Agatha Christie 
tu inc. And something came 
right OVU me. Mr 1, ;ir,d I 
knew that it was love." 

l-ord Ickrnham was suVnt for 
nomc momenta, sipping his port 
and turning this revelation over 
in his mind. ft ilill puzzled 
him that anyone could have 
had the divine spark touched 
ofT in him hv Phorb-r Wisdom. 
In a vague way, though he 
knew her to be more than a 
decade younger than himself, 
he had always regarded her as 
many years his senior. She 
looked, he considered, about 
eighty. But presumably she 
did not look eighty to Alheri 
PeascmarrJi, and even if she 
did, a woman who for years 
had kept house for Beefy 
bailable was Surely entitled to 
look a hundred 

His heart went out to Albert 
Peascmarch Dasbrd unpleasant 
it must be, he was feeling, for 
a butler to fall in lovr with 
the cKairlaine of the establish- 
men t. Ha vi ng to sa y " Y rs, 
MadanV "Very ^ood. Madam," 
"The carriage waits. Madam," 
and all that sort of thing, when 
every' fibre of hii being was 
urging him to irX] her that she 
was the irre on whirh the 
fruit of his life hung and that 
fen- her sake he would pluck the 
stars from the sky, or what- 
ever it was that hullrra say 
when moved by tftoe firr with in. 
A state of affairs. Jjird 



ItikenHam thought, which 
would give him personally t||." 
pip. He iviolvrd to do all tbjn 
in him lay and on these wcrS- 
•Hons ihcie was always qutte j 
lot that in him hy — to ptuh 
the thins; .ilong uid bring 
sweetness and light into rhes r 
two at present sundered li^e 4 . 

"Taken any Heps abcyi 
il f" he asked. 

"Oh, no. m'lord. I mean Mr. 
I. It wouldn't be proper'" 

"Ttus is no lime to infisi 
about being proper," to j(] 
Lord frkeriham blulTlv. 

"What do you advise Mr 

ir 

"That's more the tour. | 
don't suppose there's a rnan 
□ live better equipped to adviir 
you than I am. I'm a iprcial 
im at this sort of thing. Yht 
couples I've brought tngpmfj 
in my timet You tlijfi't 
know Bill O^kshntt, do you? lie 
was one of my clients, my 
cjephew P<irigo unuiher. And 
thcte was the pink chap down 
at Mitching Hill, I've forgotten 
his name, and Fully Pott artd 
Horner Davenporl and Ebie 
fipyn the housemaid, oh and 
d turns more. 

,J W»th me behind him, tit 
must diffident wooer can get 
l be proudest beauty to sign on 
(he dotted line. In your cue, 
the relationship between you 
und the adored object brim, 
somewhut unusual, one will 
have (O go rather carefully, 
The Ickenhain method,, for in- 
stance, might v tiii a liiile 
abrupt. 

"The Irkenham method. Mr 
I?" 

"I call it that. Just givinp 
you the bare outlines, you 
Stride up to the subject,, grab 
her by the wrist, . lisp her to 
your bosom, and shower burn- 
ing kisses on her upturned 
fare. You don't have to uy 
much — just 'My ^lalf , ' nr 
soinrthing of that sort, anil, nr 
course, in grabbing by the 
wrist, don't brhuve as ii ytm 
were handling a delicate piece 
of china. Crip [irmly and 
waggle her about a bit. It 
dam fails, and f usually jtfC* 
ormneiid it, hut in your rtje, 
as I it might be hctttr 

lo eo\ge into the ihing tnurr 
gradually. 

"I think thai as a starter 
you should bring her nowrrt 
every day. wet with morirfl? 
dew. And when J say 'bruur, 
1 don't mean hand them over 
31 if you were delivering ft 
parcel. Put them setreuy in 
her room. No message. An 
Anonymous gift from a mystery 
worshipper That will pie/ur 
iter curioiity. Tlulla!' she wOl 
say to herself. 'What's ali 
this in aid uf?' T and at a # 
»ble moment you reveal that 
they came from you. ifld 
knot her base over apex. 

"Wait!" said Lord Icken- 
harn. A thought had mme ake 
a full-blown rose, flushing h» 
brow. "I'm npeing deeper into 
this thing. Isn't there a lan- 
guage of flowers f f'tn *uf* Pit 
read about it somewhere I 
mean, you send a girl tiasWr- 
tiunu or lobelias or whateref 
it may be, and it siKnifiri 
There ts one who adores ytiu 
respec rf ull y from afar' at 
*Vtf«tch out. here comes Al- 
bert! 1 or something. Ynu " 
heard of that ?'* 

"Oh, yes. indeed. F |"here >re 
tMoks on the subjert." 

"Get one and make of '» * 
eonsrani companion." Lure 
Ickcnham mused for a ranrnenl 
"Ts ihere anything else 7 Ab- 
yes. The dog. Has the » 
dog?" 

"A cocker spaniel, Mr. t 
called Benjy." 

"Conciliate that dog, o^j 
Omit no wnrd or art ihni m " 
lead to a rapprochement bp 
iwecn yourself «nd it. i jf r 
kindly rhirrup. The friW 
heme. The consent ^ 
rhe head or ribs, acr ? ItU "£_ |[ 
the dirreiji>n in whi^h Y 1 ™ 
uutes He. There ic m> sur« 
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way to w woman's heart thun t>- 
„l in solid Wfch her do t '-" 

He bioke i>ff Thruugh the 
window of ihr pantry lie had 

,«n a gtotVrminty liBurc p»ss 
by 

■Thr bosi' conference has 
concluded." he said, rising. *Td 
better go and pass the time of 
diy. You wuil't forget, Bert ? 
An atmosphere of the utmost 
tordiftliiy where die dog ttcnjy 
it cpneern^d. and the daily gifi 
at flower* " 

"Yh. Mr. I " 

"Every morning without fail 
It's bound 10 work," said '.Lit J 
Irkcnhnm. and went Llong the 
piiitage to ihe study where, he 
presumed. Sir Raymond Bas- 
tiblr would sllll be — gloating, 
possibly, ovrr the ruby ring he 
had purchased 

I lia man her was rven more 
prrocrnjned than it had heen 
when he ignored the paddling 
cow. So many problems had 
presented themselves coming up 
one after the tuner. Il was 
never hu nihil to grumble and 
tunkr a fuss when this hap- 
pened, bur he did sometimes, 
jj now, fee] that the life work 
he hnd MM himself of spreading 
sweetness and light — Dr. as 
prime preferred to put it, med- 
dling in other people's business 
— wju slrnosl more than any 
man roald be neper ted to 
undertake sin id than dec! 

Jn addit ion to that of hi fc 
godson Johnny, he now hnd 
Albert Prasern arch's laxigird 
lovr life to worn about, ami u. 
promote a union between a 
cutler and the ticirr of hit 
employer ii in itself n whole- 
time tajk. calling for all thai 
one hu of resolurion and in- 
rfmuity And there was, fur- 
tbRtniorc. thr matter of the 
irtorrnatinri of Beefy Ttosfablr 
whose attitude towards his lisin 
Phoebe, so likr ih.tl or a snap- 
ping turtle sufTr.rmp from 
nlcen, he wiu determined to 
entTM-1 A full pfuerammr. 

Slill "Tail* up. Irkrnhiim 
Remember your triumphs in the 
nut, 11 be wan raying to himself. 
This was not thr first time in 
bin career that the goitiK had 
been itjelty 

He was right about Sir Ray- 
mond being in the study, bui 
wrong about the ruby ring. His 
hii|-brother-in-i;iw win sitting 
huddled in ji chair with his 
head bciwreri hii handj. hu aii 
that of a man who, strolling 
ulone a country lane thinking 
of thii and that. has. caught an 
unexpected automobile in the 
■mil] of hit back, and hit out- 
Mru appearance mirrored per- 
tcctlv the eOBOttoni within 

At about three-fifteen on a 
Noi'uulwT afternoon at Oxford. 
Mfjicu the Urtivenity rugby foot- 
ball team were playing Cardiff, 
s Welshman, with a head con* 
itrurted apparently of ivory or 
one of the harder mrtaU, had 
Wee butted Sir Raymond Bas- 
isblr in ihr solar plexus, giving 
torn the illuiiuit thai the world 
had suddenly come to an end 
and Judgment Dav set in with 
unurual levcrity ft had hap- 
iwted s matter of thirty years 
■So, but the episode had never 
l»drd froiri hi> memory, and 
U'Uil ihi, rvcnmn he had ulwav? 
looked on ii «, iht- hinh ipot u' 
life f 
Somr five minutn previomlv 
when Oily Carlylr. prod,,, mc 
(-.nimo Wudoin't Irtter. hud rr- 
"llfd iu roiurnti ind Rone ofT 
g Pivr hira. ai hr cipl.tinrrl 
j™e to think it over, it had 
«*tn erlmtrci 

Urd lckfnham camp inlo (hf 
"*>n- comcm in rvrn- hair ol 
|>« raiml fycbrowi Manv men 
ra hu place, bsholdine thi. p«..r 
Wl of hum.™ wrertmne. wnuld 
"flvc Mill Is th.-m.elm, "Oh 
m \ and ducked (ml 

nuirklv lt> avoid havini) to Batfln 
<* "le hard hira >ior\- httt to 
the a linii,tir p m ji n „„ 
m-nirrrd 10 adopt Mck a course 
HiJ wai a hip heart. 

Berfvl" he cried "Mv drnr 
o» hird, whai on earth', the 
mutter' You look like t deva.- 
"ited area " 

I> took Sir Raymond 
Utile time lo lr|! w htll thr 

nutte, vrai for he had much 
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lu say on the jtubject of the 
black-hearted villainy of hU 
nephew C^onmi>. and uIki h 
nuinlfcr of pungent remurlu to 
make about Oily Carl vie 

Ax he concluded the recital 
of their btkulduKgcry. in-, audi- 
ence, which hr hnd held, spell - 
bpUAQ, clicked iu tangm- Ii 
ihockrd lxird Tckcnhivni tu 
think thai humanity could sink 
to iueh drpthx, and he hlnmrd 
himxelf for bavins allowed this 
new development to mtch him 
•uti prepared 

"We ah(tuld have fun-WM 
this," he n.iid "We ihuuld have 
told ourselves thai it w:« mad- 
neu to plucc our confidence in 
anyone like young Cmmo, a 
twiicrr ctunpurcd with whom 
corkitcrrwft are iir.ti(il>l .mil 
spiral ataircutet, thr shonnt line 
between rwo points Seeitiji ih'it 
little black mnuat.tr hr of hia, 
we ihnuld have rrfujed him the 
nmninAtion, and loughi else- 
where for a fo-woikrr. 'Never 
put anything on paper, my 
bov.' my old father unci! in n:iy 
to me. 'and never trust a man 
with a small black lmmstitche * 
And you, my pnnr Bccfv* have 
done hc*th ,r 

Sir Riymond'i reply was 
nornewhal muffled, fur he was 
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having trouble with hi* vocal 
cords, but Lord Ickenhani 
understood him to say that it 
was rill In--, Lord Lckenhan.'jt, 
fault. 

"You luggestrd him " 
"Surelv not ? Yes, by Jove, 
you're riffht I w;is sitting here, 
you were sitting there, lapping 
up martinis like a vacuum- 
cleaner, and 1 said . . \n. 
it ;dl comes hack to me I'ni 
sorry " 

"What's the usr of that' 1 ' 
"Remurse is alwavs useful 
Beefv h stimulates the brain 
Jt has set mine working likr 
a burs-saw, and already a plfln, 
uf action is beginning to pre- 
sent itself Y»m say this fellow 
went off? Where did he go?" 

"Htiw the devil do 1 know 
where he weni t" 

"I ask because 1 happen to 
he aware thin he ha* | sen- 
sitive skin, and is undrrgoini? 
considerable discomfort be- 
came his wife made him put 
on his winter woti!lie» this 
morning. I thought he mic;hr 
be in the garden icwnewherr 
stripped to the buff in order to 
scratch with more authority, 
in whirh case hi> roat would be 
on the ground, or hung from 
soTiic handy bough, and 1 could 
have stolen up, not letting a 
twig snap beneath my feel, and 
gone through his pockets 

"But I doubt if he is the 
sort of man to be careless with 
* coal containing important 
documents. I shall have to trv 
the other plan T ipoke of the 
one I j;nd was bc'tinnini; to pre- 
sent itself Since von 
heard fmni mc I have shaped 
it out, complete tu the hull hut- 
ton. and it will. 1 am rnn- 
vinred, bring home the baron. 
You're s\iTe he\ mining hm-k s- ' 
"Of oourse he's coming back 
—curse him'" 

"Through those frrnrh win- 
dows, no doubt He would 
hardly ring thr front door bell 
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uguin It would confuse Allien 
Feaacmarch and make him fret. 
All right. Beefy, rcLri\» him 
courteously, ask after his sen- 
nit tve. skin, and keep him en- 
gaged till I am with yoU 
again." 

"Whertr arc you going?" 

"Never mind When thr 
field* arc white wit h da i>i e> K 
I'll return,' 1 said Ix>rd lvken- 
lutn, and withdrew ih rough 
the door a minute or so before 
Oily Garlyle came in through 
the french windows. 

1 1 could scare el y br said 
that Sir Raymond received Mr. 
Carlyle rourleously. unless it 
is courteous to glare at somewne 
like a basilisk, and call him a 
slimy blackmailer, nor did he 
iii'liiirr . ■ f r i - r tu c , skin, t>r cngapf 
him in conversation. What talk 
ensued was done by Oily, who 
was in excellent spirits, and 
plainly feeling that all w.is for 
the best in this best of all pos- 
sible wo rids . Cosmo's letter, 
nestling in hii inside coat poc- 
ket, made a little crackling 
sound as he patted it, and h 
was musir to his ears. There 
was a brisk cheerf iilncsi iu his 
manner. &i he started talking 
prices that gashed his com- 
panion likr .i knih- 

Hr had just nutlinrd the 
tariff and was suggesting that 
if Sir Rjiynmnd would hring 
t>ul his chequebook and t;ike 
pen in hand, the whole thing 
rould be cleaned up promptly, 
neatly, and lo everybody'i sat- 
isfaction, when there came lu 
him a sudden doubt &s to the 
world being, an hr had sup- 
ported, the best nf all possiblr 
The door opened and Albert 
Pensemareh appeared. 

''Inspector Jcrvis," he an- 
jiounrrd and with an uneasy 
feeiing in his interior, as if he 
hud recently swallowed .i heap- 
ing tablespoon of butterflies,, 
Oily recognised in the tall, 
slim figure that entered, his 
f ellow* travel ler from the sta- 
tion. And noting lhat his eyes, 
so genial in the cab. were now 
hard, and his lips, once sniil 
big, tight and set. he quailed 
vnsihh 

He remembered a paJmist at 
Coney Island once telling hint, 
in return for fifty cents, thai 
a strange nun would cross liis 
path and that of this StfaftSjt 
man he would do wt-ll in be- 
ware, but not even the though r 
that it Looked as if lie were 
going tu get value for his half- 
dollar was enough to cheer 
him. 

If Lord 1 1* ken ham's eyes 
were hard and his lips set. il 
was because that was how hr 
raw the role be had under- 
taken There wt:re gaps in his 
knowledge of his godson'i 
liternry work, but he hnd read 
enough of it to know that when 
Inspector Jervis fimnd himself 
in the presence of the i rsmisi.il 
cl&ssci he did not beam at 
them, 'l'hc eyes hard, the lips 
set. the voire crisp and official 
— thai was how he rnviitairrd 
Inspector Jervis 

H 'Sir Raymond Bailable 
be said "Good evening. So 
Raymond. I am from tin; 
Yard" 

And looked every inch of it, 
he was feeling complacent Is 
lie was a man who in his time 
had played many part*, and hr 
took a pride in playins: them 
righl 1 1 was his modest boast 
that there wo* noihint in ex- 
istence, exrepi possibly .t circus 
dwarf, owing lo his height, or 
Cina Lollobrigitla. owing to 
her individual shape, which he 
ciniltl not at any moment and 
without r^hcanal depict with 
complete-surcesa 

In a sinele afierTUkoh a I The 
Cedars. Mafeking Road, in 
the suhurh of M itching Hill. 
Oil the ocrasion when he had 
befriended the pink chap to 
whom he hnd allude*, in his 
talk with Albert Peasernarrh 
hr h.ul portraved nnt nrtlv .n 



official from the bird shop 
come to clip the claw* of the 
resident parrot, but Mr. Rod- 
di*j owner of The Cedars, and 
a Mr. J. G. Bulsirode. one of 
the neighbors, and hid been 
disappointed lhat he was given 
no opportunity of impcrsona* 
ting the parrot, which he was 
convinced he would have done 
on broad, artistic lines. 

Oi iy con tinucd lo n i Jai I 
Not so good, he was saying to 
himself, not so good. He had 
never been fond of inspectors, 
and the time when their society 
made the sm.il lest appeal Jo 
him w;i, when they |hipped up 
from a trap just as he was 
concluding an important deal. 
Hr did not like ihe way this 
one was looking at him. und 
when In: spoke hr liked what 
he said even less. 

"Turn out your pockets," 
said Lord Icketiham curtly 

"Eh?" 

"And don't say 'Eh?' 1 have 
been watching this man 
closely/' said Lord Ickenham. 
turning, to Sir Raymond, whose 
eye* were bulging likr a snail's. 
*'.imcc I saw him on the station 
plau'orm in Irf>ndon His fur- 
live behaviour excited my 
suspicions. 4 Picking pockets 
right nnd left, that chap.' 1 
said to myself, 'Helping him- 
self to wallets and what not 
from all and sundry/ " 

Oily nartcd and a hot flush 
suffused his forehead Hii 
professional pride was piqued. 
In no section of the Lomniuuitv 
are class distinctions more 
rigid than among those who 
make a dishuncxt ltvinv bv 
crime. The borular looks down 
on the stick-up num. the nick- 
up man on the humbler prac- 
titioner who steals milk cans 
Accuse a high-up confidence 
Utbt of petty larceny and yoo 
bring out all thr snob in hun. 

"And when I shared a cab 
with him to Hammer Hall and 
discovered on alighting thai I 
waa short a c igarett r-casc , a 
tie-pin, a packet of throat pas- 
tilles, and a fountain pen I 
knew that mv suspicions had 
been well founded. Come on, 
my man, what tire we waiting 
for *" 

Oily whs still gasping. 

"Are you Sayinij 1 picked 
pocket, f You're rray\ 1 
wouldn't know bov. 

"Nonsense It's perfertlv 
simple You jusr dip It's 
no use pleading inability If 
Peter Piper." said Lord Ickcn- 
ham. who o n these occasion* 
was always a little inclined to 
let his tongue run away with 
h im , "could pic k a peck of 
pickled pepiwrs, I see no 
rcanon why you should not 
be capable of picking a 
perk of pirkled pockets 
Has the fellow been left alone 
in here?" he asked Sir Rjv- 
monrf. who hlinked, for the In- 
tellect ial pressure of ihr ron- 
versaiion was alill ron much for 
him, and said he hud rot. 

"Ah? Then he will have had 
no opportunity of trousering 
any of your Stifle knu k-kuacks] 
even if he still had room for 
tfatttO But let us see what he 
has got. 1 1 should be worth 
more than a casual glance" 

"Yes," suid Sir Raymond, at 
last abreast. He was nlwavs 
rather a slow thinker when not 
engaged in his profession. 
"Turn out your porkcts, my 
man " 

Oily wavered, uncertain what 
to do (ot the heat If be had 
been calmer it might have 
struek him thai this was a most 
peculiar inspector, in speech 
and manner quite unlike the in- 
spectors with whom his pro- 
fessional activities had brought 
him into contact in hit native 
country, and his suspicions, 
tno, might have been esrciird 

It was possibly the fact that 
Sir Raymond whs between him 
and the window Uiat decided 
him. The Beefv Battahlc, whci 
had recentk celebrated hit 
fifi . -second birthday, was no 
longer thr liucm athlete of 
thirty years ago, but hr was 
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I was ashamed 

. . . me with denture hreath! 
. ..yet I clean them every day 




but do you clean them properly? 

False teeth 
need 

STERADENJ 

specially made to clean 
dentures properly 



AT CHlUISJi ONtV 



Clean your silver 
quickly, safely, easily with 
gentle Silvo 




Silw i briEigi n\n rhc lull glowing nchnonJ Attn 
sdvcr. i infr |[iyfc ihul U<9i ■<> bcjlKjJullv 
< -leaning wuhSikn n » much quicker » much 
i-jvin uui v. tr>* \<n, h srui^in lm.ii 
rtic nn. 

LiiJui* Aittrjfun itIhtwvh imA/i t*.ient*teuj 
>ih-t far iAr i:w vf yxu afar 




•bJh.t«t Hall illifrrt ifcj 
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*till an ejt«edjn«ly tough- 
looking customer, noi lisjhtlv tr- 
ite engaged in physical combat 
by tine wh« specialised in the 
honeyed word rathrr than 
violence Drinking in hi* im- 
pressive bulk. ChTy reached 4 
dec ition Slowly, with a sad 
sigh ju he thought hew dif- 
ferent it all would have been 
if his Gertie bad been there 
with hct vase c/f gladioli, he 
emptied hii pockets. 

Lord Ickenham appeared 
•surprised at the rnrau/eness of 
their coiiients- 

"Hc seems to have cat hrd 
Jie swag somewhere, no doubt 
in a secret ipoi marked with a 
cross," he said. "But, hullol 
What's this? A letter jddr«*sed 
to you, Sir Raymond " 

"Vou don't lay?" 

"Written, I should dedurr 
from A superficial glance, by 
i man with I small blade 
moustache.'* 

'Moil extraordinary,*' 

1 'Very. W ill you press a 
r barge against thin man for 
.(wiping it?" 

"T think not." 

"You don't want to see him 
in a dungeon with dripping 
walls, getting gnawed to [he 
bone by nits? You string Mans 
with the Bard of Avon about 
the quality of mercy not being 
jirairjed ? Very well. It'i up 
10 you, of course. All right, 
Mr, Cirlyle. you may go." 

It wm i! this moment, when 
everything appeared, ai Oily 
would have put it, to have 
been cleaned up neatly, and lo 
everybody's satisfaction, that 
■ he ditor opened again, and 
Mrs. Phoebe Wisdom pottered 
in, looking 10 like a white Tab- 
bit that the first impulse of 
any lover of animals would 
have been to offer her a lettuce. 

"Raymond, dear/' she said, 
"have you seen my pig?" 

For the pan half- hour Sir 
Raymond Bastable had been 
under a considerable strain, 
.aid though relief at the sure pi* 
of his nalf-brother-in-Uw's In- 
Icrvemion had lessened this, he 
was still feeling its effects. 
Thin sudden introduction of the 
pig motif itemed to take him 
into a nightmare world WoCM 
nothing made .seme, and for a 
moment everything went black. 
Swaying a tittle on h in base, 
he said in a low whisper: 

"Your pig?" 

"The little sold pig from my 
charm bracelet- It has dropped 
uiF, and 1 can t find it any- 
where. Well, Frederick, how 
nire to see you after nil this 
time. Pease-march told me you 
were here. When did you 
arrive ?" 

"I came on the 11.26 train. 
I'm staying with my godson, 
Johnny Pcaree, at the Hall. 
You don't look too well. 
Phoebe. What's the trouble? 
Not enough yeast ?'* 

"It's this book of Conic s, 
Frederick. t can't iiTiayirir 
how he came to write such a 
hook. A hishop denouncing 

" Bishops will he bishops." 

"I went up to London ytis* 
tcreky to see him and tell him 
how upset I was, but he wasn't 
there." 

"Somewhere else, perhaps 7 M 
Lord Ickcnh.vm suggested 

Oily had been hurtling to 
these exchangei with ;rowin|{ 
bewilderment. From the first 
he had thought this Inspector 
an odd Inspector, but onlv now 
was ii borne in MB him how 
very odd be waa. 

"Say, who ii this guy?" he 
demanded 

"Hasn't my brother intro- 
duced you?' 1 said Phoebe "He 
is my half-filters husband, 
Lord trkenham. You haven't 
seen my pig. have vou. Fred- 
erick 

"Phoebe," 1 thundered Sir 
Raymond, "get out!" 
"What, dear?" 
"Get outt" 

"But I was going to look 
lor my pig " 

"Never mind your pig. Get 
emit" bellowed Sir Raymond, in 
the voire that had to often 
brought plaster down from the 
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coling of the t>ld Bo i ley. and 
t aused nervous court official* 
lu swallow their chewing-gum 

Phoebe withdrew, sobbing 
juftly, and looking Uke a white 
rabbit tint him luid bud news 
from hoinr. and Ollv confronted 
I-nrd Ickenham. His face was 
stern, but ihere was a son^ in 
his heart, as therr always is in 
the hearts of men who see 
defeat turn imu victory, 

"So!** he said. 

"So, what?** said Lord 
Ic ken h am. 

' I'm afraid you're iri a lot 
of trouble." 

"I am? Why is that?** 

"For impersonating an offi- 
cer, fin persona tine an officer 
is a very serious offence." 

"But, my dear frllow. when 
did I ever impersonate an 
officer? Wouldn't dream of 
doing surh a thing." 

"*I*he butler announced ymi 
as Inspector Jervi*." 1 

"What the butler said is not 
evidence. Am I to he blamed 
bcrnuse a butler tries to be 
funny? That waji ju*t a little 
private joke we have together. " 

**You said you were from the 
Yard." 

''I referred tn the y^rd out- 
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. . . who was the chap? , . . 
no, it's gone. Forgn my own 
tiatne next," s;ud Lord Icken- 
ham, annoyed, and went out, 
shutting the door behind htm, 

A moment later it ciprned 
again and hi.% head appeared. 

"Damocles," lie said. "Sword 
uf 1 >Jinm les." 

S he door closed. 



t )n a Sunday morning pre- 
cisely (wo weeks after Lord 
liken 1 1 am adjusted the sword 
of Damocles over the head of 
Sir Raymond Bailable, com- 
pletely spoiling the tatter's day 
and causing him to entertain 
luwards the sweciness-and-light 
specialist thoughu of a kind 
that no one ought to have en- 
tertained towards a brother-in- 
law> even a half one. the door 
ai Brixton prison in the sub- 
urbs of I^mdon was opened by 
a uniformed gentleman with 
a large key., arid a young man 
in a form-ftitinR navy-blue suit 
emerged. 

Cosmo Wisdom, his debt to 
Society p.iui. was in circula- 
tion once more. He wai thin- 




" I hopr you gef n* nmrft ftr*>*n *tti$) aat of th n r 
garden oa you're putting into it," 



side the- kitchen door. 1 was 
smoking a cigarette there." 

"Vou made inc turn out my 
Ijockeui." 

"Made you ? I nsked >-ou 
to, and you very c.iviUy did." 

"tlive mc that, letter." 

"But it is addrewrd to Sir 
Raymond Bastablc. It br longs 
to him.'* 

'*Yes," biHimefl Sir Raymond 
intervening in the debate, "it 
belongs u> me, and when you 
talk t>f serintus. offences, let me 
remind you thai interfering 
with ihr mail* ls nnr nl thrm. 
Gfve me that letter, Frederick." 

Lord Ick c nil am, who hud 
been edging to die door 
paused. 

"No. Beefy," he said. ,r Not 
yet. You must cam this let- 
ter." 

■'What'" 

"1 can speak freelv before 
M r. Cariyle, for I could see 
from thr way he winced that 
vour manner lowards your sis- 
ter Phoebe just now distressed 
him deeply. 1, also, have long 
been wounded by your manner 
toward:! your lister Phoebe, 
tteefy, Corrert this attirude. 
Turn on thai brotherly >h,»rm 
Coo to her like a cushat dove. 
Take her up to London for 
dinner and a thrjire from time 
to time, and when addressing 
hrr bear in mind that the voice 
with the inulr wins .uui thai 
yuu are not an Oriental poten- 
tate dissatisfied with the etfi- 
* irney nf an Kthmpian shve 

"If I learn from Albert 
Peaiemarch, who will be 
watching you closely, ihat there 
has been a marked and sub- 
stantial improvement, you shall 
have this letter. Meanwhile. T 
am going to keep it and hold 
It over you like the svtrord of 



ner and paler than when last 
seen, and the Erst act of the 
beauiy-Joving authorities bad 
been to remove his moustache. 
This, however, was nor so great 
a boon to pedestrians and traffic 
■-tn. . ? . t seem. 1 nr h i! was 
resolved to grow it again. 

The Law of Great Britain 
is a smoothly functiooing auto- 
iiiatir machine, providing prison 
sentence* to suit all t,i»ics. You 
put your crime in the ikst. and 
OUt i omes the appropriate 
penalty — seven yean, as ii 
might be, for rrnhexding trust 
funds, six months for carving 
up a business competitor with 
.i razor, and for being drunk 
and disorderly and while in 
(hat condition assatdtim: the 
police: fourteen davs without 
the option of a fine. Cosmo 
had drawn the last of these. 

When Oily Carlyle in a 
moment of unwonted generosity 
i.ul leni Cosmo twenty pounds, 
the latter, it may be remem- 
bered, receiving these pennies 
from heaven, had rx pressed his 
in|enrif>ti ol rrlebrating. He 
had dour st> only too heartily. 
Thr lhouijbi of the good rcxl 
gold whirh would soon be gush- 
ing like a geyser from the cof- 
fers of hi* Uncle Raymond 
had given wings to hii feet an 
he started on his way along 
the primrose path. 

There was a hound of revelry 
by night and, one thing lead- 
ing to another, in wbal irrmcd 
Umtmt no time al all he was 
Joking Police Constable Styles 
of the C division, whose man- 
ner when he was trying to steal 
his helmet had offended him. 
rather severely in the stomach. 
Whistles blew. rn|le.agurii of the 
injured officer rallied tn die 
spot, and presently sternfar.ed 
men wrre leading Cosmo off 



to the Local hooscgow wig, 
gyves on his wrist. 

It was a rase, in the (vpimor, 
,A the magistrate at Boaher 
Street police court next tuorn- 
ing. which could not be met by 
the mere imposition of a u 3if . 
Only the jug, the whole ju ff 
ami nothing but the jug woulij 
show the piefaced young ion of 
a what-not where hr got <ti. 
he Laid, though he phrased it 
a little differefitly, arid hr 
seemed chagrined at not bej&g 
able to dish out more dtoji 
those fourteen days. 

The first act of your ea-con- 
vicl on coming out into the 
great world after graduating 
frum the Alma Mater U to 
buy a packet of cigarettes, hii 
BCiond to purchase a morning 
paper, hii third to go and get 
the substantial lunch of which 
he has been dreaming ever jince 
he clocked in. During the 
past two weeloj Cosmo, rubbinsj 
along on the wholesomr hut 
rather meagre prison fare, had 
given a good deal uf thought to 
the square meal he would have 
on getting out, after consider, 
ing the claim* of Barrihauh'i, 
M Brio's., Clari dge* I. and the 
Savoy, had decided to spvr hi* 
cuatom to Simpson 1 ! in the 
Strand, being well aware due 
at no establishment in London 
arc the meal* squarer 

As he hastened thither, with 
the picture rising before hJm 
of Ihosc white-coated carveri 
wheeling around their masshr 
joints, his mouth watered and 
a fanatic gleam came <rmj hii 
ryes, as if he had been a py- 
thon which has just heard the 
dinner bell. 

The paper he had bought 
wai the "Daily Gazette," and 
he glanced at it in the interval] 
of shovelling nourishing food 
into himself like a sievrdute 
kiading a grain ship, "Cocktail 
Time," he noted, with a touch 
of disapproval, had been dis- 
lodged from the front page br 
a big feature story nhout a 
twelve -year-old schoolboy who 
hntf shaved all his hair off in 
order to look like Yul Bryiuur. 
but it came into its own oa 
page four with a large black 
headline, which read- 

FRANK, FORTHRIGHT, 
FEARLESS. 
BF.CrlNNJNG FRIDAY 
and beneath this the announce- 
ment that "Cocktad Time 1 ' was 
alsout to appear in die ''Daily 
Gazette" as a serial. "The sen- 
sational novel by Anthony 
Blunt." said the anacoinet- 
mnm. adding that this was the 
pifudnnvm of Cosmo Wistfflin, 
a prominent young man nbaiii 
town who is, of course, ihr 
nephew of the well-knovrn 
Ouefn's Counsel Sir Raymond 
Bastable, 

The roait beef, roly-poly pud- 
ding, and Stilton checM had 
done much lo bring Cosmo intt 
a cheerful frame at mind, and 
the manner in which this rftslti* 
festo was worded completed tot 
stood work. For olwiouslv. i f 
in the eyes, of the "Dairy 
Gazette" he wai itill W 
nuthor of "Corktaal Time," " l 
could only mean that hi! L'nrJc 
Raymond, reading that letter, 
had prudently decided to ffJaf 
for safety and pay the price 
of secreey and silence. "£> 
doubt, Cosmo felt there was 
a communication to thai elftd 
waiting At hts rocnu in Bwtae 
Stmt, Cheliei. 

So for, io good. But alt" 
he had hern gloatine hsppilv 
for lome littlr time ovm '" f 
pirtgrc of Uncle Raymond «| 
liis desk, pen in hind, 
writinij stililrn fiffuref in h» 
i hrijtiehooit, the lunihine w* 1 
juddenly hlnllrd from hii HI' 
It had jut occurred to !» m 
to ipecuijite on the pos«lW f 
jrtivitie. of hii Irirnd OvtA"" 
t'.Jrlylr during hi« elll«'"' , 1 

*r«cnce. and ihb train ' J 
thought was a rhillin* *• 
Suppose his friend Cordon 
ly'e — shown hy his every art»° 
lo b« a man who rhoufiW °J 
his feet, and did il now— **° 
tnlten thftt letter in person £ 
Uncle Raymond, disclosed 
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contents, 8«l ' : " h ■J" 1 "' U,r ''• 

bark t« Amrrira, hn pockets 
full of End* RaymotKM g,t>l«- 
i" was fortunair for Cwmb (hnt 
„< had already o w w "*" * " u 
roly-poly pudding, for, lud he 



Continuing 



laid Co*. 



not. it 



would have turned to 



aiha in his mootb. 

But in enviKutinR (Jortfiwi 
, „K-| P k.uiiiia .in tin- rail of 
,n ocean liner, watching |Kir- 
iioisffi. anJ toning up his ill- 
ontlcn pr J i'». nr 'V* 1 ll,nwt,d 
imagination to mislead Kim. 
Oily t>3i not on hit way to 
America He wui at thi> 
municnl itl die proctsw of ruing 
fituii -j utile on ihr opposite 
pidr of Cliei Simpson, where 
lie hud been luncliiiijl with hit 
wife. Gertie And though, like 
Cu«no, lie bad lorn lied well, his 
heart was heavy. 

l.'ujino » inrsplu ahle disap- 
pcannre hud tried fJonion 
Ciulyle sorely, li w.n holding 
up everything Scarcely live 
minutes aftfr leaving Harmnrr 
Lodge hit aituie brain hud 
grasped what must be done 
lo stabilise the situation, but 
the sfheme he had in mind 
• oulil not be put into oper- 
slion without the auislance of 
Cocmn. and Casino had 
vaniihetl 

Every day for the past two 
weeks Oily had tailed at Budge 
Street. liopina for news, and 
evnrv day hr had been sent 
empty rtway by a landlady who 
nude no secret of the fact 
that she was sick of the si^ht 
of hint lie wan in mur.h the 
same position as a treneral who, 
with his strateirir plans all 
polished and ready to he car- 
ried out. finds that liis array 
hsl gone off somewhere, leaving 
no address. 

It is nol to he wondered at. 
therefore, that when, as he 
ntadr for tile dour, he heard 
.< vHue utter his name, and, 
taming, found himself gazing 
into the fare of the man hf 
had sought so long, hii he-in 
leaped up as if he had beheld 
i rainbow in the sky. 

"Carlyle!" cried ConDd 
cxuberastlv. He wa» blaming 
liimsrli for having wronged this 
man in thought, anil remorse 
lent to hti voice something of 
the warmth which a shepherd 
exhibits when he sees a lost 
ibeep reporting for duty. "Sit 
dmm. my dear old chap, sit 
down!" 

Hii dear old chap Lit dnwn. 
hut he did to in a reserved and 
distant manner that showed 
luiw deeply he was stirred 
Wrath bad taken the place of 
joy in Oily'i bosom. Thinking 
t'f the spiritual agonies to 
winch be had been subjected 
in the past fourteen days, he 
ruuld not readily forgive. 

"Mrs. Carlyle," he said 
curtly, indicating hii com- 
panion. 'This is the Wisdom 
guy, sweetie!" 

"It is, ii it?" said CJertie. 
Her teeth made a little rile king 
sound, and as she looked at 
Cosmo, she, too, seemed to 
bring i chill into the stimmer 
day. 

The iimeriiy of their de- 
meanor passed unnoticed hy 
Cosmo. His cordiality and 
effervescence continued un- 
dimmtlhed. 

"So here you are!" he said 
"Weil?" 

Oily had to rcmrmher that 
™ was a gentleman before he 
could trust himself to speak. 
He turned to his wife and 



!>u*hed a hollow, bitter, hack- 
tng laugh. 

" 'Well ?'! He sits there and 
«Yi -Well?'. Can yrm belt 
it ? ' 

got his nerve," Gertie 
agreed. "He's ctrrrainly there 
with the-cnut, all risdu. Listen. 
Vnu Where the heck have you 
been all this rtme?" 

It vrai an cmliirrauing quev- 
™. One likes to have one's 



,4 LIr rhu. 



"Oh -t?r- away,' 
mtj rvusivrly. 

The word* hud the worst 
effect on his conipaui{.in*- AI- 
re:idy eoltl and austere, they 
heca mc cold rr and a u S Icrcr, 
, trnl m 1 riLirkt'd w,r, Lhril il IV 

plftisurc that hr wai ut lait 
Ujti rd to :<m liv- that h( i was 
nol among friends lie drtided 
that the moineeit h.id curnc to 
be frajik. forthright, and frar- 

rt Aa a niiittcr of fact, I've 
been in prison/' 
"Whall" 

"Yea, I went on a toot and 
kicked a nulicnuan. mid they 
gave pqq fourtern day* withoui 
the option . i got uu t this 
morning." 

A magiral rhangt- cawr ovrr 
the C^rlylei^ Mr. and Mnt. An 
inftam beforr stern and Ima- 
tilc, they looked At him now 
with the sympathetic eyes of a 
Mr. and Mn whn undrrMood 
all. The iluimi of prison arc 
paramount. 

"Oh, so that was It?" laid 
Oily "T ftcer. T cuuldn t think 
what had herome uf you, but 
if you were in the cooler . . 

"How arc ihey over here?" 
iikcd Crertie. 

"Eh ?" 

"The roolen," 
"Oh P the cooler!.. Not too 
good ." 

"Miirh thrr sanir as bark 
home. 1 Biit'ss Prison's all 
riffht for a via.il, I always say, 
hul I wouldn't lire there if ytfii 
fnavc mc the pliit't. VvYH, to*) 
bad they pulled you in, but 
you're here now, so let's nol 
waste any more time. Give bitu 
thr over-all pirture. Oily." 

'"Ri^ht away, iweelie. Thin^r 
have wmr and got a mite 
Runimcd up, Wi&doin. Y«u 
know a guy called Jckenharn?" 

"Lord Ickenhim? Yc*. He 
tHairried my uncle'n half-tintrr 
What about him?" 

Oilv did not believe in 
breaking l hint*.* gtmdy. 

"He", got that letter." 

CoSMO, as Po-iee- 
Conntable Styles had done two 
weeks prrviounly. made an odd. 
£ur.irli»# sound like writer golns; 
down a waste pipe. 

' l My letter?" 

"Yay." 

"Old Ickmbam has?" 

"Yup." 

"But I don't understand." 

"You win." 

Gordon Carlyle's narrative 
of the h.ipprntniisi at Hammer 
Lodge wan a lengthy o-nr, and 
long Ivefore it had finished 
Cosmos jnw had drooped to 
its fullest extent He hnd got 
the overall piriure, and his 
■pints were aa low as his jaw. 

"Bui what do we do?" he 
said hoarsely. 

"Oh, now thai I've contacted 
you everything's nice and 
smooth." 

"Nirr ?" 

"Yay/ 1 

"Smrjuth? 1 ' 

if Yup." 

"I don't see it." said Cosmo. 

Oily ffiyc a gentlemanly 
little chuckle. 

*'Pretty rJcar, I d have said. 
Fairly sirniale, srena* to roe. 
You jiiit write your uncle an- 
othrr letter, saying you've been 
thinking il over some more and 
■ till feel thr same way about 
leldng everybody know that it 
was him and ntit you that 
wrote the bonk, and you're 
going to ipill the beans in the 
next couple of days or so. Won't 
that mnkr him play hall? Of 
course it will " 

The hearty lunch with which 
his rather bewildered Kattric 
juices were doing their heat to 
cope h;td dulled Cosmo's wit* a 
good deah but they remained 
bright enough to enable him 
to trraip the beauty of the 
srheme. 

"Why. of course! ^l doesn't 
matter that Ic.fccnham has got 
the leurr, doe* it ?" 



Cocktail Time 
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"Not a bit." 

"This second one of mine 
wilt do the trick." 
"Sure-" 

"HI go home and write it 
now." 

,4 No hurry. I m* you've got 
the 'Gazette* there. You've read 
dbou t the serial 7 ' ' 

"Yes. I aufjpi-'nr S.ixby sold 
it to them. I had a letter from 
a lit rrary agen t call ed Saxb y . 
askinif if he could handle the 
]jook, and 1 thought it was a 
good idea. I told him he 

i iiuld." 

"Well, the nrsL thing you do 
is go see htm and get the 
money " 

"And the second/' said Ger- 
tie, "is slip Oily his cut. Sev- 
enty smacJten, if you remem- 
ber. You owed him fifty, and 
he loaned you another twenty. 
Making sevrnry in all.' 1 

"ThaVa right. It all comes 
back to me." 

"And now/' said Gertie, 
speaking with a certain metal- 
lic note in her voice, "it's tann- 
ine hack to Oily He'll rail 
arm i net 1 al your place in an 
hour or so and collect it-" 



Old Mr. Howard Saxby 
was seated at his desk 
In hi* room at the Edgar 
Saxby Literary agency when 
Cosmo arrived there. He was 
knitting a sock. He knitted 
a good deal, he would teEt you 
If you asked him, to keep him- 
self from smoking, adding that 
he also smoked a good deal 
to keep himself from knitting. 
Hr wa% a long, thin old gentle- 
man is his middle seventies 
with a faraway unseeing look in 
his eye. not unlike lis it which 
a dead halibut on a Ushmon' 
<■:■ r : ilab gives the pedestrian 
as he passes It was a Look 
which (.aimed many of those 
who met hint to feel like dis- 
embodied spirits, so manifest 
was it that they were making 
absolutely no impression on his 
retina, Cosmo, full though he 
was of roast beef, roly-poly 
pudding, and Stilton cheese, 
had the momentary illusion as 
he encountered that blank, 
vague gaze chat he was some- 
thing diaphanous thai had been 
hurriedly put together with 
ectoplasm. 

"Mr. Wisdom," said the girl 
who had led him into the 
presrnce. 

' Ah" sai d Howard Saxby, 
and there was a pause of per* 
h Lips ( h ree min u tei. d uri ng 
which hii needles clickrd busily. 
"Wisdom, did she say?" 

"Yes, I wrote 'Cocktail 
Time.' " 

"You couldn ' t have done 
better." said Mr. Saxby cor- 
dially. "How's your wife, Mr. 
Wisdom F* 

Cosmo said he had no wife, 

* "Surely ? ,T 

"['m a bachetar. 1 ' 

"Then Wordsworth was 
wrong. He said you were mar- 
rird to immortal verse. Excuse 
mc u moment," murmured Mr. 
Saxby, applying himself to the 
sock again. "I'm just turning 
ib' hfteh bo you knit?" 

"No." 

"Sleep does. It 'knits up 
the ravel 1 d slcavr of rare.*" 

In the Demosthenes Club, 
where he lunrhed every day, 
there was romiderable specu- 
lation as to whether old Saxby 
was as pronounced an old Luna- 
tic as he appeared to be or 
merely for icmie. whimsical pur- 
pose of his own playing a part. 
The truth probably came mid- 
way between ihese (wo contend- 
ing viewi. As a boy be hnd nl- 
wavi been inrlincd to let hii 
mind wander — "needs to con- 
centrate," his school reports 
had said — and on entering thf 
family business he had culti- 
vated this tendency because 
he found it brought results. It 
disconccrls a publisher, talking 
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An Lin|)l( a riSiiiii Ldsk, hut Mrs. A. scrubs Iht toiler I* ml regularh. It looks 
ru;isn»itbJy cIcjm, .ind that's tiKui^h for Mrs. A. She never thinta of the 
hidden "S" hend h aruund uhich no brush can possiMv reach. 
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Pleasant way to really 
clean your toilet . . . 

Sprinkle Hiir|iiir in tin- toilet last lliius; every 
m'^Ut, .nit! Ilusli ,tiv.i\ in tlu- mommy. While 
ttiu sleep, lltiqiit t k'iltis tliui'miglik ami iles- 
tr«v» batterta in the hualori html, Jesting it 
spurkliiiii ami Iwgienirjallt; clcnn. Dclicatcii 
perfumed, Harpic kteps yaw batlirociin t>r 
[tnvton wit't -Miictlins- Ask tor Harpit al 

To keep your toilet clean and bright 
Sprinkle Harpic every night 

HARPIC 

Lavatory Cleanser 

SAFE FO* CLEANING SEPTIC TANK TOILET COWLS 
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Take 
De Witt's 
Pills 
for 



Get relief quiekfy 



QRDINARV household 
tasks, gardening, or 
any of a hundred activities 
may bring on the dreaded 
pain of sciatica and lum- 
bago — but the real cause 
is often faulty kidneys I 

When kidneys become 
inactive, your system is 
clogged with toxins and 
body waste. Knowing the 
cause of your pain, you 
may well wonder how to 
stimulate your kidneys to 
proper action again. The 
answer is De Witt's Pills. 
World famous, sure act- 
ing De Witt's Pills go to 
work stimulating and 
cleansing your kidneys 



i mmed iatcly — and give 
you visual evidence of this 
within 24 hours. Don't 
suffer one day longer. Buy 
a bottle of De Witt's PiJJs 
from your chemist or 
storekeeper today. 

Economy Size (SOI) pills) 8/- 
Rcgufor Size (40 pith) 5/- 
New Trial Size (20 pills) 3/- 



Mis. R.O.V., Camp Hill, 
Brisbane, writes: — 
"Kfy hushuttd litis been 
\ttfltrinK for the pfiM 4 
months with scitstlat . . . 
«i\d he couitt not work. I 
put htm im it course oj 
rvttr pills. Alter the first 
Imttle . . . he is now back 

tit Work " |OiistiTT»lc.fIhi»]rtiw 
can be ucn mi our Melbnnrne office P. 




De Witt s 



PILLS 

For Rheum atlim, Backache. Sciatica, 
Lumbago, Joint and Muicle Pains 




This happy 
baby had 
Bengers . . • 



This little 
baby had 
none! 



Beaten Food cjn niiikc alt the different!? between b huppv. 
ht.*aliri\ k.hv :md a di^'OiiR'ntcd baby. 

I'Vpaiing Ucngcrs Fixh.1 h to \imnlc -vou use Iresh milk 
according lo Ihc direcliom which tell you, too. which formula 
to use to suil y<iiir own haby'si needs. The secret iif Bengers 
FoikI lies in ihe entyrrm which partly pre-digesl bcnh mirk 
.ind nutritious Hcngcrs Food — mukinji it *o ver\ any lor 
haby lo enjW lull nounihnicnl 
See tor vmirwH how Bengers Food can help 
tour bony! A*k for it tin at your chemist. 

for Hit lllnlitUn) lO-mer boolM 
7J<» M of ' ■ and Hp* Child.' writ* to — 

fnon CKemlialm (Pty.) ltd,, Oakina Home. Rawu 
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tr-rait wilh un itgcht, whrn the 
lgenl stares hxedly at him for 
■ '[.ii 1 mumeiits and then asks 
him if be play* the harp He 
bccomei nervous, says fifteen 
per cent, when he meant to 
»ny ten, and forgets to mention 
iubsidmry fight* altogether. 

On Cosmo the Saxhy m.ituitrr 
acted- as an irritant Though 
meek an the prtvscnre of his 
l*nc]c Raymond, he had hu 
p ride . and rrsnnted briojc 
trea trd as if he were sonic 
negligible fc»B of insert life 
that had strayrd nut from the 
woodwork. Tfe coughed sharply, 
and Mr Saxby'i heat] came 
up with a »tartJed jerk. It 
woo evident that he had sup- 
posed himself alone. 

"Goodness, you made me 
jump!' 1 he said- "Who are 
you F ' 

"My name. U I have already 
.old you. is Wisdom.' 

"How did you stel in?" a iked 
Mr. Saxby wilh a ihow of in- 
terest. 

"I was ihown in." 

"And staved in, I >cr. Tenny- 
son was right. Knowledge 
comes, but Wisdom lingers. 
Take a chai r 1 ' 

"I have," 

"Talte another." said Mr 
Saxby hospitably. "I? there." 
he asked, itrufk by a sudden 
thought, "something I can do 
for you?" 

"T cjimp about thai serial " 

Mr. Saxhy frowned. A sub- 
jecl had been brouctht up on 
which he held itronn vinw*. 

"When I waA a young man," 
he said *evcrely. "there were 
no cereaJs. We ate good, whole- 
jnnie jiorxidge for brea-kfa^t 
and throve on ft Then alonij 
eaine theae AmcrieaJis with 
their C-uie Cri»piei >md Crun- 
chy WhoopneJ and so forth. 
UM what's the mult? Dv<- 
pp|»ia it rde. England ridilled 
with it," 

"The serial in the paptff." 

"Pi.lting ihe henntly stuff in 
paper makes no difference/* 
mid Mr, Saxby. and rcttinu-d 
to his ■■<» k 

t^osnwt swallowed once or 
twice. The mtcllrriual pror- 
surr of the ronvers.1 1 ion w as 
making him feel * little light- 
headed. 

"I rame/ 1 he mid. speaking 
ilowly and rarrfully, ".iboul 
that leriat story of mine in the 
'Daily (Tiaaxtte.' " 

Mr, Saxby ga^'e a little cry 
of triumph 

"I've turned the hee?|l I 
beg your pardon P Whal did vou 
say?" 

"T i .in ii- . aboiii that 

serial itory of mine ... in 
the Daily Gazette.' M 

*'Yoti want my opinion of 
ii P I would give it hIihIIv. 
wrre it not far ihr fan thai I 
nei r er r^ad serial stories in 
newspaper!. 'V\nd now." said 
Mr Sax.bv. puttinic hLs sock 
.iwny in a Hmwer and rising, 
"1 fenr T mull leave vou I 
have found your ronvprsarion 
very inierestine, morii interest- 
irifcr. hut at I his hour T always 
Take a hrisk ronstitutinnal." 

He left the room, to return 
a moment later and regard 
Conrrm wiih a vague henc- 
\-olrat eye. 

"Do vou play leap-frog?" he 
asked. 

Cusmo. Tpraking rather 
shoTtly. said that he did not. 

"You lhoutd Neglect no 
opportunity to |ny leiiy>-frnR 
It is the best of all gamrs, and 
will never Iwcorne profession- 
■■ WplJ, goodbye v mv 

dear fellow So ghid 10 huve 
met you. l-ook in .>u,iin tmd 
next time bring your wife." 

For wme DWcnHtlitl afler the 
uld gent'rman had shulTlrd nut. 
the dirry feeling, as of bring 
in some strange nigjitmHrc 
world, which t.tiur upon 10 
many pr«)p]e nfteT a tetr-a-trie 
with Howard Saxhy, had Co?ino 
tlrrwigjy in its «rip. and lie snt 
mod on leu. breathing jerkily 
from between panr-d lip*. Then 
torpor gave way to indignation. 
Ai Roget would liave put it in 
his exrrllrnt Thesaurus, he was 
angry, wroth, irate, ireful, up 
in arms, flushed with passion. 
And in high dudgeon, and he 
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intnulcd to make bis presence 
felt 

He rose, and pressed I he bell 
on Mr. Saxhy'i desk, keeping 
hit thumb, on it so forrr-fully 
that the K' f J Wn0 aiKFWefi'd 'he 
%iiTTiinons did so in srimething 
of the man tiff of ,in nthletr 
completing a fnur- minute mile, 
ihinkirig thai at lu*i old Xfr 
Sitxbv must have liud the 
seizure the officr force had 
befll) atiTiripating for years. 

l, l want to see KnneU>dy,'* 
said Cosmo 

Willing henenth his eye, 
whic h was blazing like a searrh- 
lighl, thr underling pauttnl a 
little, and said' 

"Yes. sir" Then, for one 
likes to know these thing*. 
"Who?" 

"Anyone, anyone, niiyone, 
anyone!"" 

"Ye*, sir." said the under- 
ling, and withdrew. She went 
to the second flotir down ihr 
passage and knockrd. Ht^^et 
would havr den*rihed brr as up- 
set, disconcerted, thrown off her 
centre, and rattled irolh^.l. 
and employees of the Kdgar 
Saxhy litrriiry agency wh OH 
thu* afflicted always souuhl 
out Barbara Crowe, "knowing 
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for you? They trll me you have 
been in ronference with old 
Mr, Saxhy. Very nub of you. 
VVli.it made yuii ,i<k fui Itim?" 

"He wrote to mc He s^id 
he wanted to handle my miv-crl 
"Cocktail Time.' 

" *Cockiail Time f" Good 
heawtrul Are you Cosmo Wis- 
[.Intu." 

"Yes.*' 

"I know your uncle. My 
i. .inn \y\ Mrs. Crowe." 

Not moving much in his 
Uncle Raymonds rirc le. Cosmo 
had never seen Barbara t'niwc. 
but he knew all oboiil her from 
his rn< ither. and looking >it h^r 
now In wan .im.i/rd chat anv- 
utie. having succeeded in he- 
coming engaged lo her, could 
havf let her get ,iway It coii- 
nnncd ihr upinion he htid 
.lIwjvs held thai his Lincle 
R.-.ynu*nd. though possibly pos- 
sessed of a Wrwfl rude skill 
In legal matters, was in every 
other respei t the wtu ld's rh.1111- 
pion fathejid. 

"How is he?" asked iiarnnrn. 

■'Unclc RayinumP Well, f 
don ' r *e e very much of him . 
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1I1, 11 ihry could rely on her For 
sympu thy a nd constructive 
counsel. 

''Come in," called a musical 
voice, a voire like 3 ejood brand 
of Burgundy made audible. 
"Why, hu3lo, Marlene. you Look 
agitated, What's the matter?" 

"There's a grnilmun in old 
Mr. Saxby's room who sayn he 

wants io see Saimroiir." 

Ll Can't he see old Mr 
Sajtby ?" 

"He isn't there, Mn Crowe. " 

"lirllS bdlsl" said tiarbara. 
She knrw old Mr. Saxby's 
habits. *"T*eft the pwir Rcntle- 
man Hal, has he ? All right. 
I'll (fo and too (he lirrn. " 

She spoke eonhdontty, and 
her con&dcncf w.is jii-iufii'd. f*ir 
at Ihe very sighl of her Cajsmo's 
rightroui indignation sensilily 
diminished. A momrnl rH-fofe. 
he would aladly have put the 
entire personnel of the Kdi;ai 
Saxby literary agency lo thr 
sword, but now he wits inrlinrd 
tn make an exception in favor 
of thi.i Hieinbrr (if it 

It is probably thai almost 
anyone, even one of the Jukes 
family with t wci liri^K. wrin Id 
have looked <■■■■] to Cod«mo 
after old Mr. Saxby. E>ui m 
sealing Barb.ira Crowe wilh 
ihr slump of hii a|ipro\ .J hr 
was perfeiily jusiifird. Lord 
Irkenham, rfjeaking of (his 
woman to Porikjn had used the 
adjrrUvr "Wrlv. 1 ' While ;ioi 
quite that, she was undeniably 
.ucrnctive. Brown eyes, brnwn 
llair, just the riwhi snrt rtf nose, 
and a wide, humorous mouth 
that unilcd readily, and was 
iniilins now 

Fierce author* who came into 
Ihe Saxhy offices tike tiimi 

■ llwUVS Mr-t'I|l mil Mk' t.lUlll*! iifir-r 

talkinc: with Rarbura Onwr. 

fiuotl afterirviii " ih- said. 
"Is (here something I can do 



but somebody who met him tWO 
weeks KgQ iLaid he seemed wor- 
ried. 1 ' 

"WorrirU?" 

"A bit on the jumpy side.' 1 
A t-1oud pasted over Bar- 
ium's cheerful f;ice As la trd 
Irkenham bad indlratetL she 
had by no means thrust Sir 
KayiiHind Rast;dile from her 
ihoitJ?hti. 

"He will overwt>rk. Fie isn'l 
ill?" 

"(Ih, no. Just , . , nervous." 
mid Cosmo, 

There whs a momentary 
•.ilrjur. "Ihni U.ii.i:, re- 
minded herself thai she wai a 
ronsriem ious literary agent, and 
this yumig nun ntn merrlv thr 
nephriw of the man whom for 
all his fatheadedncra itte <ti)! 
loved hut an author, and an 
author plainly in nerd of farvntn 
bti band held. 

"Hut you didn't crane heif in 
! 'Ik .iUjii! vuur inn 1e. did vdii * 
YOU iitnie in discLiss business of 
^nrrie wrt I don't Mjppoae ymi 
Kol far wilh old Mr. Snxhv i' 
No. 1 du-niKht not was he 
knining?" 

(arMivo winced, Her question 
had tuuebt'd an exposed nerve. 

"Yes. 11 he said rnldlv. ":\ 
sock." 

"How wh) ii eoiTting along?" 
"lie s:iid he li.td lurried ihr 
heel ' 

"CtHtd. Always the testing 
|>art. Onfc past thr heel 
you're hi Miii- Hut except for 
lea m I ti g 1 hs t the sock was 
Hoing well, you did not net 
much ' 1 1 i 1 1 1 1 out <?f hini. 
1 imagine. miny of our 

i |£ntti do. f lid Mr. Snxhy 
E£|ta in rome herf still md pol- 
ler about, though supposed lo 
havr retirrtt at about ihe tunc 
when CnTrnhrig invented the 
priming press, hu t he is not 
whai you would rail an active 



cog In the machine Our only 
authors who ever see him nuw 
tie those who misiiuVenly ^ 
for Howard Saxby 1 tujirxue 
you did?" 

"Yes. That was ilie ruuiM, 
on the letter I got," 

'"1 1 should have hecn signed 
H.S n junior Ynung Mr 
/ Toward Sa \\t\ is uld Mr. How- 
ard Saxby's son. He runs Ihin^ 
hrrc, with as rnurh assiitonce 
as 1 am able to give him Hr'i 
away today, no I am your anlv 
resource. What did you cocot 
about ?" 

H1- That serial in the Daily 
Cazcttt* " 

"Oh. yes, A cheque for that 
was *enl to you nmre than s 
week a«o. DinTn'f you 1,7:1 itf 

"I've er been away." 

"Oh, I tre. Well, it*! waitim 
for you at your rooms. Aird 
we're hoping to have rno )r 
good news for you si joty 
moineni ^rhe movie end " 

It had Tirvrr occurred to 
Cusmo that there was a nurvHr 

^You think the book mi^ht 
sell to thr piriuresr" 

"Our man in Hollywood 
verm sure h will. He'i been 
sending significant cabin al- 
most daily. The last one. which 
arrived yesterday, said . • a 
Yes?" 

The girl Murlene hat! en- 
tered, liearing 3 russet ere 
velope. She looked nervimslv m 
Cosm o. .1 nd sidled out Bar- 
bars Crowe opened the en- 
velope, and uttered an exclam- 
ation, 

"Well, of all the coin- 

ridenrrs!" 
"Eh?" 

"That you should have heen 
here when this came and put 
when I wan marring to tell wv 
about the movie prospects, Tfi 
from our man in Hollywood, 
and . . . better sit down. Oh. 
you are sitting down Well, 
hold s»n to your chair He tayi 
he has now had a Rrm offer for 
ihc picture rights of 'CocktuJ 
Time.' Would it interest you 
to hear what it is?" 

It would, Cosmo intimated, 
interest him exceedingly. 

**A hundred and five thop- 
sond dollars.'' quid Barbara 

It was a stunned and dbiy 
Cosmo Wisdom, a Cunno with 
his mind, as the expression is. 
in a whirl, who some quarter pf 
an hour Fater tottered from the 
premise* uf Edgar Saxby. lit 
crary agency, hailed a cab, And 
tottered into it. He wai frtl- 
ing rather like a private eye In 
a novel of suspense who hai re- 
cently been hit over the head 
with a blunt instrument- But 
whereas the private eye derives 
little enjoyment from thr ex- 
perience, iahniicly preferring to 
be closeted with a blonde and 
drinkiruz bourbon from the 
botde in the officr desk, th^ 
mental condition of CosmO. ** 
he drove to Budge 5tre*% 
Chelsra. could only k>y p 
been described as ecsui«c 
It is not easy to drive It 1 
a laxi-rah of the 19+7 vin- 
tage and feel that vou aw 
floating on a pink e.loud high 
up in the empyrean, but h« did 
it. And this in tpite of dte 
fact lhat his head w« ^ 
paining him quite a itood dr*l 

At the motnent when narbars 
opened die cable frorn the rtt*n 
in ThiUvwood. he had been tilt- 
ing his rh.-\ir hark, and the cod- 
vu Is ive spasm w hirh had re- 
sultcd when she talked tigam 
liad (Jiused him to take a on* 1 
toss, bumping his orr.ipital boir 
on the *idr *iF old Mr S.ucbv* 
deik, But. placed right endup 
itiatn with a rivil "Upff* 
daisy." he had speedly forgot- 
ten physical discomfort i" ™* 
rapiure and whal Roget wosiM ■ 
have railed ohlrctation fesn-' 
of listening to her subscg^' 
remarks. 

Fur this offer from rn<r ■ 
Superbo-Mrwellvn studio 

To page 75 
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H appeared, nol an end bu a 
Lbnin S . The nun .n Holly- 

, or. hi. I""" 15 w,th 11 
^ta»m«., aten-in-Holly- 
Jtid. » Is****" » no ' ? ncc 
started, wenl from strength to 

phPp . 

There would now, ihr laid, 
romc ibe humpinK-uir pitxess- 

mentioning to a "vat studio 
,„„ S-L were Offering a hun- 
,Jrtd aid fi»e thou«and dollars, 
,he Mtrarung from ihr riva] 
itudio » aid of a hundred and 
lift, thousand, ,Bt trolling 
bad 10 ihr Supcjlia.Ues»dJ,-n 
w jlh this information, and . . - 

"Well, you S cl idea," laid 
Barbara. 

Coiino did indeed get the 
idea, and nearly injured his 
occipital bone airain when this 
kottian, a minUtciing angel if 
ever lie uw one, svrnl on to 
.peak of one of the agemy'i 
dirnu. whole latest work thr- 
nan in Hollywood had just 
bumped up to three hundred 
and Ofiy thousand True, he 
Wl! feeling ai be djovi- to Hudi-e 
Street, he could not count on 
Cueiiail Time" bringing in 
quite ai much ai thai, hut even 
two hundred thousand would 
bt well worth having. 

Il ii evidence of the heady 
effect which these rhatj about 
Hollywood have on author) that 
he had now begun to look on 
Superbfl-Llewellyft'l original of- 
fer with a sort of amused con- 
tempt. "Why this parsimony, he 
J was wondering Money was 
nudr to ipend. Had no one 
ever told the Superba-Lkwrl- 
lyn itudio lint you can't take 
il with you? 

But in evtiry ointmrnt Ihere 
11 a fly, in every good thing a 
lalrh of some port. Elated 
though he was, Coimo rriuld 
not hut renirmhcr thai he had 
»riuen a letter — in hii own 
personal handwriting and 
lippled with hii own name — 
ipecihrally disclaiming the 



authorship of "Cocktail Time." 
and thai this letter was in the 
possession of Lord IrJtetiham. 

Kor the moment, that blol 
on the peerage was withhold, 
ing its contents from the pub- 
Ik, but who could say how long 
thi% happy state of things would 
last? Somehow, by schnr means, 
he must gel the fatal paper into 
hii hands and bum it, thus dr. 
slroying the only rtvidenre lhat 
existed tha.1 the book was the 
work of another. 

Il was not too difficult to 
■ketch out a tentative plan to 
this end. front Oily, in the 
coune of hii narrative at Simp- 
son's, he had learned that l.ord 
Ickenh.un was staying at Ham- 
mer Hall, where paying guests 
were taken in. His first move 
muit obviously be to become 
one of these paying guests. A 
vital document like that lrtler 
would presumably be hidden 
somewhere in the old busier' \ 
room, for where else in a coun- 
try house could anyone bide 
anything? Onre on the spot, 
he would sooner or later find 
an opportunity of searching that 
room. 

Il was with his spirits high 
again that he entered No 1 1 
Budge Street, In the hall he 
encountered his landlady, a 
Mrs Keating, a gloomy woman 
whom two weeks of daily visits 
from Oily had rendered 
gloomier. 

"Why, hello!" she said, 
plainly surprised at this return 
10 the fold. "Where you been 
nil Ihis time ?" 

"Away," said Cosmo, won- 
dering how often he was going 
lo have to answer this ques- 
tion. "Slaying with friends." 

"You didn't take any lug- 
gage" 

"They lenl me everything." 

"You're looking thinner." 

Cosmo admitted thai he had 
lost a Tittle weight. 

"Tuberculosis, I should say," 
said Mrs. Keating, brightening 
a little. "That's what Kcitine 
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h.iti. There** a lot of Icilen 
in Lherr far you, and thcrc'i 
been a fellow calling asking for 
yoy every day th«c lani two 
wnJu. Car ink bar, or flume: 
fluch name." 

"CarLylr. I've »cen him." 

"Seemed lu think I've noth- 
ing to do hut nnswrr thr bell. 
You he warning dinner to- 
night?" 

"No. I'm going away again. 
I juj[ looked in to pack." 

"Odd some folk* don't lean 
able to Uny put. fur two min- 
utrs on end. Ifi this modern 
rear I ess fpiriL Gadding about. 
I've livnd here twenty yean 
and never been farther than 
the King's Road, except to Ken- 
sal Green, when Keating was 
Laid to his rut. Waited away 
to a ihadow t he did T and it 
wasn't two months before we 
vrnrc wearing our blacks. Tuber- 
cuEoiis. it was. same as you've 
got. Where you going this 

ItlTIr? 1 ' 

"Duvruil Ilajfniner in Berk- 
shire. Forward my letters to 
Hummer HaJl.' T 

"More work," said Mm. 
Keating, and went off to the 
Jute hen to attend to whatever 
it was on the stove that was 
making the hottfC smell as if □ 
meal were being prepared for 
a jiiL'lt of hounds. 

Quite a i-onsidernble mail 
awaited Cosmo in his sitting- 
room. The table was piled with 
tetter*, Most of ihcm had been 
f o rw aided from Atl/red Tom- 
fcins, Ltd., and he read ihent 
with enjoyment — an author is 
always tilad to hear from the 
fans — 'hi. the one that pleased 
him most wm the one from the 
Edgar Saxby literary agency 
containing that cheque. It was 
one of those fat. substantial 
cheques, and he enclosed it in 
an envelope addressed to hii 
hank 

After which. feelint» that 1 
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things were making a good 
utart, he went to hit bedroom 
,tnd tHMjan packing, He had 
filled a large suitcase and was 
standing on the front steps 
with it, waiting for a lasu, 
when Oily arrived without, he 
was relieved to sec, sweetie, 
the bottle addict. 

The indications of impend- 
ing departure which met hill 
eye surprised Oily 

"Where are you going f*" he 
asked. 

It was a change from being 
asked where he had l»een, but 
Cosmo made his customary 
answer. 

"Away- Thought f'd have a 
couple of days at Bourne- 
mouth." 

"Why Bournemouth?" 

"Why not Bournemouth ?" 
said Cosmo rather cleverly, and 
Oily appeared to see the justice 
of this. 

"'Weil, I'm glad [ taut; hi 
you/' he said, having expressed 
the opinion that his young 
friend miirhl just as well bury 
himself alive "What have ynu 
done with the letter?" 

Cosmo, rehearsing this scene 
in the privacy of his bedroom, 
had decided to be nonchalant. 

"'Oh, the letter? I was going 
to tell you about that. I've 
changed my mind. in- iMt 
going to write it," 

"What!" 

"'No. f think I LI let things 
May the way they are, Oh, by 
th r way. I awe you some 
money, don't F? I wrote a 
cheque. I've gat it somewhere. 
Yei, here you are. Taxi!" cried 
Cosmo, waving. 

Oily was still ntEinding 
stunned among the ruins of his 
hopes and dreams. 

"But—" 

"It's no good laying 'But',*' 
said Cosmo bri.kly. "Ff you 
really want to know. I like 



being the author of 'Corktail 
Time.' I enjoy getting all 
these letters from admirers of 
my work - - ." 

"What do you mean, your 
work ?" 

' ' Wc II, U nele Raymond ' t 
work Jt'i the same thfng. And 
being the author of 'Cocktail 
1 "irne 1 improve, m y soriaJ 
i landing- 

"To give you an instance. I 
found a note in there from 
Ueorginiv Lady Wiiheripoan. 
inviting me to one of her Sun- 
day afternoon teal. It isn't 
everybody by any means whom 
Ceorsrina, I-ady Witherspoon, 
invites to her Sunday afternoon 
teas. She runs a sort of salon, 
and you have 10 be somebody 
uf importance to get in. 1 don't 
feel Uke throwing away all thai 
just to collect a few hundred 
pounds or whalevrr it may be 
from Uncle Raymond/ 1 

Lets, probably, he almost 
said, than the absurd chicken- 
feed the Supertia-Llewrllyn 
people were ofTering. "So therr 
you 4re. Well, goodbye. Car- 
jyle, it's been hire knowing 
you. T must be off," said 
Cosmo, and was, leaving Oily 
goring blankly after him, 

Even a high-up conGdentc 
artist has to expect disap- 
pointment* and setbacks, of 
course, from time to time, hut 
he never learns to enjoy them. 
In the manner of Gordon Gar- 
lyle as half an hour later he 
entered the presence of his 
wife, Gertie, there still lingered 
a si iggesrion of Napol con re - 
turning from Moscow. 

Certie, having listened frown- 
ingly to the Ulc he had tu 
tell, expressed the opinion that 
Cosmo was a lowdown douhle- 
crossing little rat, which was 
of course quite true, 

kt There's an oompus-boum- 
pus going of." she iaid 

"Oompus*boampus, sweetie 7 " 

"Yav. Social standing, did 
he say?" 

"That's what he said." 

"Social standing, my left eye- 



hall!" Gertie snorted. "When 
he left us he was going to M-e 
his agent, wasn't he? Well, it's 
u clear what's happened as if 
he'd drawn a diagram. The 
agent told him there's been a 
movie ofTer.' 1 
*'Gasn f" 

"Sure! Arid a big one, muil 
have been " 

l 'I never thought of lhat. 
You're dead right. It would 
explain everything." 

"And he isn't going to any 
Bournemouth — who the devil 
goes lo Bournemouth ? — he's 
going to this Doveuil-whal-is- 
it-place u> try to snitch that 
letter off the fckenham charac- 
ter; because if be can gel his 
hooks on it And destroy it, 
there's nothing in the world in 
prove he didn't write thr book. 
So what we do is to go tu 
Dovetail - and - what-have-you 
and snitch it before he does," 

"1 get you. Tf we swing it, 
we'll be in i inn pretty." 

"In the catbird seal. There 
we'll be in the middle, with 
the Wisdom character bidding 
for it and the Bas table charac- 
ter bidding for tl, and the sky 
the limit And it oughtn't to 
be to bard la find out where 
the Ickcnham character U 
keeping the thing. We'll go 
through hit room with a fine- 
tooth comb, and if it isn't there 
we'll know he's (rot it on him. 
Then all there is to tl is bean- 
Ing him with a blackjack and 
hunting arnwnrl in hii pockets. 
See what I mean ? ,T 

Oily saw what she meflnt. 
She could hardly have been 
more lucid. He drew an emo- 
tional breath, and even the 
most short-sighted could have 
leen the lovelight in his eyes. 

"What a comfort you are to 
me, sweetie!" he said. 

M T try to be " said Gertie 
vir tuou aly . "I think a wi fe 
oughter " 

To be continued 
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You have it too, Mummy . 



that clear, smooth 




complexion 

Skin with such clear, young freshness everyone looks twiw. 
Babies have it. Pretty mothers hold it. with baby-mild Pears. 
Pears is the mildes! of soaps ... so pure you can see right through 
it. Each mellow tablet is matured for 14 weeks to ensure the 
perfect blending of its fine, mild oils. That's why regular Pears 
care makes your skin clearer, smoother, younger-looking. 
Buy Pears soap today, for baby, for you ... for everyone at 
your place. 



The Auttssush Wow, Whkxy _ Augn* 



Pril* for mother ind-chlld picture I 

If your child is a Pears, baby you can win a to«ly oil 
painling or any memtwr of the family or 1(10 suincas 
paid into Uahy's bank account. Just send your favouriic 
snapshot of yuursclf and baby, together with your 
name j n d address — also baby's birthdale to Pears 
Conical. Box 4326, G.P.O.. Sydney. 

TTn ftrijc vltl b. •warded tor iha moH pallia phtKorrnph 
to"'"' tl™» 3l/>/W ind trlnnor. will b>« 
inroiinred In lh* "WDm.n | W*#fclf' r a „ 22nd Ortnb.r »mf 
In th* "Wmrun'i fjaf" at, lBth Orub.r. Pimm 
FKMUJ* IT row reQuira f(M*r ph(riu,r.ph munwd. 

'Let's make Pears a family affair !" 
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no more tears 




from soap in the eyes" 



"Wbrit bum or irritate eyes ! 



■vi ;'.'i>llr | urn jih! • I ■ - l]n\ "pvtiiii 

mi vnm i him ru n I he mow 

.■imt-^w brthtn *a iiiiu klv awn 
u UahI M'jttti IikJ rtima pin uulvl 

Leaves bear silky-soft ! 

luhnwmo iioi unit urip. hair ck-Jn . 
Il Leaves hair -?xlra unit. Jnmnn ■ ■ - 
i-K'i hi o)inb j jIlI /lUNto^c, ini. 
'"HTUust il uinlutm a vm sprvul hull 
.nmhtmmr in ihr Lunik M^M lllw 
.imhk il. him* 
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UNWANTED 
HAIR • . . 

WIPE OFF IN JUST 
3 MINUTES! 

EfllVfy irnoalh on t*tt-wc«kinq| VieT ~ 
.«t it rnmjin 3 (Tiinut»» — flieo 
•riDo riaif off i 

Nn wrapina with Haw n moiled 

w*i i wit below -Ms iurf«cr>. iktn ... 
■■I- imoorm inn white. Vni n wo 
uir and -j-j!-.. 

5utt«n t* qudriTTntvd Or four 

VEET At your che-miiti 

..■rrtv nz*. ■"]■ .3; Regular 3/3. 
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"THE AUSTRALIAN TEAR" 

Our new publication "The Australian Yeor" mqlccs 
a wonderful gift for friends overseas. Its 64 pages 
on best quolity paper are packed with magnificent 
Australian color pictures. See coupon in this issue. 



1*> f HE AO 

the STAHS 

By EVE BILLIARD 

fur week beginning .tugiuf 23 



ARIES 

The Ram 

'■Mil* M APRIL SO 

w LucKy Dumber till* wmH. 9 
!,.:.: k' color for love, blue, 
i m bline. colors while. 
Lucky daye. Waduwday, Friday 
! nek in r.dmptrllna a Wak. 



* Work duimnelcs tout Week 
Ordinary d ultra (f*i ptJpOftO 
alt At high *pted, thtn yau Nw 

for more fleldE La conquer The 
■lomemnker nan Tun 'In tha 
jn: 'tn ur with new hOM* pUnM^ 
the voluntary worker NHN ub, 
an exits, ccmmJltae UT iw*>. jjjjjjj 
i rsenager plam nrw ambUiuUP 
Tnniiiif> tn dre«niafcliig. L° vc 
La :«iipur*r)lv ildA trucked. 



TAURUS 

The Bull 

tPKIL Cl WAV :fi 

* Lucky number thii wuek, B- 
uuck> color tor Lot*, rose. 
iHmoLing colons. rose, blue. 
Lucky day*. Friday. Saturday 
L-jck Jn *[jmi.ne*. 



+ It yUUTe tD lltVB, TOUT*] 1(1 
luck, fur tile ntHTft are an your 
aide. A whirlwind Lots affair 
may aweup Taurr hdi 10 tint 
niter. If yOU are .eager Co widen 
your bocw] horiaona you'll bn 
lumpy anions uld np.d *«■ friend* 
.-nmpeUm lor your prraenre al 
rariuua funclJutij. Tttli U A 
utrjod flJlrd with nmnclTilC, purty- 
■ - <>!D.erCBt)in»]ii 



ftfe GEMINI 

rW ** 'l-he Twin, 

MAT tn-JUHtt 8L 
* Liuck> Diimbrr Uiiu we«k, 1. 
LiJClV ti-otor ior lavv, hroiffn. 
OflmbllriB colon, Urown. «rc#u. 
Lucky nay*. TtiurjidBy. Srtt 
Luce in your owa hom*. 



* 8t*y taooit and iik« It rod'U 
be buky improving Lhu and lu- 
:nlS lb»t ha.vir.fi the n^tghttitra 
in tar home FnterUinmsnl The 
: v rnny be lurprlned Jt your 
sudden dnmr»tlcUy. but it wUl 
j'lvi- you a respite and a nrw 
peripectlr* A tf* df rou ob- 
Uin part-lime work. II In love. 
Ibe mufl in yuuf IITc tlndii yrju, 
chftrmln^. 



CANCER 

The Crab 
j use «*-jvlt a? 

jr LueKy number lLUi week, fl. 
Lucky color Tor love «re*a 
«. i . .r,u'.\:.fi o^lort, Kreen. vhtlB. 
LttQkV day.). Monday, KiiJi.y 
Luc k in a C onun un U -at inn.. 



* wheuier it'a * public »n- 
norjncemeill or a private rrqurst 
jciu miy proceed to act upon It 
at nncr Vou may hive iunde 
.in appiiciivivh now followed, try 
a pETHiifU interview, or you 
Hfcve an appcirjimcnc which 
inLubt cbmnjtB tne course, oi your 
L-»rttr: but in t*ery c«*e you 
will bats ft journey to 

□mii* l'olne ii eN&enXlA] 



LEO 

The Lion 



JULY ss-ahgust « 

*■ Uickw rs umber HiJa Wcrk. 8. 
Lucky co!or tur love, black 
aamblinu rolcr* black,. arftnRe 
Lucky Ltay», Tbanday. flund**. 
Luck l;i ci n-:-.ira! ailalre. 



* te.i:i»rr.i. may fivt -W*y co ft 
■.i ,,fi! approlien to any y'l't- 
rem. Vou at a cone* med w l t.h 
wall And raean« ho unauce your 
p^aata. Thtnkimjt lblnit» thrmiRn 
with pencil and paper in nand 
aeema yOUf Oeot bet. Compr^mlbc 
L[ uecc»hary, but tfucc a Uecisliua 
ba« hp«i. nactit-a. ilick to IL 
l^ie Jiijmomaker. In jugijiinic 
with her budget, comes out Vtll. 



fftef— VIRGO 

ftaM The Vji^n 

f. Lucky number l&U week, 7. 
ueky color lur icfve. dab t el, 
Jambljctiii WWf*i trtco-lor*. 
Lucky flaye. Tuesday, Etaturday 

Lucie tn Icive- 



1r Unf Hilda your entire ouc< 

look and elm yon lUranittfa to 
■_ackl« many thltitTB vnu would 
iiLhcfTLBC («r to attempt, Il 
young, you are spurred on as 
Your rrcard Tor thfl one-aoo- 
uM.lv. H older ihe marriage part- 
ner or cHlldrim may be the mOll- 
vaiinff force, bat your arfertlon 
may help you to perform tn* 
ImfHia^lbtr tor them. 



$2 



LIBRA 

Tlir Babneo 



>kfTb!MItEH H-l>tTOBfcB SS 
it Luekj numoer thia wetk, 3. 

Lucky color Tor love, wbite. 
i-iimblLftB L-atar*. white. Violrit. 
l.ucky dayn. Uondaj, ttuuday. 
Luck tn a hwm. 



f Viiu rrare n ie«3«t itid it 
warma th« cOckiM of ypur heart 
v ■■, may have recently hMrtine 
rniikgcd. be aware that a dla- 

.i.:i'::oi. In about to be ooH- 
f f rred upon vti u. ur have me- 
redded tn a ipeclal un den Akin?. 
For the moment you h'AiE Lhm 
Joy Co rouraeir. and your nappi- 
neoM will be reflected tn increil.t' 
lne i'harm and klTidneai 



yj& SCORPIO 

: " Frir Scorpiun 

-.1 i •'Mr K -1 St»VFM'V.i f: •& 

* Lucky number thla wetk, J 
l.ueXj color Tor iove, mauvo. 
CSainullng culoru rtm il»e, green. 
Lucky d*yj Wedueeday. atioday. 
Luck throutih L*lub« croupi. 



w rhit if when the ionely >nln 
a group a nd flnd new 1 rl ends 
nrereate, actitrltlei. T-. may or 
.i wavih fellowahjp. a cummunHy 
welfare organ !*At 10 n. ■ spariine; 
riub. or t crafta elaat. Through 
it. wtne may mrex their futur* 
mate, nthen diaenver a ■Alla- 
fying new Held lor their efTorta 
Brlnn yuur iHlsure houri mta a 
brUbter mclal room. 



SAGITTARIUS 

* The Archer 



NOVr.MHP.lt tft-DRCFMHKJt ?U 

w Lu*k7 nuTnber tht* week. i r 
Lucky color for love, yellow. 
GatTtoUng colora. yellow, erey. 
Loeki daya Wednesday, fiat. 
Luck in knowing pe;op)e. 

CAPRICORN 

The Gi-ai 

UXtMBEtt •-M.1i.Uir 1* 

•ar Luck; nucuber tbli weefc. t. 
Lucky ralnr Inr tore, orange 
Gambling r-^rs. urange. brown. 
Luaky ogyi. Tueaday. frlclay 
Luck m a changD. 



-A If v-ou harv requrat> to enkke, 
either on your own behalf or Tor 
jlhPT people, goodwill ta price- 

tesa. m amile and eaereuie 
rharm. Thtn ho*J ..r, r.he Job 
or the ooaa uf yaur heart m«y 
cumr good in an unhupnMar 

mannerT Soma of vnu arc likely 
-a be arked to aerre on a 
rieletratlon If In inve. there art- 
many formal nodal ottCAaloni 



■+ Thla U g good Ufflg for 
travailing. It ia aiao a wall- 
lAPfdtod perUd for chenglnit: 
y u u i routine , GhAngf your Job 
or adopt a new ivnr.em in yorjr 
houicwork if thli cannot be 
ranged- take on a new fiubbr 
irarn a craft. Suecasa la 
cfl rated in a nr* flekl Ch*n 
.if cnijrjH* i« indlcAted. 



5 #A AQUARIUS 

» The Waterbeartr 



JXM1ARY tt-rcnHl'AKY 1» 

a- Luciky numbeT thli week. 5 
Lucky color Idt 1dt«. gray. 
■Gambling oolon, grey rod. 
Lucky dayn Friday Sunday. 
Luck In a windfaJl. 



w- Thfre'i a thrill In flettini 
tomeLhJiiB extra.. This we-t you 
may ■tn.fc.f * banraia, get 
rebate, dlspaae of an unwanted 
44*eb st a prnflL. find a loat 
article, and recerr* a reward 
If In lore, the one-and-onlv m»v 
SlVf you a vgUtaOie. pna«nt. If 
employed, ibere- could be a email 
ral*e In pay or an ratra amenity 



ar- * 
or +t 
tn- + 

il 



PISCES 

The Fi«h 

M (1RI 4ltT Jtl-MARCH -HI 
* Lucky •'iirnu*! thia week, fl. 

Lucky color fur luvc, bice. 
Gambling :;.!:.•■*. blue, black- 
Lanky d»y». Monday. Saturday. 
I .tick In co-operation 



# If married, listen to the tdewi 
of ! in- marnage partnaT, then act 
l.-igcLher rr a pKrent. fllva the 
,-nur.g* r |»enera,t:on aynipnthetl.' 
imaerstandhiB It a voluHtary 
worker, let other memberk at 

the emnmltieB egpreui a& 
MplDkuD attd abide raiLbfuiiy by 
the will of tha majority if tn 
love, you may receive an offer 
cif marrtafiT 



a> |The Aaitrallan H'amena rTeokly prracala tide aa trol-ogleal diary X 
* a a a frature at InUrrai anty. niihpm a rpeptlaig an* tripuii'ilblnlv T 
4 ■ " it.-v*; rr, : the itateinenla rou i allied In H-| 

www ^*w **^w * *ai* ww ww»w* * 




Something Special for 

Somebody Special 




PYRAMID 

Wet 

the TOOTAL HANDKERCHIEF 

PRIC't PI I • INITIALED 4'l I 

''ricr^ -.Jnihrh trnwer in w«ne Stuea 



TOOTAL 

gifts to please a man 





delights the eye! 



Pink 
Pearl. 

A soft, 
ftarlenng, 
rosy glow. 



A Silverlight. 



Whit* 
V, J imide for 
Better 
Diffusion. 

Lsrai 



Of 



or on 



THE WONDERFUL LAMP 

The Aun-nAUAN Womf.h» VViuir - Auiji»r. 2 7 



m 

National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5527822 





PATTERNS 



PATTERN FOR BEGINNERS 
F9370. — Beginners' pattern for an caiy-ui- 
m»kr romper suit S17M I, 2, nnd 3 yfan 
Requires IJvtis 36in. material. Price 2/6 



• Fashion Patterns and fltiedlemork fJotto-n 
may be obtained immediately Irani fashion 
Patterns Ply, Ltd., MS Morris Street, Vltimo. 
Sydney Tasmaman readers should ad-drear 
orders to Box SB-D. GJ'.O., Habart. Neic 
Zealand readers send money ortfpri only 
direct to Fashion Patterns Ptjl Ltd.. 6+5 
Horrti Street. Ultimo. Sydney No COM. 
orders accepted. 



F4!il4. — Pretty shortir pyjamas designed for the 
2 to 12-> car-old ai;e group, Sizes 2, 4, 6, 8, 10, 
anil 12 vears. Requires 2 to 3vds. J6in. material 
Price 3/'-. 

F48ft2. — Sleevelets summer dress styled on neat 
tailored line* Sires 4, Ii, 8, ajid 10 year*. Re- 
quires 1$ to 2Jvds. 3uin. materiul. Price 3A. 

M913. — Small girl'* patty dress finished with a 
rihbon bow sash. Sh« 2. 4. 6, and 8 years. Re- 
quires li to 2yds. 36in. materia.!. Price 3/-. 

^ F4880.— Attractive sundress combines 
X<V* pl.nn and striprH malaria] Si?es 2. i. t], 
8. and 10 years. Requires l| to Ijyds. 
36in. striped material and Jyd. 36in. plain 
material. Price 3/-. 

F-1881. — Small boy's bracer trousers and 
short-sleeved shirt detiignrd for the 2 to 
6-year-olci group. Sizes 2, 4, and 6 years. 
Require* It to IJvd* 36in. plain 
material and 1 -3rd yd. 36in. striped 
material Price 3/-. 

F-W12. — Bark-buttoned one-pirrr com- 
bines plain and printed dress material. 
Si7e* 4. 6, 8. and 10 years. Requires 1| 
to 2Jyds. 36in. plain material and * to 
Jyd. 36in. contrast material. Price 3/- 

[■HHW. — Pretty twosome — 
Olie-pierc dress and con- 
trasting colored pinafore. 
Siirs 2, 4. ii. .inrl 8 years, 
Requires, dress 1^ to 2yds. 
loin material, pinafore 1 
to IJyd*. 36in. material. 
Prii 3/S. 






NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

Ha. Tu— ONE-PIECE »* FSS 

S]rnrt(r-llU*' 'IT'-'- »'lth a pff-Ulh' Li!-, \u.vl ltip U *V» llil trie t!LlL all' 
Hrlrdy to mfl to In a riuti^-n- ind- rt o w -r ca1 ton cEmbrle Tht> colai S 
thoic* Includes ■ pLnk ground puttrrcad In a vtiite c«in«n nnd plnlc 
Auwet iliiO t blue ftrouw! nur-prrn rf In * white cimro and Ui*c ftou*? 
Sjqet JD, 35t BUd 3*in. tup-.. 34 0. 10 nnd 3l1«. bull, 33 t>- PoiCLge 
knd rugmtrKtiiTi 3 H fMttm 

So. 7lr*.— nrfKlf) DTUtfft 
flmon atipv-f-knrt-ietirii.il tnnnli drnaa :» obtmlntib!* 
cut uut ready to m»itr In whtt* plquf and no-lron 
Vtilt* poplin. Blip* 33 mid 34111 blio L M/'S; Id and 
v Win bunt 3«.3 Poitaar and re* juration Sy] vxirtk 

No. IKS. — DUCHE&fll SET 

The icT n nTiLtmablp cul uUE "' h :■ tc 
make and clearly traced to unCroUUr 
with a ;>rnij bask? (.-■nd-0ow>z mailt 
Tbx mattrial uad color choice lncl ude 1 
wliJttr and cream frith llntu and Mh-pi 
liner In Man. Ipmoa, pltik i::-! arreen. 
Frio* I 11 Ptintajte and renlir.rfiiJor IT 
rxtra 

No ?»S— JUNIOR TENMB T»Rf:ss 
Thr drest La otiLaliiable cul out n.ady lc 
make in vUV.t. plqitc anil satlf-arU«d poplin 
BXWtX 10 to 12 yrftTA 3 f J J 14 to ]« fttXT* 
33 rtj Poaikffc and regUl ration S 9 extra. 




• Necdlcimrk Notions are 
available for six wwefcs 
/roirt date o/ jwiW^aiiore 
No CO-D orders accr.ptrd 



Model of the Year 
takes plunge! 





Judith Godlty, "Artisl .s Model of the Year ", says: — 
"After a tiring day I add a little Dettol to my bath 
water. 1 find it most refreshing and invigorating" 



Dettol h used in our 
great hospitals and is 
the chosen antiseptic 
of modern surgery. 

f)o a* ynur Uoelor doi's 
lush himi . use 
Dettol Use it Ott the cul 
which may lead to hlra>d 
poisoning . . in every 
emergency where speedy, 
thorough cleansing of a 
wound Is essential 
in the- all-Important de- 
tails of body hygiene 
(especially in the bathi 

DETTOL 

the sofa efficient ANT/SEP1 H 



. , . in the room from 
which Sickness may 
spread . to disinfect 
linen and crockery 

Dcltul is the safe 
effective yet gentle anti- 
septic — a good friend in 
need ut all titties. Does 
not stain, does not patrt 



iota o«tr 

tl CHCMHTS 




Mrs. J. Wallace of Jatwall wrilei 
it 



4ft 



SURF and my 
Hoover are 
invaluable !" 




"W« are n family of eight ,ind. n^ yoa CM ima«inc. 

citjln ptunlc meun .l lut of wushmy ! I have to do | 
bin wflsh thrct- or frtui time* n week. I used (o huve 
riiillcs trouble g«tling u dam. wum-fnee wa*h, How- 
ever u few months jro I £j\e up u^inii ordinur> soup 
powder* uikJ c-h.ini!i:d to Surf Sinirc [hen my ^:ishin^ 
success, has been ,iniii/in^. My wittiest tleam and nt> 
colourWls jre hngtucr ihjn I've evet seen Ihtni' 
I reuHy find Suit iiivulu*hle for use in my Hontri 
I IMt Wstr* opponiiniiy to puss on the nicnl'- Bl tko 
great detcrneni tn other busy mothers"' 
Try Surf yourself nest time ynu wash Ii \ j miracle 
the way Surf acts on dm draws it rtijhi nut or the 
weave. With Surf yuu can't boil dirt 
hurt. Into aurnwnis either! The ditt is 
held clear - yon eun even wash your 
whiter and colourcsls in the same water! 
No olher washday product will wash 
yostr clothes so ck-un. O'er Surf tvduy ! 

SURF gives you the 
WORLD'S CLEANEST WASH ! 




I<K! 



Page 77 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5527823 



. . . it's the world's 
favourite coffee! 




MANDRAKE: Master magician, 
M hit hypnotic powers In 
counteract the mind block be- 
ing thrown by the two alien 
scouts. They are members of 
a race of weird little ntca 
from another planet who 
bope to overcome the earth. 
The scoots have been scot on 
ahead io capture two humans, 
and already they have PR.LN- 
CESS NARDA in ihcir 



power. Manilr.d<e is Ihrir 
next objective, but their rreri- 

inf. thought waves are useless 
mpStUt hi> strong mind. Ilr 
can intercept their telepathic 
message*. The crew of the 
rocket invasion Beet watch 
these proceedings on earth 
anxiously as they circle in 
outer space. NOW READ 
ON: 

■ 




Kvery liny particle of Nescafe 
llavouT-aclive. You simply add hot 
water and each tiny particle dissolves 
instantly and completely . . . releasing 
a star-burst of rich, full-bodied coffee 
flavour. There's nol a trace of grounds 
... no deposits to settle on the bottom 
of the cup. Nescafe is pure coffee . . . 
all coffer . . . nothing but coffee. Every 
cup is delicious to the very last satis- 
fying drop. 

Whether you make it direct in the cup 
for yourself alone or in your best 
coffee-server as company coffee, you'll 
agree thai Nescafr is the modem way 
to truly iHslir-r cuffee. 



A NESTLE S 
QUALITY PRODUCT 



27, l»» 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5527824 




RHEUMATISM 

"For yews I Wll 
terrified by 
nut' am . - - ■*»<*- 
lly (jetting worie 
and in dander (if 
bfeamtng ■ Pf- 
ma rent Invalid. A 
friend racem- 
mmnata Dr. Mac- 
keniie'a Mm- 
l hold* and my 
chem 1*1 eonfirmad 
„ hia traro*nde*ii 
■ >■*■ * f Mtr»thoid* were 
rtcomoiendattort enoi*flh. j 
m*d ManthcMfl « ■ 

Recently I mal my doctor 
■oclalty and he remarked 
Iibw wall I looked. 1 told him 
I wfi taking ManthoJda and 
h« raptlad, "They certainly 
aH m te be daina. you flood, - 
/OfJOftO' hfrfr/- rn "wotf Of. re J 
Tart mm**' 1 iH«t« story 
i-uif b* *hh, H> TN uN«r 
SSUrhi HmC h-ck- 
ocf» or masculer «d 

Sfib 

Oen't luffer ntirdluaaiy 
Get a fltih flt ManihoWa from 
wotir Chain Lit or Store f(K 
|/„ <a month k a aupplyj, or a 
trial llaik for SV*. 



mMACKiMZti'S 

MENTHQIDS 



Lady 
Golfers 

Three hours, or more, in 
the cold rtrvt » nd can 
do a good deal of harm to 
the complexion This is 
often ho*' ihose little 
lines Jtart, because the 
■kin contracts and Utile 
natural protective oil gets 
to the surface, if you're 
wise, you'll protect the 
H$n carefully on golf 
days by jmoothing on a 
Utile extra oil of ulan. 
This will prorecl against 
dryness and give the akin 
n healthy bloom Smooth 
the all nf ulan on under 
your make-up and don't 
forget the neck . Jfar- 
Oorer MerHJ. 



frrv ytmrtelf of 

Facial Hairs 

• • . the More Jffl waj 



•Thg treatment, gixar, m (lie 
vnrbl'A f am oiu beauty calnm, 
Ibf ttttiy «att and pcrmlbCii: 
atrlnad ol removlsi? unwanted 
hllr, in tutv avaiiflhlp by the 
Hvm Karelia El«troly»Ji Outfit, 
Ountiri] for uj« In nrlvac* of 
Mb heme but «t, ■ fraction of 

tbr cdh RamovEt every 
■iipwirfluntjjt hair and root com- 
leaving ■ clnar noblem- 
lilted iilri. MetHf u I ! appruvBd, 
LLtthi; rircumm ended Outfit, 
fq&|- Eurantead itl dnvji 3"aKK 
Trial tr. your own hams C*ah 

tAi* in 

WlLi for LUmtrauMl parUcuUn 
awl fre* in plain eavrltipe. air 

THE MAUL LA COMPANY 
(Deft, c.ismi. 

W> IT. VTNCICMr St 
GLASGOW C3 . SCflTI.ftN'Cr 





THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

I , Musical in%iiuMirn(s which turn anything 
aoftencd Lu milk and add to ti prickles 

Wh 

8. Tree tn colloquial Derbyshire (5), 

9. Alexandrian heretir in -i ruin (5}> 

10. He nim quid of tobacco (4}> 

11. family name of Grate Kelly* husband 

(fii. 

J3. North African city (4). 

14. In a little while (4). 

15. Man of all work who starts with wene- 
ihin^ that hat already been done (8). 

17 Miwilr, whirh. judjtm^ TroHi ila end, 
could nm br in a r.old wnr (4). 

18 Look on a nacre edgeways to Gnd the 
fiitnmary of a reliirtout belief (51* 

I'.' FofLicssivc pronoun if headleu U entitled 

to weered (5). 
2l . These coodi if kepi 

in slock can ht 

counted u overhead 




Sohtiiuti will be 
t>OW\ 



published nest week. 



U 
R 



rOUJ bllKM|«U EKH, 

HEW KJND 0 ( h«! lh | 
uttdacllu, atiautr^Tjem 
I * vnmucett, Dvpnulaii, 
othe r ramdion 
J«nti milevti a »m.i; 

July ant „( r.dji mi] 

t™» T nur >yitim dm 

ap.R oimtaimi ca „ s 
tUmrntn iw . 

*wrlu direct ti toa cut. 




Solution nf };ihi 
mjHword. 



1 . Ur h oik rum il lit u one 

ol ihr rjnk nnd file f(i, 7], 

2 'Vhey wi-rr good lor Iravcl- 
linc hul ool lor aetata 1 5, 

7)- 

3 . Woodrll holder aiiloiir lfO*h 
oddinrnt^ [31. 

■I Morr unoonininn arr in the 

rear when turned (Sl- 
it Aiialir <-nnynl»uhis (Sf. 



II, XI 



Slcrnr 

1 (13), 



Iravellrd in 



7 This iiuadruptd U a mjn 
whn h not averse lo work 

17. 5>. 

\2 The Anclo-Saxon vbrld (fll. 

It- tip to the Ibnr when [Si* 

>U llihli,. it rhnriiclri who 
played an inipxirkinf ml. in 
Sajuuel'fc life f3l. 



Don't take 
chances with 
your teeth! 




MACLEANS 

PEROXIDE TOOTH PASTE 

keeps teeth whiter and healthier! 

Use Maclean;, Peroxide 'loolrt Paste . . . feel 
the tingle as its unique ingredient goes to work, 
killing decay germs, protecting your teeth and 
gums! Try Macleans and see how while your 
tecth are . — that means they're cleaner and 
therefore safer from decay. You'll love the 
cool, refreshing taste of Maclean* — and your 
breath will be sweet the whole day long. Buy 
Macleans today. 



TOOTHPASTE 
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National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5527825 
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It pays to buy quality . . '. particularly when 
buying tea. You get more flavor, more 
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